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OPENING  SERVICE. 

{All  stand  and  sing.  )         Keep  Silence. 


C.  H.  G. 


The  Lord  is  in  His  holy  temple,   let  all  the  earth  keep  silence  before  Him.  A-men. 


The  Lord's  Prayer,  in  unison  {eyes  closed) .    Silent  prayer. 


Superintendent:— Let  the  words  of  my  mouth,  and  the  meditations  of  my  heart,  be 
acceptable  in  Thy  sight,  O  Lord,  my  strength  and  my  Redeemer. 

Sing  one  stanza  of  311,  or  some  other  appropriate  song  in  E-flat. 
Scripture  {read responsively) . 

The  earth  is  the  Lord's,  and  the  fullness  thereof ;  the  world,  and  they  that  dwell  therein. 
For  He  hath  founded  it  upon  the  seas,  and  established  it  upon  the  floods. 
Who  shall  ascend  into  the  hill  of  the  Lord?  or  who  shall  stand  in  His  holy  place? 
He  that  hath  clean  hands,  and  a  pure  heart ;  who  hath  not  lifted  up  his  soul  unto  vanity, 
nor  sworn  deceitfully. 

He  shall  receive  the  blessing  from  the  Lord,  and  righteousness  from  the  God  of  his  sal- 
vation. 

All  members  of  the  Churchy  {Sunday  School,  or  other  church  organization) 
stand  and  recite  together. 

As  members  of  this  Church,  (Sunday  School  or  other  organization)  we  are  delight- 
ed  to  welcome  into  our  midst  any  and  all  strangers.  We  want  you  to  feel  at  home. 
Please  help  us  to  get  acquainted.  May  God  richly  bless  you  wd  bless  us  all  in  our 
association  together. 

Welcome. 

ITil  i— ^  V-^ 


S  Welcome,welcome, welcome!  Let  us  the  promise  claim! 
{ Welcome,welcome, welcome 

f  f 
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In  our  Redeemer's  name. 


Scripture. 

The  Lord  reigneth.  He  is  clothed  with  majesty;  the  Lord  is  clothed  with  strength, 
wherewith  He  hath  girded  Himself  :  the  world  also  is  established,  and  cannot  be  moved. 
Thy  throne  is  established  of  old ;  Thou  art  from  everlasting. 

The  floods  have  lifted  up,  O  Lord,  the  floods  have  lifted  up  their  voice ;  the  floods  lift  up 
their  waves. 

The  Lord  on  high  is  mightier  than  the  noise  of  many  waters,  yea,  than  the  mighty 
waves  of  the  sea. 

Thy  testimonies  are  very  sure :  holiness  becometh  thine  house,  O  Lord,  forever. 


The  Lord  Watcb. 


The  Lord  watch  between  me  and  thee  When  we  are  absent  one  from  another.  A-men. 


1  Faitfi  of  Our  Fathers. 

Frederick  W.  Faber.  Ad.  by  J.  G.  Walton. 

M.96  =  J 
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3.  Faith  of  our  fa  -  thersl  liv  -  ing  still   In  spite  of  dun-geon,  fire,  and  sword: 

2,  Our  fathers,  chained  in  pris  -  ons  dark,  Were  still  in  heart  and  conscience  free: 

3.  Faith  of  our  fa-thers!we   will  love  Both  friend  and  foe  in  all   our  strife: 


1 — ^ 
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0  how  our  hearts  beat  high  with  joy  Whene'er  we  hear  that  glo  -  rious  word! 
How  sweet  would  be  their  children's  fate.  If  they , like  them,could  die  for  thee! 
Andpreachthee,too,as  love  knows  how.  By  kind-ly  words  and  vir  -tuous  life: 


Faith 
Faith 
Faith 


of  our  fa-thers!ho  -ly  faith!  We  will  be  true 
of  our  fa -thersl  ho  -  ly  faith!  We  will  be  true 
of  our  fa-thers!  ho  -  ly  faith!  We  will  be  true 


m 


m 


to  thee  till  death! 
to  thee  till  death! 
to  thee  till  death! 


2 


I  Have  Been  Saved. 


COPYRIGHT,   1919,  BY  HOMER  A.  BODEHEAVER. 
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1.  My  glad  heart  is  sing-ing  by  day  and  by  night,  My  soul  o  -  ver-flows  with  a 

2.  0  would  that  my  tongue  with  His  truth  were  aflame,  For  life  would  I  give  by  the 

3.  His  mer-cy ,  His  good-ness  can  nev  -  er  be  told,  And  heav-en  a  -  lone  shall  His 
^  jfL       ^  fi  .0.  ^  ^   ^  ^  ^:  ^  ^  ^:  A 
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won-drous  de  -  light,  My  joy  would  I  share  with  a  sin-wear -y  race,  For 
pow'rof  His  name;  Some  day  I  shall  look  on  His  beau  -  ti  -  ful  face,  For 
glo -ries  un  -  fold,  And  there  He  has  gone  to  pre -pare  me  a  place,  For 
^  A         A   :f         -»-    »        A   ^  -•- 
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Chorus. 
^  I 


I  have  been  saved  by  grace.        Saved!     hal-le  -  lu  -  jahl 


I  have  been 


saved!      hal-le  -  lu  -  jahl  Saved  by  His  won-der-ful,  marvelous  gracel 

I  have  been 


1  I'll 

sing  of  His  love  till  I  meet  Him  a-bove,  For 

I  have  b( 

;en  saved  bj 

r  grace. 

His  Blood  Availed  For  Me. 


A.  S.  R. 

.M     M.  90  =  J 
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1.  There's  a      crim  -  son     tide    from   the     Sav  -  ior's  side,  And  it 

2.  There's  a     bound  -  less     sea     flow  -  ing      full    and   free,  From  the 

3.  From  the     con  -  trite   heart     He    doth   ne'er    de  -  part.  But  He 


purg  -  eth    all     who  plunge  there  -  in;  0  its  heal  -  ing  stream 

cross  where  Je  -  sus     bled    and   died;  0  its  pre  -  cious  flow 

of  -  fers   par  -  don     o'er    and   o'er;  He  the  sins    doth  roll 

A-              ^     A  ^  ^  ^ 
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doth  the  soul  re  -  deem,  And  it  cleans  -  eth  from  all  sin. 
wash  -  es  white  as  snow.  And  its  mer  -  cies  e'er  a  -  bide, 
from  the      bur  -  dened  soul,  And   re  -  mem  -  bers  them    no  more. 


\ — \ — I — p — p- 
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Hal  -  le  - 

r 

lu-jah!  Hal-le  - 

-__^=^ 

lu  -  jahl  It  cle 

ansed  my  heart  and 

-4  €  # — 

made  me  free; 

 1  1 

Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jal 

— S 

il  Hal  -  le  - 

•  K.  b  - 

 U-ti- 

lu  -  jahl  His  I 

)lood  a  -  va 
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tiled  for 

W 

me. 

Wfioso  Otfers  Pi 


raise. 


T.  O.  Chisholm. 

M.  100  —  J 
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Dr.  S.  B.  Jackson. 


1.  Who  -  so  of -fers  praise  glo  -  ri  -  fies  the  Mas-ter,  Je-sus, "Friend  of  sin  -  ners, 

2.  Who-so  of-ferspraisegio-ri-fiestheMas-ter,  Sure-ly  He   is  wor-thy 

3.  Praise  Him  for  His  love,boundless,ev-er-last-ing,  Praise  Him  for  His  mer-cy 

4.  baved  from  endless  death!  praise  for  us  is  come-ly,  Heirs  of  life   e  -  ter  -  nail 


Christ,  the  Son  of  God,  Him  that  gave  Him-self,  for  our  souls  a  ran-som, 
to      re-ceive  our  praise;  Once  our  Sac  -  ri  -  fice,  now  our  King  in   glo  -  ry , 
nn  -  to  such  as  we;  Praise  Him  for  His  peace,  pass-ingun-der-stand-ing, 
How  can  we  but  smg?  Kept  from  day  to  day  by  His  pow'r  al-might-y, 


1^ 


Chorus. 


f-rrr 


For    us  made  a  -  tone-ment  with  His  pre -clous  blood. 
Joy  -  ful  songs  of   ad  -  o  -  ra  -  tion  let    us    raise.  Praise  Himl 
Praise  Him  for  the  grace  that  saves  and  makes  us  free. 
Let     us  praise  and  glo  -  ri  -  fy    our  Sav  -  ior -King!  Praise  Him! praise  Him* 


Praise  Himl  Once cru-ci-fied,*'*a-livef ore vermore!"  Praise  Him! 

Christ  our  Lord  and  Master,  With  grateful  hearts,  and 


Praise  Him!      Let  ub  glo  -  ri  -  f y  Him  and  His  name  a-dore! 

with  ex  -  ult  -  ant  vol  -  ces 


s 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 

M.  56  =  J  . 


Tell  Somebody. 

COPYRIGHT,  1915,  BY  B.  D.  ACKLEV. 
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B.  D.  Ackley. 
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1.  Are  you  trust -ing  the  love   of    the  Sav-  ior    di  -  vine,  Does  His 

2.  Are  you  rest  -  ing   to  -  day  'neath  the  sbel  -  ter  -  ing  Rock,  Have  you 

3.  Is  there  vie  -  to  -  ry  now  where  there  once  was  de  -  feat,  Bless -ed 


smile  make  the  dark -est  day  bright?  Are  you  lay  -  ing  on  Him  all  the 
giv  -  en  your  Lord  full  con  -  trol?  Are  you  glad  m  the  love  that  re- 
tri  -  umph  thro'  Je  -  sus   a  -  lone?     Tell  some-bod -y    to  -  day   of  a 


I  I  1—1 


7^ 
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bur  -  dens  that  fret,  Does  the  cross  that  He  gave  you  seem  light i 

seem  lisht? 

deemed  you  from  sin.  Has  He  spo-kenHis  peace  to  your  soul?  

your  soul? 

Mas  -  ter  and  Friend,  And  His  won  -  der  -ful  mer  -  cy  make  known  

make  known. 


■f  \i  \>  \) 
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Chorus. 


to 


to 


Tell  some-bod-y,  tell  some-bod-y  All  of  the  won -der -ful  love  you  know; 

f  •  P  .  .  .f 
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to 
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Tell  some-bod  -  y,    tell  some  -bod-y,  Christ  and  His  good-ness  show. 


m 
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Tfie  Old  Rugged  Cross. 


COPRIQHT,  1913.  BY  GEO.  BENNARD. 
G*  »•  WORDS  AND  MUSIC. 

Solo  and  Chorus.       HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER,  OWNER. 


Rev.  Geo.  Bennard. 


1.  On  a  hill  far  a  -  way  stood  an  old  rug-ged  cross,  The      em-blem  of 

2.  Ohjthatold  rug-gedcross,  so   de-spised  by  the  world,  Has  a  wondrous  at- 

3.  In  the  old  rug-ged  cross,  stainedwithbloodsodi -vine,  A        won  -  drous 

4.  To  the  old  rug-ged  cross    L  will  ev  -  er  be  true,  Its     shame  and  re- 


1 
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suf  -  f 'rmg  and  shame,  And  I  love  that  old  cross  where  the  dear  -  est  and  best 
tra«  -  tion  for  me.     For  the  dear  Lamb  of  God  left  His  glo  -  ry  a-bove, 
beau  -  ty    I    see;     For 'twas  on  that  old  cross  Je  -  sus  suf-f ered  and  didd, 
proach  glad-ly   bear;    Then  He'll  call  me  someday  to  my  home  far  a  -  way, 


1 


Vb  b  b 


Chorus. 


r — ^ 


For  a  world  of  lost  sin-ners  was  slain.  So  I'll  cher-ish  the  old  rug-ged 
To       bear   it  to  dark  Cal-va  -  ry. 


To       par  -  don  and  sane -ti  -  f y  me. 
Where  His  glo-ry  for  -  ev  -  er  I'll  share. 


cross,  the 

=«=* 


cross,   Till  my  tro-phies  at  last  I   lay  down;    I  will  cling  to  the 

old  rug-ged  cross, 


IZIE 


IZZE 
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old  rug-ged   cross,   And  ex-change  it  some  day  for    a  crown. 

cross,        the   old  rug-ged  cross, 
#  #  #  «  c  #  c  tf  
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Charlotte  G.  Homer. 

,  M.50=cl» 


So  Frecioas  is  Jesas. 

lATI 


COPYRIQHT,  fSia.  BY  HOMER  A.  ROOEHEAVER. 
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Chas.  H.  Gabriel 


1,1     nev  -  er  could  trav  -  el  life's  maz-es    a  -  lone,  Un-guid-ed,  nn- 

2.  In   times  of   dis-tress,  when  I'm  tried  as   by    fire,  His  pres-ence  is 

3.  Con-tent-ed   I'll  workout  His  pur-pose  in     me,  Nor  mur-mur,  what- 

4.  Sometime  I  shall  see  Him  with  vi  -  sion  made  clear;  His  voice— bless-ed 


■m — 0 — » — 
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guard-ed,  un  -  known;  But  Je-sus  has  told  me  His  arms  will  en-fold  me,  And 
all  I  de  -  su-e:  He  speaks,  and  my  sadness  Is  turned  in -to  gladness.  For 
ev  -  er  it  be;  His  own  life  He  gave  me  To  ran-som  and  save  me.  And 
tho't— I  shall  hear!  Thro'  a  -  ges  of  glo  -  ry  I'll  sing  the  sweet  sto-ry.  For 


ffTT 

Chorus. 


He  is  so  precious  to   me.       So  precious  is  Je-sus  to   me,    to  me. 


^4  F  F!F^ 
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He  will  com-fort  and  guard.  And  He    is  so 


pre-cious  to  me. 


f — 
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R.  M.  H. 

_  ^  M.90  =  J 


He  Gives  tfie  Power. 


COPYRIGHT,  1915,  8Y  vi.  R.  HEMMINQEH. 


Roger  M.  Hickman. 


1^ 


1.  Je  -  BUS  came  to  earth  by    a    low  -  ly  birth,  Gave  Him-self  as  an  of- 

2.  Grace  and  par- don  free,  all   for  you  and  me,  Ev  - 'ry  one  who  re-ceives 

3.  Not  by  works  we  come  as   the  Fa-ther's  Son,  To    re-ceive  as  a  wel- 


^^^^^^ 


faring  of  match-less  worth;  To  His  own  He  came  in  His  Father's  name,  But  they 
Him  a  son  may  be;  For  His  blood  He  spilt  to  re-move  our  guilt,  When  He 
come  the  words"well  done;"Lest  we  fain  would  boast  as  a  might-y  host.  Knowing 


m 

J  Chorus. 

m 
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of  -  fered  Him-self  once  for  all.  But  as  man  -  y  as  re-ceived  Him  to 
not     'tis  the  free  gift   of^  God. 


-0  
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them  He  gave  the  pow'r,  The  pow-er  to   be-come  the  sons  of  God;  But  as 


t==t 
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man  -  y  as  re-ceived  Him  to  them  He  gave  the  pow'r  To  become  the  sons  of  God. 
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Tell  It  To  Jay. 

COPYRIGHT,  1916.  BY  HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVEft 
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1.  Dear  is  the  sto-ry  of  won -der-ful  love  Told  of   a  Sav-ior,  who 

2.  Hat-ed,  de-spisedand  re-ject-ed  was  He  Whose  word  commanded  the 

3.  Torn  were  His  feet  by  the  bri- ars  of  scorn;  Pierced  was  His  forehead  by 

4.  When,withthelovedoneswho'vegoneon be-fore, Eansomedwe  stand  on  that 


came  from  a-bove,  Bore  all  our  sins,  and  in    sor-row  and  shame,  Suf-fered  and 
wind  and  the  sea;  By  whose  compas-sion  the  hun-gry  were  fed,  Who  healed  the 
man  -  y   a  thorn;  Wounded  for  us  were  His  hands  and  His  side,  Bro-ken  the 
beau-ti-fulshore;  When  in  His  beau- ty  our  Sav-ior  we  see,    Oh,  what  a 


5EE 


3 


Chobtts, 


died  a  lost  world  to  re -claim. 

liv-mg,  whose  voice  raised  the  dead,  rr^n      ♦«  «r:n  ^« 

heart  of  the  Lord  cru-ci  -  fied.  to-day,  it  will  bright-en  the  way, 

glo  -  ri-ous  day  that  will  be. 


]    \^  y 
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Tell  it  to  -  day,   tell  it     to  -  day;    No  oth  -  er  theme  can  such 


P 


5^ 


bless- ing  be -stow;  Joy  will  come  to  some-one  if  you  tell  it  to-day. 
^  m    ^        .'g*  "g"  "g"  "S"  "P" 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Wonderful  Mercy. 

COPYRIGHT,  1916.  BY  HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


Gbatles  H.  GaBriel. 


1.  Won-der-ful  foun-tain  that  cleansethfrom  sin,  Won  -  der  -ful  com-fort,  a- 

2.  Won-der-ful  prom-is  -  es,  meet-ing  my  need,  Won-der-ful  an-swers,  my 

3.  Won-der-ful  man -sion  that  shin -eth  so  far,  Lit    by  my  Sav-ior,  e- 


m 


^ — 1^4 
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bid-ing  with- in,  Peace  roll-ing  in  like  the  waves  of  the  sea; 
pray'rsfarex-ceed;  Won-der-ful  help  for  the  work  of  each  hour; 
ter  -  ni  -  ty's  Star;  There  shall  I  praise  Him,  with  E- den's  bright  throng, 


■» '   »  p — — U — » — 1-& — to — 1« 
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Chorus. 


Won  -  der- ful  free-dom,  whenChristmakesmefree. 

Strength  for  the  con-flict,  vie  -  to-rious  pow-er.  Won-der-ful,  won-der-fol 
Won-der-ful  coun-try,  oh,  won -der  -  ful  song! 


J  «  ^fl—  -bM  m  M  M— 


i 


tit 


mer-cy  I  sing,  Won-der-ful  grace  of  my  won-der-ful  King;  Won-der-ful 


5^ 


fa  -  vor  from  Heav-en  a-bove,  Won-der-ful  mer  -  cy  and  won-der-ful  love! 


^^^^ 
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Goa  Will  Tate  Care  of  lou. 

Dedicated  to  my  wife,  Mrs.  John  A.  Davis. 

COPYRIGHT,  1905,  BY  JC'iN  A.  DAVIS. 
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1.  Be   not  dis-mayed  what-e'er  be  -  tide,  God  will  take  care  of 

2.  Thro'  days  of   toil  when  heart  doth  fail,  God  will  take  care  of 

3.  All  you  may  need  He  wiU   pro  -vide,  God  will  take  care  of 

4.  No  mat-ter  what  may  be    the  test,  God  will  take  care  of 

J.J.  ^ 


you; 
you; 
you; 
you; 


 • — « 
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Be-neathHis  wings  of  love    a  -  bide,    God  will  take  care  of  you. 

When  dan-gers  fierce  your  path  as  -  sail,    God  will  take  care  of  you, 

Noth-ing  you  ask  will  be    de  -  nied,    God  will  take  care  of  you. 

Lean,wea-ry  one,   up -on   His  breast,  God  will  take  care  of  you. 


b  b  ' 
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Chorus. 
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Chro'  ev  -  'ry  day. 

O'er  all  the  way; 
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Fanny  J.  Croaby 
M.80=:J 


Galling  Tbee. 

COPYRIGHT,  1018,  BY  HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVIB. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


Chas.  H.  GaMal. 


-ii— ^ 


1.  Say,  what  mean  thy  tears  that  start,  Weary  chfld  with  broken  heart?  Lift  thine  eyel  0 

2.  He  has  called  and  sought  thee  long;  Leave  the  gay  and  careless  throng;  Why  delay  Hii 

3.  Dost  thou  on  His  name  believe?  Pard'ning  grace  wouldst  thou  receive?  Plead  with  Him  on 

4.  At  the  cross  where  once  He  died,  At  the  fount  He  opened  wide,  Seek  and  find  sal- 


look  and  see— 'Tisthe  Sav-ior  call-ing  thee. 

own  to  be,  When  He  still  is  call  -ing  thee?    He  is    call    -    -  ing, 
bend-ed  knee— Love  di-vine  is  call  -  ing  thee.     He  is  call-ing,  call-ing,  call-inf 
va  -tion  free.  While  he  now  is  call  -ing  thee  I 


He  is  call-ing,  call-ing  thee,  Lift  thine  eyes!  0  look  and  see,  'Tis  the 
thee,        call     -      -  ing, 


Sav-ior  calling  thee;  'Tisthe  Savior  calling,  calling,  calling  thee  

call-ing,  call-ing  thee 
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He's  a  Wonderful  Savior  to  Me. 


Virgil  P.  Brock. 


^  M.92  =  J  I 


COPYRIGHT,  1918,  BY  HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


Blanche  Kerr  Brock. 


1.  I   was  lost  in  sin  but  Je-sus  rescued  me,  He's  a  won-der-ful  Sav-ior  to 

2.  He's  a  Friend  so  true,  so  pa-tient  and  so  kind,  He's  a  won-der-ful  Sav-ior  to 

3.  He  is   al-ways  near  to  comfort  and  to  cheer, He's  a  won-der-ful  Sav-ior  to 

4.  Dearer  grows  the  love  of  Je-sus  day  by  day.  He's  a  won-der-ful  Sav-ior  to 


t=t=t=t: 


t=trt=t 


h  h  h  ^  .  .  h 


i 


I    was  bound  by  fear   but  Je  -  sus  set  me  free,  He's  a 
Ev-'ry-thing  I   need   in  Him  I   al-ways  find,  He's  a 
He  for-givesnay  sins,  He  dries  my  ev  - 'ry  tear.  He's  a 
,  Sweeter  is   His  grace  while  pressing  on  my  way.  He's  a 


me; 
me; 
me; 
me; 


So  won-der-ful  1 


5=^ 


Chorus. 

1^ 


u   "  b  nJ-  u  ^     — — 

won-der  -  f ul  Sav  -  ior  to    me   For  He 's  a  won  -  der  -  ful 

So  won-der  -  ful! 


" . .  f  i>  J  f " " 

Sav-ior  to  me,  He's  a  won-der-ful  Sav-ior  to  me;  I  was 

won-der-ful!  won-der-ful! 


^^^^^^^ 


lost  in  sin,  but   Je-sus  took  me  in.  He's  a  won-der-ful  Sav-ior  to  me. 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Will  There  be  Any  Stars? 

Copyright,  1897,  by  Jno.  R.  Swen«y.  Jno.  R.  Swcncy. 

  JV  .   


1.  I  am  think-ing  to  -  day  of  that  beau-tiful  land  I  shall  reach  when  the 

2.  In  the  strength  of  the  Lord  let  me  labor  and  pray,  Let  me  watch  as  a 

3.  Oh,  what  joy  it  will  be  when  His  face  I  be-hold,  Liv  -  ing  gems  at  His 


sun  go-eth  down;  When  thro'  won-der-ful  grace  by  my  Sav  -  ior  I  stand, 
win-ner  of  souls;  That  bright  stars  may  be  mine  in  the  glo  -  ri  -  ous  day, 
feet  to  lay  down;  It  would  sweet-en  my  bliss  in  the  cit  -  y    of  gold, 


r-^  «  



 ^- 

— U — U— 

1     1/  b 

1  1/ 

:  r 

:)g-r-r-r— 3 
1  ^ 

i 


Chorus. 


S 


r 


Will  there  be  a  -  ny  stars  in  my  crown? 

When  His  praise  like  the  sea-billow  rolls.  Will  there  be  a  -  ny  stars,  a  -  ny 
Should  there  be  a-ny  stars  in  my  crown. 

N  -  -  ^  ^.^N. 


stars  in  mj  crown  When  at  ev'ning  the  sun  go  -  eth  down?   When  I 

go-eth  down? 
-m~       -0-       -0-  —  -0- 


wake  with  the  blest  In  the  mangion  of  rest.  Will  there  be  any  stars  in  my  crown? . . . 

any  stars  in  my  crown? 
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C.  A.  H. 


In  Tfie  Garden. 

COPYmCHT.  1913,  BY  HALL-MACK  CO, 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


G.  AnstiB  Milef. 


1.  I  come  to   the  gar -den  a  -  lone,   While  the  dew    is  still  on  the 

2.  He  speaks,  and  the  sound  of  His  voice       Is  so  sweet  the  birds  hush  their 

3.  I'd  stay  in  the  gar-den  with  Him      Tho' the  night   a-round  me  be 


1^ 


5^ 


ros  -  es;   And  the  voice     I  hear,  Fall  -  ing    on    my  ear;  The 
sing  -  ing,  And  the  mel  -  o  -  dy    That  He   gave    to  me,  With- 
fall  -  ing.  But  He  bids    md  go;    Thro' the  voice    of  woe.  His 


  D—  •  -   

Thro' the  voice    of  woe,  Hii 


1  ^- J 

Son     of  God  dis  -  clos  - 
in       my  heart  is     ring  -   ing.    And  He 
voice    to   me    is     call  -  ing, 

^-*-r1-^  


walks  with  me,  and  He 


FT 

talks  with  me,    And  He  tells     me    I   am  His 


1^ 


3^ 


And  the 
— # — 0— 


»  «  .j . 

• 

1  1/ 

K     ^  ^ 

J — k— 1 — 

l^L—^  j 

i 

m 
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He  Keeps  Me  Singing. 

COPYRIC3HT,  1910,  BY  L.  B.  BRIDGERS. 
CHARLIE  TILLMAN,  OWNER. 


L.  B.  Bridgen. 


L.  B.  B. 

M.  100  =  J  , 


1.  There's  with-in  my  heart  a   mel  -  o  -  dy   Je  -  sus  whispers  sweet  and  low, 

2.  All     my  life  was  wrecked  by  sin  andstrife,  Dis-cord  filled  my  heart  with  pain, 

3.  Feast-ing  on  the  rich-es  of  His  grace,  Resting 'neath  His  shelt'ring  wing, 

4.  Tho'sometimesHeleads  thro' waters  deep,  Tri-als  fall  a -cross  the  way, 

5.  Soon  He's  com-ing  back  to  wel-come  me  Far  be-yond  the  star- ry  sky; 


0—0- 


m 


"Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee, peace  be  still,  "In  all  of  life's  ebb  and  flow. 
Je  -  sus  swept  a-cross  the  broken  strings.  Stirred  the  slumb'ring  chords  again. 
Al  -  ways  look-ing  on  His  smil-ing  face.  That  is  why  I  shout  and  sing. 
Tho' sometimes  the  path  seems  rough  and  steep,  See  His  footprints  all  the  way, 
I    shall  wing  my  flight  to  worlds  unknown,  I  shall  reign  with  Him  on  high. 


p  k  y  k 


U  U 
Chorus. 


P — & —  =■ 


r 


1^ 


-9    ^   ^  ' 

Je  -  sus,   Je  -  sus,      Je  -   sus, —  Sweet -est   name  I  know, 

—  


tf    -9-  -S-  -i-  ^ 

m 

i  i  3 ; 

Fills  my    ev  -  'ry  long 


-I  1  1  1»- 


ing, 


me  smg-mg  as 
H«  r—^  


I  go. 


1 
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My  Clirist  Understands. 

COPYRIGHT,  1820,  BY  HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER.  0 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


1.  0  what  com-fort  is  mine  when  the  love-light  I  see     In  the  eyes  of  my 

2.  And  the  sound  of  His  voice  reach-es  down  in  my  heart,  Tho'  a  -  loud  not  a 

3.  Not  a  tear,  not  a  sigh,  nor  a    low  whispered  word  Do  I  bring  that  He 


dear  Re-deem-erl  »Tis  a  mes-sage  di-vine  that  He  whis-pers  to  me, 
word  IS  spo-ken;  And  I  can  but  re-joicethat  He  will  not  de- part, 
fails    to     an  -  swer;  None  less  wor-thy  than  I,  yet   I  come  to  my  Lord; 


That  He  whispers  so  sweet-ly  to   me .  (to  me . ) 

That  from  me  He  will  nev-er  de  -part,  (depart.)  Earthly  friends  may  revile  and  de- 
All  for-give-ness  is  Je-sus,myLord.(myLord.) 


5=W 


•fr 

spise  me.    In  -  d 

J  i 

eed  ] 
^  

p — i 

n 

! — 1 
n-w 

or -thy  may 

be,    But  my 

Christ  un  -  der- 

b-t 

[ 

stands.  And  His  nail-pierc-e 
#     f-  f-   f-  f-  ■ 

d  hands  Are  held  c 

ri^:rT~ 

>ut  in  f 

5-H 

or-gi^ 
^  - 

^e-ness  t 

0 

me. 
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18     Wliere  the  Gates  Swing  Outward  Never. 

Chas.  H.  GabrieL 


C.  H.  G. 


COPYRIGHT,  1920,  BY  HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


M.  92  =  J 

p4  1     1  A 

1 

1   1   1 — ^— t-n — 

..... 

1.  Just   a  few  more  days  to    be  filled  with  praise,  And  to   tell  the 

2.  Just   a  few  more  years  with  their  toil  and  tears,  And  the  jour-ney 

3.  Tho'  the  hills    be   steep  and  the  val  -  leys  deep,  With  no  flow'rs  my 

4.  What  a  joy  'twill   be  when  I  wake  to    see    Him  for  whom  my 


— ^  s  «  s- 

old,  old  sto  -  ry;  Then,  when  twi- light  falls,  and  my  Sav  -  ior  calls, 

will    be  end  -  ed;  Then  I'll   be   with  Him,  where  the  tide    of  time 

way  a-dorn-ing;Tho'  the  night  be  lone  and  my  rest  a  stone, 
heart  is  burn-ing!Nev  -  er-more  to    sigh,  nev  -  er-more  to  die— 

-     -     -      .     -     .  J  J  J_ 


I    I    i'  |i 


Chorus. 


I   shall  go    to  Him  in   glo  -  ry. 

With  e-  ter  -  ni  -  ty    is  blend  -  ed.    I'll  ex-change  my  cross  for  a 
Joy  a-waits  me   in   the  morn  -  ing. 
For  that  day  my  heart  is  yearn  -  ing. 


star -ry  crown,  Where  the  gates  swing  outward  nev- er;    At  His  feet  I'll 


lav    ev-  'ry  bur- den  down,  And  with  Je  -  sus  reign  for  -  ev  -  er. 
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Tell  Me  tRe  Story  of  Jesos. 

COPYRIGHT,  1907,  BY  L.  E.  SWENEY,      RENEWAL.     HOMER  A    RCOEHEAVER,  OWNER. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby.  copyright.  1917.  by  homer  a.  rodeheaver.  j^^.  R.  Sweney. 

M,  100  J 


1.  Tell  me   the  sto  -  ry    of  Je  -  sus,  Write  on  my  heart  ev  -  'ry  word; 

2.  Fast-ing    a -lone  in  the  des  -  ert,  TeU    of  the  days  that  are  passed, 

3 .  Tell  of  the  cross  where  they  nailed  Him ,  Writh-ing  in  an  -  guish  and  pain; 

#   1   G. 


— »- 


Cho. — TeU  me  the  sto -ry  of  Je  -  sus.  Write  on  my  heart  ev-'ry  word; 

.  Fine 


Tell  me  the  sto  -  ry  most  pre  -  cious,  Sweet-est  that  ev  -  er  was  heard. 
How  for  our  sins  He  was  tempt -ed,  Yet    was  tri-um-phant  at  last. 
Tell   of  the  grave  where  they  laid  Him,  Tell  how  He  liv  -  eth    a  -  gain. 


m 

CI* 

f — 

« — 

»  

p  

Tell  how  the  an -gels,  in  cho-rus,  Sang  as  they  wel-comed  His  birth, 
Tell  of  the  years  of  His  la  -  bor,  Tell  of  thesor-row  He  bore, 
Love  in  that  sto  -  ry    so   ten  -  der.  Clear  -  er  than  ev  -  er     I  see; 


B.C.  far  Ow. 


**Glo  -  ry    to  God  in  the  high  -  esti  Peace  and  good  ti- dings  to  earth.*' 
He    was  de-spised  and  af  -  flict  -  ed,  Home-less,  re  -  ject-ed  and  poor. 
Stay,  let  me  weep  while  you  whis  -  per,  Love  paid  the  ran-som  for  me. 

J  h  H  r-  ^ 


20  Ttie  Home  of  Endless  Years. 

John  R.  Clements.  copyright,  looa,  by  john  r.  clements.  John  R.  Sweney. 


-M  M.  88  = 
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:-]           h  ■ 
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hii  ^  *    V    *  * 

-H  ^  «  «  «— 

— <^ — 4 — 
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1.  Tho'  bur  -  dens  heav  -  y     we   here  must  bear,  And  the  eyes  are  made 

2.  With  toil  -  some  ef  -  fort  in    faith  we    sow,  Tho '  no  har  -  vest  our 

3.  We'll  la  -  bor  with  a    smile  and    a    song,  And  we'll  give   to  the 


t=t=t 


^    r  'i>  ^  r  r 


V=9 


i 


1— tJ  ^  ^      I  ^ — y-'^    J.  wi — ^- 


— «  ^ 

 ^ 

dim  with  tears,  There'll  be  naught  of  sor-row"o  -  ver-  there"  In  the 
vi  •  sion  cheers;  We  will  not  lose  heart,  'twill  all  be  plain,  In  the 
our  fears,  For    the  day    of    tri  -  als  can't  be    long.    Soon  the 


5: 


Choeus. 

-fv-tv 


nrrr 

^iN— frit 


r 


"home  of  the  end -less  years.  "In  the  bet -ter  land,  In  that  sun -ny  land, 


In  that  E  -  den  land,  safe    by    and  by;     In  that  bet  -  ter  land, 


5 


5^ 


In  that  son  -  ny  land,   In    that  E  -  den  land,  safe    by   and  by. 

-0  i     9      p  i# — »- 
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B*  B*  B* 


Saved! 

COPTRieHT.  1913.  BY  HOMER  A,  RODEHEAVBH 


Rev.H.B.Brltfl«i 


it 


1.  Je  -  BUS  my  Sav  -  ior  came  to  save  me  When  I  was  wan-d'ring 

2.  Je  -  SUB  my  Sav  -  ior  came  to  cleanse  me,  Car  -  nal    in  heart  and 

3.  Je  -  sns  my  Sav  -  ior  came  to  guide  me,    0  -  ver  the  mount-ains; 

4.  Je  -  sus  my  Sav  -  ior  soon  will  call  me  Home  to  my  man  -  sion, 


m  r  r  '— 

-0-'  ■ 

0.  ^ 

i— I— t— 

i 


out    in  the     night;  Eich  -  es    of  glo  -  17  free  -  ly  gave  me, 

fightmgs  with  -  in;  Now  I    en  -  joy    His  pre-cious  ful  -  ness 

down  thro' the     vale;  Still  He  is  with   me,  strong  to  keep  me; 

ehin-ing   a  •  bove;  There  shall  I    see  Him  in  His  glo  -  ry, 


g   g  g  — 


1 — r 


i 


Chorus. 


~4  9 

Flood-ed  my   soul    with  His  won-drous  light 

Pow-erand    vie  •  fry  o'er     in  -  bred  sin. 

Fol  -  iow-ing    Him      I    shall  nev  -  er  fail. 

Praise  and  a  -  dore   Him   in  songs  of  love. 


I'm    saved!  savedl 


i 


V    y  V 


is 


tlus  is    my    sto  -  ry:— Je-sus  my  Sav-ior  cleanses  and  keeps  me  I  I'm 


t— 

#- 

9 — 

-I  r-=-H  h 

0- 

9  • 

e — 1 

s — 

^ — 1 

T  i   k  ^'  1 

'v 

savedlsaved!  filled  with  His  glo-ry!    Glo-ry  to  Je-sus,  His  grace  is  free 
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Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck. 

M.76 


Wlien  Love  Sbines  In. 

COPYRIGHT,  1902,  BY  WM.  J.  KIRKPATRICK. 


Wm.  J.Kirkpatriclc. 


^       -     J  ^  ...  .    .        ,     -I  -I         -rrri  'i  1.:  T7i_     >  xU-*. 


1.  Je-sus  comes  with  pow'r  to  gladden,  When  love  shines  in, 

2.  How  the  world  will  glow  with  beauty ,  When  love  shines  in, 

3.  Dark-est  sorrow  will  grow  brighter.  When  love  shines  in, 

4.  We  may  have  un-f  ad  -  ing  splendor,  When  love  shines  in, 

-#-  -0-  JN  _ 

±:  -r  r-—9  ^. 


Ev  -'ry  life  that 
And  the  heart  re- 
And  the  heaviest 
And  a  friendship 


woe  can  sad-den.  When  love  shines  in. 
joice  in  du  -  ty.  When  love  shines  in. 
bur  -  den  light-er.  When  love  shines  in. 
true  and  ten-der,  When  love  shines  in. 

e    -    -    .  -.J 


Love  vdll  teach  us  how  to  pray, 
Tri  -  als  may  be  sane  -  ti  -  fied, 
'Tis    the  glo  -  ry  that  will  throw 
When  earth-vict'ries  shall  be  won, 


L   I  I 


-» — 

V 


p  r  r 


1^ 


-f-tr 


Love  will  drive  the  gloom  away , Turn  our  darkness  in-to  day,  Whenloveshinesin. 
And  the  soul  in  peace a-bide,  Life  will  all  be  glo  -  ri-fied,  Whenloveshinesin. 
Light  to  show  us  where  to  go ;  0  the  heart  shall  blessing  know  When  love  shines  in. 
And  our  life  in  heav'nbegun,  There  will  be  no  need  of  sun,  For  love  shinesin. 


How  the  heart  is 


1  X 


When  love  shines  in.  When  love  shines  in. 


Whenloveshinesin,  '  *^ 


WheD 


tuned  to  singing,When  love  shines    in;  When  love   shines  m,. 

When  love  shines  in;..  When  love  shines  in,. 


When  love  shines  in.  When  love  shines  in. 


When  Love  Shines  In. 


lO  >    1  1 

:-i       -1  - 

L-^i-^  U 

love  shines  in,  Joy  and  peace  to  ©there  bringing,  When  love  shines  in. 
When  love  shines  in,  When  love  shinei  in. 


1 
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p.  p.  B. 

n      M.  63=J 


Wonderful  Words  of  Life. 

Copyright,  1805,  %j  The  John  Church  Co. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


3 


 H  ^  

Won  -  der  -  ful  words 
Won  -  der  -  ful  words 
Won  -  der  -  ful  words 


of  Life; 
-of  Life; 
of  Life; 


1.  Sing  them  o  -  rer  a  -  gain    to  me, 

2.  Christ,  the  bless  -  ed  One  gives  to  all, 

3.  Sweet  -  Iv  ech  -  o  the  gos  -  pel  call, 

I      \    ^    N  N 


Let   me  more  of   their  beau  -  ty   aee,  Won  -  der  -  ful  words  of  Life. 

Sin  -  ner,  list  to   the  lor  -  ing  call,  Won  -  der  -  ful  words  of  Life. 

Of  -  fer  par  -  don  and  peace  to    all.  Won  -  der  -  ful  words  of  Life. 

N     ^     N     N  _ 


I  —I 


Worda  of  life     and   beau  -  ty 

All      so  free  -  ly   giv   -  en, 

Je  '  BUS,  on  -  ly    Sav  -  ior, 

N  I        ^    I  ! 


Teach  me 
Woo  -  ing 
Sane  -  ti  - 
^ 


faith  and 
us  to 
fy     for  . 


du  -  ty: 
heav  -  en: 
er  -  er: 


Beau-ti  -  ful  words,  won-der-ful  words,  Wonderful  words  of  Life; 


ml* 

Life. 


V  u  u 
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E.  E.  Hevritt. 


Wonderful  Power. 

COPYRIGHT,  1915.  BY  HOMER  A,  RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED 


Gbas.  H.  Gatriel. 


1.  Won-der-ful  pow'r  of  my  won-der-ful  Kingl  Mer 

2.  Won-der-ful  pow'r  of  the  pray'r-hearing  Lord;  Tri 


cy  un-bound-ed,  I 
als  a   claim  on  His 


3.  Won-der-ful  pow'r  that  will  guide  me  a  -  right,  Lead  from  the  shad-ows  to 


A  -  ble  and  will-ing, 


0  Sav 


ior  art  Thou  I  A 


ble  and  will 


mg 


to 


grate -ful-ly  sing;  From  all  the  bil-lows  that  round 
grace  will  af  -  ford;    On    my  dear  Sav -ior    I  cast 
mar  -  Tel-ous  light;    In  fierce  temp-ta-tions,  my    ref  - 

save  me  just  now;  When  earth-ly  path-ways  no  long 


^  1 

me  may  roll, 

ev  -'ry  care, 

uge  and  stay, 

•  er   I  roam, 


Chorus. 


A  -  ble  and  will  -  ing  to  res  -  cue  my  soul. 

A  -  ble  and  will  -  ing  to  an  -  swer  my  prayer. 

A  -  ble  and  will  -  ing  to  keep  me  each  day.   Won  -  der-ful  pow'r, 

A  -  ble  and  will  -  ing  to  wel  -  come  me  home. 


won  -  der-ful  pow'r!  Sav-mg  me,  keep-ing  me,  life's  ev  -'ry  hour;  Glad-ly  I 


smgT  trust -ful-Iy  sing,  Won  -  der-ful  pow'r  of  my  won-der-ful  King, 
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Good  News, 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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1.  Good  news,  good  news  from  the  prom-ised  iandl  Good  news  from  the^golden  shore, 

2.  By    faith  we  climb  to  the  mountain's  brow,  And  gaze  on  the  clus-ters  rare 

3.  No     sin   nor  death  in  the  prom-ised  land,  No  toil  for  the  wear- y  soul, 

4.  No  night  of  tears  in  the  prom-ised  land.  From  care  we  shall  all  be  free; 


fa 


Where  theransomedhosts  with  their  harps  in  hand  Are  shouting  ev  -  er-morel 
Of      the  fruits  that  grow  on  the  tree  of  life  For  those  who  en-ter  there. 
But  the  glad  new  song  of  the  blood-washed  throng-  Tn  ceaseless  joy  shall  roll. 
We    shall  walk  m  white  by  the  riv  -  er  clear,  The  Lamb  ourlight  shall  be. 


Chorus. 

I* 


Vic  -  to  -  ryl  Vic  -  to  -  ryl  Glo  -  ry    to  God  for 

Vic  -  to  -  ryl  Vic  -  to  -  ryl 


vie  -  to  -ryl  We'll  praise  Him  for  the  vie  -to-ry,  Thro' Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 
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I  Know  Wliom  I  Have  Believed. 
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M.  100  =  J 


1.  I  know  not  why  God's  won-drous  grace  To   me   He  hath  made  known, 

2.  I  know  not  how  this    sav  -  ing   faith  To   me   He  did   im  -  part, 
3.1  know  not  how  the    Spir  -  it  moves,  Con-vinc- ing  men  of 

4.  I  know  not  what  of    good   or     ill    May  be    re-served  for 

5.  I  know  not  when  my  Lord  may  come,  At  night  or  noon-day 


sm, 
me, 
fair, 


Jin 


_B  ^ 


:1      IM  1 


1^ 


-r  r  r  ^ 


.  J  r-rr 

Nor  why  un  -  wor  -  thy— Christ  in    love  Re-deemed  me  for  His  own. 

Nor  how  be-liev-ing     In   His  Word  Wrought  peace  within  my  heart. 

Re  -  veal -ing  Je  -  sus    thro'  the  Word,  Cre  -  at  -  ing  faith  in  Him. 

Of  wear  -  y    ways  or     gold  -  en  days,  Be  -  fore  His  face  I  see. 

Nor  if     I    walk  the    vale  with  Him,  Or  "meet  Him  in    the  air." 


.-in-.. 


But  **I  know  whom  I  have  be  -  liev-ed,  and  am  per-suad-ed  that  He  is 


a  -  ble  To  keep  that  which  I've  com-mit-ted  TJn-to  Him  a-gainst  that  day." 
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America  the  Beautiful. 


Katharine  Lee  Bates. 
M.  100=  J 


Samuel  A.  Ward. 


1.  0 

2.  0 

3.  0 

4.  0 


beau  -  ti  -  ful  for  spa-cious  skies,  For  am-ber  waves  of  grain;. . 
beau  -  ti  -  ful  for  pilgrim  feet,  Whose  stern,  im-pas-sioned  stress . . 
beau  -  ti  -  f ul  for  he-roea  proved  In  lib  -  er  -  at  -  ing  strife, . . 
b«au  -  ti  -  ful  for  patriot  dream  That  sees  be-yond  the    years^ . 


-I  ^1 


rr 


For  pur  -  pie  mountain  maj  -  es  -  ties  A  -  bove  the  fruit 
A  thor-ough-f are  for  f ree-^dom  beat  A  -  cross  the  wil  - 
Who  more  than  self  their  country  loved.  And  mer-cy  more 
Thine  al  -  a  -  bas  -  ter  cit  -  ies  gleam  Un-dlmmed  by  hu  - 


-m 


A  •  mer  -  i  -  cal   A  -  mer  -  i  -  ca!  God  shed  His  grace  on 

A  -  mer  -  i  -  ca!   A  -  mer  -  1  -  ca!  God  mend  thine  ev-'ry 

A  -  mev^'  i  -  ca!   A  -  mer  -  1  -  ca!  May  God  thy  gold  re 

A  -  mer  -  i  -  ca!   A  -  mer  -  i  -  ca!  God  shed  His  grace  on 

■  1 — I — r-tr 


4==t 


:t=: 


1 


t- 

And  crown  thy  good  with  broth-er-hood  From  sea 
Con -firm  thy  goal  in    self  -  control,  Thy  lib 
Till  all    Buc-cesa   be   no  -  ble-ness  And  ev  • 
And  crown  thy  good  with  broth-er-hood  From  sea 

m  '    m     m      m    .  ^       I  ^! 


to 
er 

'ry 


i 


shin 
■  ty 
gain 
to    shin  • 

-i  I 


ing  sea! 

in  law! 

dl  -  vine! 

ing  fea! 
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1.  As    a  tree  be  -  Bide  the  wa  -  ter  Has  the  Sav  -  ior  plant  -  ed  me; 

2.  Tho'  the  tem-pest  rage  a-round  me,  Thro'  the  storm  my  Lord  I  see, 

3.  When  by  grief  my  heart  is  bro  -  ken,  And  the  sun-shme  steals  a  -  way, 

4.  When  at  last  I  stand  be  -  fore  Him,  Oh,  what  joy  it    will  af  -  ford. 


An    my  fruit  shall  be    in  sea  -  son,   I  shall  live    e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly. 
Point-ing  up  -  ward  to  that  ha  -  ven,  Where  my  loved  ones  wait  for  me. 
Then  His  grace,  in  mer  -  cy  giv  -  en,  Chang  -  es  darkness  in  -  to  day, 
Jnst  to  see  the  sin  -  ner  ransomed, And  be-hold  my  sov-'reign  Lord. 


Anchored  to    the  Rock  of    'A  -  ges,    I  shall  not    be  moved. 
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T.  O.  Chisholm. 
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¥ou  Can  Find  Him. 
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HeAry  P.  Morton. 


1.  Have  you  lost   the   joy  and  the  deep, sweet  peace  Which  the  Lord  gave  to 

2.  Do   you  love  Him  now    as  you  loved  Him  then? Have  you  still  the  as- 

3.  Has  your  love  grown  cold,  has  your  faith  grown  dim?  Has  your  zeal  lost  its 

4.  Lol  He  loves  you  still     as  He  loved  you  then,  And  your  wand'rmg  He 


m 


you  that 
sur  -  ance 
fer  -  vent 
waits  to 


day 
clear 


When  in   won-drous  grace  He   re  -  vealed  His  face, 
That  He  saves  from  sin,  that  He  dwells  with  -  in? 
Oh  I  how  sad-ly  strange  that  your  heart  should  change 
If   you  come  to  -  day    in    the  same  old  way, 

—  — 


P     u    '   — •  f- 

Rolled  your  bur  -  den  of  guilt    a  -  way? 

,  I2u    o  ^        '  ^^y^  »ear?   You  can  find  Him  where  you 

low'rd  the  Sav  -  lor  who  loved  you  so! 
He     will    free  -  ly  your  par  -  don  seal. 


left  Himl    All  you've  lost  He  will    re  -  store; 


He  will  heal  the 


The  Fountain  T&at  Never  Runs  Dry* 


H.L. 

M.  92  =  J 
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1.  Man-y  wear -y  years  I  vain  -  ly  sought  a  spring,  One  that  never  would  run 

2.  Thro' the  des-ert  land  of   sin  I  roam  no  more,  For  I  find  a  liv  -  ing 

3.  Here  is  sweet  con-tent-ment  as  the  days  go   by.    Here  is  ho  -  ly  peace  and 

4.  Here  I  find  a   nev-er- end -ing,  sure  sup -ply,  While  the  endless  a  -  ges 


y  I*  f  f 


m 


' — g  C  ~£ — C— -L — C- 


r.  f  t'  p  U'  1'  ^- 

4— «1— ^ 

dry ;    Un  -  a  -  vail  -  ing  all  that  earth  to  me  could  bring,  Nothing  seemed  to 
Spring, And  my  cup  of  glad-ness  now  is  run -ning  o'er,  Je  -  sus  is  my 
rest;    Here  is  coa-so -la-tion  as  the  mo-ments  fly.  Here  my  heart  is 
roll;    To  this  heal-ing  Foun-tain  I  would  ev  -  er    fly,  There  to  bathe  my 


i'^ 


V  P  P  P 


Chorus. 


sat  -  is  -  fy. 
Lord  and  Kmg. 
al  -  ways  blest, 
wear  -  y  soul. 


-|v-ti  h  [1 


Drink -mg  at   the  Foun-tain  that  nev-er  runs  dry, 

r  L  L  r-r- 1  L 


In  a-bound-ingmeas-ure.I  am  drink -ing  at  the  Foun-tain  of  life 
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Carry  Your  Cross  With  a  Smile. 


Ina  Duley  Ogdon. 

,    M.  54=:J. 
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Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  Tho'  your  heart  may  be  heav  -  y  with    sor-row  and  care,    You  may 

2.  Let    the   well  by  the  way -side  that  flows  un  -  to   all  Strength  im- 

3.  For    the  work  that  you  faith-ful  -  ly,    will  -  ing  -  ly  do,    You  shall 


#  . 

1* — 

r 

3: 


oth  -  ers  to  glad-ness  be -guile,  If  a  face  like  the  light  of  the 
part  for  each  step  oi  the  mile;  Let  your  faith  the  great  prom-is  -  es 
reap  a     re -ward  af  -  ter- while;    On-ly  grace  in  your  serv-ice  can 


t.  ^ 


^      Chorus.  ^ 


mom-ing  you  wear,  And  car-ry  your  cross  with  a  smile !  Car-ry  your  cross  with  a 
oft  -  en   re -call,  And  car-ry  your  cross  with  a  smile! 


Pf 

P    P  P 

=P=: 

rrr 


smile,  Car  -  ry  your  cross  with  a  smile;  You  may  oth  -  ers  from 

with  a  smile,  Car  -  ry  your  cross  with  a  smile; 


m 


sad-ness  to  glad-ness  be-guile,  If  you  car  -  ry  your  cross  with  a  smile! 


5 


pa 
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Saved  by  tbe  Blood. 
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1.  Saved  by  the  blood  of  the  Cru  -  ci  -  fied  One !         Ran-somed  from 

2.  Saved  by  the  blood  of  the  Cru  -  ci  -  fied  One !  The    an  -  gels  re- 

3.  Saved  by  the  blood  of  the  Cra  -  ci  -  fied  One !  The   Fa  -  ther  He 

4.  Saved  by  the  blood  of  the  Cra  -  ci  -  fied  One !  All    hail     to  the 

«  ^«  #  m  =  =  m  


sin     and    a    new  work    be  -  gun,     Sing  praise   to   the  Fa  -  ther  and 
joic  -  ing   be  -  cause  it      is   done,     A    child    of    the  Fa  -  ther,  joint- 
spoke,  and  His  will    it     was  done;  Great  price     of    my  par  -  don,  His 
Fa  -  ther,  all    hail   to     the  Son,    All    hail    to   the  Spir  -  it,  the 

A* 

0  0  ^0  — —  ^' — pfir^ — -0 — 'V- — 0 — 5' — 0- 


i 


-#-r- 


praise    to  the  Son,  Saved  by  the  blood  of   the  Crn  -  ci  -  fied  One! 

heir     with  the  Son,  Saved  by  the  blood  of   the  Cru  -  ci  -  fied  One! 

own     pre-cious  Son;  Saved  by  the  blood  of   the  Cru  -  ci  -  fied  One  I 

great  Three  in   One  I  Saved  by  the  blood  of   the  Cru  -  ci  -  fied  Onel 
-0-'   :0-  -0- 

■t--     —      m  .         m_.  tt  0  0  0  


Chorus. 


Glo  -  ry,  I'm  saved!  glo-ry,  I'm  saved! 


¥      V      'i'     V      V      ¥  'V 

My  sins  are  all  pardoned,  my  guilt  is  all  gonel 


Saved !   saved !   I  am  saved  by  the  blood  of  the  Cru  -  ci-fied  One  1 

Glo  -  ry,  I'm  saved!  glo-ry.  I'm  saved!  ^ 
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Keep  a  Song  in  Your  Heart. 


Lizzie  DeArmond 
M.  104- J 


CopyriKht  1920,  by  Homei  A.  Rodeheaver. 
International  copyright  secured. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  Keep  a  song  in  your  heart  for  the  road  is  long,  You  will  need  it  to 

2.  Keep  a  song  in  your  heart  what-so-e'er  be -tide;  Think  of  those  who  are 
8.  Keep  a  song  in  your  heart  as  you  on  -  ward  go,  And  a  bless-ing  on 


1  1  s — ^f-l 

make  you  good  and  strong;  If  you  look  to  the  Lord,  tho'  rough  the  way,  He  will 
walk-ing  by  your  side;  With  a  voice  full  of  joy,  and  smil  -  ing  face.  You  will 
those  a-round  be-stow;  He    is  patching  to  see  if   you   are  *irue;  He's  the 

Chobus. 

i^gbj^^Aj   rail   I  L^^^—T] 

give  you    a  song  both  night  and  day. 

help  make  the  world  a  hap  -  py  place.  Keep  a  song  in  your  heart  when 
dear  lov  -  ing  Christ  who  died  for  you. 


-1 — 1 

H  N — ^- 

things  go  wrong.  Keep  a  song  in  your  lietrt,  a  1 

^. ,         t  t:  e  ,J      *^  J  T  r 

C»iH«H»  P  P  P^—  i  h  1(— !  !  

lap-py  song;  All  the 
^  .(t. 
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troub-les  of  life  wil 

I  soon  depart  If  you  keep  a  song  ringing  ii 

^.  ^  .pL  n-,-^.  1 

0-1-0- 

i  your 

lieart. 
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Wait  for  Him. 
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Henrr  P.  Morton. 




X       S  J  •  5  f  X 

1.  Do  thy  prayers  to  God  seem  un  -  a  -  vail  -  ing?  Wait  for  Him,  wait  for 

2.  "Has  the  Lord  for-gotten?"art  thou  say  -  ing? 

3.  His  de  -  lay  -  ing  does  not  mean  de-ny  -  ing — 

4.  God  is  true  and  faith-full  doubt  it  nev  -  eri  Wait  for  Him, 


b  T"  i>  t  i> 


i 


-i — i- 
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Him;  Are  thine  eyes  from  look-ing  up-ward,  fail  -  ing?  Wait  for 

Tho'  He  tar  -  ry  long,  still  keep  on  pray  -  ing. 
He  doth  mark  thy  bit  -  ter  tears,  thy  gigh  -  ing— 
wait  for  Him,  He   will  keep  His  cov-e-nant  for-ev  -  er— 

T$»  


f 


P  P      P  b 
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Him, 


wait  for  Him;  If  you  plead  His  prom-ise  sure.  And  your  faith  in 
Patience  gains  by  wait  -  ing  long;  Faith,  by  waiting, 
There's  a  rea  -  son  all  un-guessed  Why  thy  heart  is 
Wait  for  Him,  wait  for  Him;  Heav'n  and  earth  shall  pass  a-way,  But  His  word  a- 


Him  en-dure,  You  the  an-swer  shall  se-cure;  Wait  for  Him,      wait  for  Him. 
groweth  strong;  In  the  night  Hope  learns  her  song — 
yet  un-blessed;  Oh,  be-lieve  He  know-eth  best- 
bides  for  aye;  God  will  an-swer  thee  some  day —      Wait  for  Him,  wait  for  Him. 


4— 
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35         Since  Jesus  Oame  Into  My  Heart. 
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1.  What  a  won-der-ful  change  in  my  life  has  been  wrought  Since  Je  -  sus  came 

2.  I      have  ceased  from  my  wand  'ring  and  go  -  ing   a  -  stray,  Smce  Je  -  sus  came 

3.  I'm  pos-sessed  of    a  h  pe  that  is  stead-fast  and  sure,  Since  Je  -  sus  came 

4.  There's  a  hght   in   the  val  -  ley   of  death  now  for  me,    Since  Je  -  sus  came 

5.  I     shall  go  there  to  dwell  n  that  Cit  -  y    I  know,  Smce  Je  -  sus  came 
 « — m  1  h — b- 


1  ,j.|j;|ji'J'[iij^ 


if 


in -to  my  heart;    I  have  light  in  my  soul  for  which  long  I  had  sought, 

in- to  my  heart;  And  my  sins  which  were  man-y   are   all  washed  a-way, 

in -to  my  heart;  And  no  dark  clouds  of  doubt  now  my  path- way  obscure, 

in -to  my  heart;  And  the  gates  of  the  Cit  -y    be-yond  I  can  see, 

in -to  my  heart;  And  I'm  hap  -  py,  so  hap  -  py   as    on-ward  I  go, 
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The  Slighted  Stranger. 
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1.  A    Stran  -  ger  stands  out  -  side    the  door,  And  longs  thy  guest  to  be; 

2.  From  lone  -  ly,  darkGeth-sem  -  a  -  ne,  Thro'  Pi-late 's  hall  of  shame, 

3.  Yet  still    He  waits  and  calls    to  thee,  Al  -  tho'  ye  scarce  can  hear 

^   I   ^   I    .    I  ^  J 
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He  knows  thy  name,  for  o'er  and  o'er  He  soft  -  ly  calls  to  thee! 
Up  0  -  ver  era  -  el  Cal  -  va  -  ry,  To  thee  in  love  He  camel 
The  plead -ing  voice,  so     oft  -  en  has  It    fall  -  en     on  thine  ear: 


J.  ;  J  J, J.  ; 


»  9 

His  hands  are  pierced.  His  brow  is  torn,  His  face  is  sad,  but  sweet — 
De-spised!  re  -  ject  -  edi  cru  -  ci  -  fiedl  0  love,  0  grace  un- known, 
0      soul,    a  -  rise   and  let   Him    in.  Lest  from  the  bolt  -  ed  door 

hi    ,  i  i     i  J   ,  J  J  J- 
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It  is  the  Lord  of  Par-a-disel  A  -  rise,  thy  Sav  -  ior  greet.  , 
That  He  should  still  re- mem-ber  thee,  And  claim  thee  for  His  own!  .  . 
In    sor-row  He  should  turn  a -way,  To  call  for  thee   no   more.  .  . 


m 


CHORua.| 
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He   was  wounded  for  thy  trans-gres-sions;  He  wasbruis-ed  for  thy  sin; 


P 


The  Slighted  Stranger. 


Yet    He  stands  at  thy  heart's  door  pleading,  Why,  0  why  not  let  Him  in? 


t=t:=l: 


mm 
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Victor  M.  Hatfield. 
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Full  Surrender. 

Copyright,  1914,  by  V.  M.  Hatfield. 


Susie  E.  Hatfield. 


1.  The  Sav  -  ior  said    in  plead  -  ing  tones,  "My  child,  give  me  thy  heart;" 

2.  A  -  gain     He  spoke;  I    knew  the  voice;  It  plead  -  ed  as    be  -  fore; 

3.  At  last     His  plead-ing   won    my  heart,  I    yield -ed  to    His  call; 


m 


I  heard  the  call,  and  tim  -  id  -  ly  Re  -  plied,  "I'll  give  Thee  part." 
My  lelf  -  ish  spir  -  it  would  not  break;  I  said,  "I'll  give  Thee  more." 
For  -  give    my  stub-born  will,"  I  cried;  "Dear  Lord,  I  give  Thee  all." 


Chorus. 


j — 


Oh,  doubt-ing  heart!  Oh,  faith-less  heart!  Ac  -  cept   the  Sav  -  tor's  call; 


I 


K  ^  


1 


The  sweet-est  peace  you'll  on  -  ly  know  When  you  have  giv  -  en  all. 
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Lizzie  DeAnnond. 


If  Tour  Heart  Keeps  Right. 


COPYRIGHT,  1913,  BY  HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 

4^ 


B.D.  AoUey. 


1.  If    the  dark  shad-ows  gath-er  A8  you  go    a  -  long,  Do  not  grieve  for  their 

2.  Is  your  life  just   a  tan  -  gle  Full  of  toil  and  care^Smile  a  bit    as  you 

3.  There  are  blossoms  of  gladness  'Neath  the  winter's  snow.From  the  doom  and  the 


m 


<i=S= 


i — ^— i- 


com-ing,Sing  a  cheer -y  song,  There  is  joy  for  the  tak-mg,  It  will 
jour-ney,  Oth-ers'  bur-  dens  share;  You'll  for-get  all  your  troubles,Making 
darkness  Comes  the  morning's  glow;  Nev-er  give  up   the  bat-tie,  You  will 


4—1      k  k 


k  k 


i 


Boon  be  light,  — Ev-'ry  cloud  wears  a  rain-bow  If  your  heart  keeps  .ight. 
their  lives  bright,Skies  will  grow  blue  and  sun  -  ny  If  your  heart  keeps  right, 
win  the  fight.  Gain  the  rest     of  the  Vic-tor,  If  your  heart  keeps  right. 


II     k  k- 


Chosos.  I 


li-jL_Ji. 


-*  Wr—m  9  J  ^  ■  — ^ 

If  your  heart  keeps  right,   If  your  heart  keeps  right,There's  a  song  of 


f  i — r— ^ 

5^ 

P 

r— r  r 

» — 

1  1 

1      k  -  1 

 F- 

j — t- 


i 


«  9 


glad-ness  in  the  dark  -  est  night;     If  your  heart  keeps  right,   If  your 


If  Your  Heart  Keeps  Ri^ht. 


5^ 


heart  keeps  right,  Ev-*ry  cloud  will  wear  a  rain-bow,  If  your  heart  keeps  right. 


ryV^^^j  g  k  £  'r.  i 


39         Open  My  Eyes,  Hiat  I  May  See. 


c.B.n. 


COPYRIGHT.  1895.  BY  CLARA  M,  SCOTT. 
OWNED  BY  THE  EVANGELICAL  PUBLISHING  CO..  CHICAGO. 


1.  0  -  pen  my  eyea,  that  I  may  seo  Glimpses  of  truth  Thou  hast  for  me; 

2.  0  -  pen  my  ears,  that  I  may  hear^Voic-es;  of^truth  Thou  aend-est  clear; 

3.  0  -  pen  my  mouth,and  let  me  bear  Glad-ly  the  warm^trath  er-'ry-where; 

  .  J  ^' 


^^^^^^^ 


-f— 1«- 


Place  in  my  hands  the  won-der-ful  key  That  shall  un-clasp,  and  set  me  free. 
And  while  the  wave-notes  fall  on  my  ear,  Ev-'ry-thing  false  will  dis  -  ap-pear. 
0  -  pen  my  heart,  and  let  me  pre-pare,  Love  with  Thy  children  thus  to  share. 


Chorus. 


W "  5  1— 4-< 
^            ^  \ 

Si-Ient-Iy  C( 

i — ^- 
b 

3W   I  F 

rait  for  Thee,  I 

j 

lead-y,  my  God,  T 

will  to  see; 

J  / 

i/  U  y  1 

k  P  1 — j; 

1    !>'  1 

^^^^^ 


0-pen  my/S?J;  \  il-lum  -  ine   me,    l^k  •  it     di  -  vinel 

i  heart,  i 
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Ina  Duley  Ogdon. 


Tate  Jesus  Tliere. 

COPYRIGHT,  1920,  BY  HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


H.  A.  Henry. 


1.  In  -  to     the    pla  -  ces 


dark  and 


2.  In  -  to     the  hearts  that   are     bleed  -  ing  and 


3.  In  -  to     the  souls    of  the 


lost  and 


the 


lone   -  ly, 
bro    -  ken, 
dy    -  ing, 

ez  


1 — r 


i 


In  -  to     the  lives   heav  -  y  -  la  -  den  with   care,  There  is  a 

Bowed  with   a  sor  -  row    no   oth  -  er  can  share;    0    with  what 

Go    with   the  hope  that   can  save  from  de  -  spair;    0     on  His 

f  f 


I    I  I 


Friend  you  may  take,  and  one  on  -  ly.  Take  Je  -  sus  there, 
com  -  fort  His  word  may  be  spo  -  ken.  Take  Je  -  sus  there, 
pow'r  and  His  mer  -  cy     re  -  ly  -  ing,  Take.    Je  -  sus  there. 


^3 


1 — r 

Chorus. 


3 


Take   Je  -  sus    there,   0   take    Je  -  sus  there,  

Take  Je  -  sus  there,  Take  Je  -  sus  there, 

^   f   P     — p_i£!— ^2 — f  ,-r  f-  -£ 


1 — r— T 


-i — r-n 


f 


1 

With  His  great  love  and  His  ten-der  corn-pas -sion.  Take  Je  -  sus  there. 

-9-  \ 


t— r-r— i— r=r: 
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Somebody  Cares. 

COPYRIGHT,   1910,  BY  HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER. 


Fannie  Edna  Stafford. 

M.  50  = 


Homer  A.  Rodeheaver. 


i 


1.  Some-bod-y  knows  when  your  heart  aches,  And  ev-'ry-thing  seems  to  go  wrong; 

2.  Some-bod-y  careswhenyou'retempted,  And  your  mind  grows  diz-zy  and  dim; 

3.  Some-bod-y  loves  you  when  wea  -  ry;     •I   Some-bod-y  loves  you  when  strong; 


m 


ij'~V  W    I;    p  U 


H  

Some-bod  -  y  knows  when  the  shad  -  ows  Need  chas-ing  a-way  with  a  song; 
Some-bod  -  y  cares  when  your  weak  -  est,  And  far-thest  a  -  way  from  Him; 
Al  -  ways  is    wait-ing   to   help  you,  He  watch-es  you— one  of  the  throng 


f3 

Some-bod-y  knows  when  you're  lone  -  ly,      Tired,  dis-cour-aged  and  blue; 

Some-bod-y  grieves  when  you're  fall  -  en,  You  are  not  lost  from  His  sight; 

Need-ing  His  friend-ship  so    ho  -  ly,  Need-ing  His  watch-care  so  true; 


Some-bod  -  y  wants  you  to  know  Him,  And  know  that  He  dear-ly  loves  you. 
Some-bod  -y  waits  for  your  com-mg,AndHe'lldrivethGgloomfromyournight. 
His  name?  We  call  His  name  Je- sus;  He  loves  ev-'ry-one,  He  loves  you. 

-r  T*-  A  - 


"^1 
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V.  McC. 


Drifting. 


Copyright,  1919,  by  homer  a.  rooeheaver. 


Viana  McCowB. 


-0  ^ 

L  ... 
1 — *l 

5' 

[  ^^-f 

1.  We're  drift  -  ing 

2.  We're  drift  -  ing 

3.  We're  drift  -  ing 


I 

out  to  a  land  un- seen;  The  mist  is  hid -ing  its 
out   to   a    land  un  -  seen;  The  mist  is    hid  -  ing  its 


 \~-{  

m 

— 

»— 1 

skies  se  -  rene; 
skies  se  -  rene; 
skies  se  -  rene; 


The  storms  may  come,  the  waves  may  beat,  Our  Pi  -  lot 
No   sun    by    day,  no   moon  by  night,  But  God  Him- 
We'll  an  -  chor    in    that    ha  -  ven   fair,  And  greet  the 


■i- 


guides  to  safe 
self  the  light 
loved  ones  gath- 


1^ 

re -treat,  Our  Pi  -  lot  guides  to   safe    re  -  treatTT.. 
so  bright.  But  Grod  Him -self  the  light    so  bright... 
ered  there,  And  greet  the  loved  ones  gath  -  ered  there  


Refrain. 


s 


i 


We're  drift  -  ing 

'    ^  J- 


out     to   the    man  -  sions  blest,  We're  drift  -  ing  od 


1^ 


a; 


To  the  land     of   rest,  Sweet  rest. 


3 


i 


sweet  rest,  sweet  rest,  sweet  rest. 

J  -J.    I   -i    I  J. 


1^— 


43       Mother's  Prayers  Have  Followed  Me. 

Lizzie  DeArmond.  copyright.  1912,  by  b.  0.  ackley.  B.  D.  Ackley. 


m 


I: 


U    k  P 

1.  I  grieved  my  Lord  from  day  to   day,  I  scorned  His  love  so  full  and 

2.  O'erdes-ert  wild,  o'er  mountain  high    Awan-der-er  I  choae  to 

3.  He  turned  my  dark-ness  in  -  to  light.  This  blessed  Christ  of  Cal  -  va- 


m 


i 


free,  And  tho'  I 
be,  A  wretch-ed 
ry,      I'll  praise  His 


wan  -  dered  far     a  -  way, 
soul    con-demned  to  die. 
Name  both  day   and  night, 


My  moth-er's 
Still  moth-er's 
That  moth-er's 


Chorus. 


±: 


pray'rs  have  fol-lowed 


me. 


I'm   com  -  ing  home, 


I'm  com  -  ing 


5 


home,  To    live  my  wast  -  ed     life     a  -  new,    For  moth-er's 




V  If  k— L 

pray'rs  have  fol-lowed  i 

ne.  Have  fol-lowed 
4^    ^  ^ 

me  the  whole  world 

thro*. 
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Dr.  J.  Wilbur  Chapman. 


One  Day. 


Chas.h.  Marsh. 


 1  H  ^r-^ — P — N — I  ,  


1.  One  day  when  heav  -  en  was  fill'd  with  His  prais-es.    One  day  when  sin 

2.  One  day  they  led   Him  up  Cal-va-ry's  mountain, One  day  they  nailed 

3.  One  day  they  left   Him   a  -  lone   in   the  gar-den,    One  day  He  rest- 

4.  One  day  when  full  -  ness  of  time  was  fast  da  wn-ing.  One  day  the  stone 

5.  One  day  He's  com  -  ing,  for  Him   I   am  long-ing;  One  day  the  skies 


as  black  as  could  be, 
Him  for  me  on  the  tree; 
ed  from  suf-fer-ing  free, 
moved  a- way  from  the  door; 
with    His  glo-ry  will  shine; 


Je  -  sus  came  forth  to 
Won-der  -  ful,    Coun  -  sel  ■ 
An -gels  came  down  them 
Then   He    a  -  rose,    o  - 
Won  -  der  -  ful    day,  my 


be 
lor 
to 
ver 
be* 


K  h  r  J.  1 

they  hadac-claim'dHim,NowHe  is  Je-sus— my   Je  -  sus   is  He. 
keep  sa  -  cred  vig  -  il.  Weighted  with  sins,  my  Re-deem  -  er    is  He. 
death  He  had  conquered, Now  He's  as-cend-ed,  my  Lord  ev  -  er  -  more, 
lov  -  ed  ones  bringing;  Hope  of  the  hope-less,  this  Je  -  sus  is  mine. 


Chorus. 


m 


— v  ♦ 


Liv-ing  He  loved  me,  dy  -  ing  He  saved  me,  Bur-ied  He  car  -ried  my 


MM 


3^ 


sins  far    a  -  way;      Ris  -  ing  He  jus  -   ti  -  fied,  free  -  ly  for- 


Copyright,  1910,  by  Chas.  H.  Marsh.  P.  E.  Zartmann,  owner. 


One  Day. 


#*r-s^ — 

cm 

ev  -  er, 

One  day  He's  com  -  ing,  0 
-A-  ^ft.         1^*  -JfL. 

glo  -  ri  -  ous  day! 

-f^^* 

^    y-    h-     1  Hp — 
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I  Need  Thee  Every  Hour. 


Copyrighl,  1900,  by  Mary  RunyoB  Lowry, 
Mrs.  Annie  S.  Hawks.  Renewal.    Used  by  per. 

M.  84  =  J 

-I-  N— K- 


Rev.  Robert  Lowry. 

 ,  V_ 


I         i      -  I 

1.  I  need  Thee  ev -'ry  hour,  Most gra  -  cious  Lord;  No  ten-der  voice  like 

2.  I  need  Thee  ev  -'ry  hour,  Stay  Thou    near    by;  Temp-ta-tions  lose  their 

3.  I  need  Thee  ev  -'ry  hour,  In    joy       or  pain;  Come  quick-ly  and  a- 

4.  I  need  Thee  ev  -'ry  hour,  Most  Ho    -  ly    One;  0  make  me  Thine  in- 

ri  I 


A  1- 


■V — ^ — ^- 


V — ^- 


Chorus. 


Thine  Can  peace  af  -  ford. 

pow'r  When  Thou   art  nigh.    I  need  Thee,  0  I  need  Thee;  Ev- 'ry  hour  I 

bide,    Or   life      is  vain, 

deed.  Thou  bless  -  ed  Son. 


-N  N  r 

H  — 1^ 

tr-^^ — ♦  ♦ — •-L 

needTheel  0  I 

Bfrb-t.-^  P- 

g:    S  g  ^ 

)Iess   me  now,  my 

—j  -al  J— 

3av-  ior,  I 

J- 

come       to  ^ 

P 
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46     Brigbteu  tlie  Corner  Wfiere  lou  Are. 

-      rk  1     ^   1  COPYRIGHT.  1913.  BY  CHAS.  H.  GABRIEU 

ba  Daley  Oadoa.  homer  a.  rodeheaver.  owner.  Ghu.  H.  GaSrI«L 


if 


5 


1.  Do    not  wait  tm  -  til  some  deed  of  great-ness  you  may    do,  Do  not 

2.  Just  a  •  bove  are  cloud-ed  skies  that  you  may  help    to  clear,  Let  not 

3.  Here  for    all  your  ta-lent  you  may  sure  -  ly    find     a    need,  Here  re- 


wait  to  shed  your  light  a -far.    To  the  ma-ny  du-ties  ev-ernearyoa 
nar  -  row  self  your  way  de-bar,   Tho'  in  -  to  one  heart  a  -  lone  may  fall  yoot 
fleet  the  bright  and  morning  star,   E  -  ven  from  your  hnm-ble  hand  the  bread  of 


Befbain. 


m 


now  be  true,  Bright-en  tho  cor-ner  where  you  are. 

Bong  of  cheer.  Bright-en  the  cor-ner  where  you  are.  Bright-en  the  cor-ner 

life  may  feed.  Bright-en  the  cor-ner  where  you  are. 


1     1    t  Vn — ^   —   P  P  P~F^ 


where  you  arel  Bright-en  the  cor-ner  where  you  arel  Some  onefar  from 

Shine  for  Jesas  where  yoa  arel 


1.  ^  b  h  1 
--i  s-i-i^=^ 

bar-bc>'  yon  may  ( 

y^jj,  iLii  "If" 

^  1 

^ide  a-cross  the  bar,  Br 

ight-en  the  cor-ner  wh 

ere  you  are. 

1?  /  k  k  k 
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Ina  Duley  Ogdon. 

M.  72=cl 


My  Lord  Abides. 

COPYRIGHT,  1916,  BY  B.  D.  ACKLEY. 
HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER.  OWNER. 


B.  D.  Ackley. 


1.  I    hear  the  sweep -ing  of    the  storm,  I     see    the  ris  -  ing  wave, 

2.  The  foe    is   near    on   ev  -  'ry  hand,  Yet  cour  -  age  fills  my  heart. 


3*.  He    is   my    ar  -  mor  strong  and  whole,  His  won-drous  peace  is  mme; 

.m-    ^      -m-    -m-  -ts>-       _  Tg-* 


i 


^ut  e  -  vil  can  -  not  do  me  harm;  The  One  I  trust  will  save. 
For  with  my  Lord  I  shall  with-stand,  And  quench  the  fier  -  y  dart. 
I    know  my  Lord  will  keep  my  soul    By   might  and  pow'r  di  -  vme. 


P 


Chorus. 


3^ 


My    Lord  a 


 1 —  a  

r  rznx 

My    Lord     a  -  bides! 


My    Lord     a  -  bides! 


My    Lord    a  -  bides! 


I  J  r 


i  9 


And       in     His  strength  my  weak  -  ness    hides;    I     trust  m 

^  r  r  r  f  .  r  i-gi  ^- 


what-e'er  be  -  tides,...,,.  My  bless -ed  Lord   a  -  bides. 


Him, 

trust  in  Him,  ,  what-e'er  be  -  tides, 

J.  i  i  rr 


48  Sweeter  As  the  Years  Go  By. 

Mm    r    U    IUI  copyright,  1912,  by  CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 

mrS.  v..  M.  m.  HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER.  OWNER.  MrS.  C.  H.  MORlS. 


Q  ^"^^^^        Ju-de-  a   Life's  pathway  long  a  -  go;  Thepeo-ole 

3.  'TwaswondrouslovewMchledHimFor  us    to  suf-fer  ta-To  bear  ^th- 


grace  that  brought  me  Back  to  His  fold    a -gain 
thronged  a-boutHmi,Hissav-ing  grace  to  know; 
out     a  mur-mur  The  an-guish  of   the  cross. 


Of  heights  and  depths  of 
He  healed  the  bro-ken- 
With  saints  re-deemed  in 


h^Ir^  I  A  ^     P       tr^'i  ^^g^  ■  6^  than  the  heav-ens  My 

heart-ed,Andcausedthebhnd  to  see;    And  stiH  His  great  heart yeamethli 
glo-ry,  Let    us    our  voic-es  raise,  TiU  heav'n  and  earth  re-ech- o  With 


Sweet-er  as  the  years  go 


theme  shall  ev  -  er  be: 
love  for  e  -  ven  me. 
our      Re-deem-er's  praise.  Sweet  -   er         as   the  years  go    by  'Tis 

A-      J'      J      ^  . 

* — ^ 


^^^^^^^^ 


Sweet  -  er  as  the  years  go 
sweet   -   er         as  the 


by; 

years  go 


Rich-er,  full-er,  deep 


Sweeter  As  the  Years  Go  By. 


^  rit. 


i 


Je  -  bus'  love    is  sweet  -  er,   Swe«t  -  er  as    the  years   go  by. 





H  

si/  ^ 
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Take  the  Name  of  Jesus  With  You. 

Copyrifht,  1899,  by  W.  H.  Doane.  Renewal 


Mrs.  Lillian  Baxter. 
M.  100=  J 
{T-t^i  ^— -A- 


W.  H.  Doane. 


1.  Take  the  name  of  Je  -  sua  with  you,  Child  of    sor-row  and  of  woe; 

2.  Take  the  name  of  Je  -  bus  ev  -  er,  As     a  shield  from  ev-'ry  snare; 

3.  0      the  precious  name  of  Je  -  bus!  How  it  thrills  our  souls  with  joy, 

4.  At    the  name  of  Je  -  bus  bow-ing,    Fall-ing  pros  -  trate  at  His  feet, 


it     will  joy  and  com-fort  give  you.  Take  it  then,  wher-e'er  you  go. 
If     temp-ta-tions  round  you  gath-er,  Breathe  that  ho-ly  name  in  prayer. 
When  His  lov-ing  arms  re  -  ceive  us,  And  His  songs  our  tongues  employ! 
King  of  kings  in  heav'n  we'll  crown  Him,  When  our  journey  is  com  -  plete. 


Chorus. 


Precious  name,  0  how  Bweet!  Hope  of  earth  and  joy  of  heav'n; 

Precious  name,  0  how  sweet! 

I 


J  J  -g- 


1^ 

r^-  ^ 

-i5>-  • 

— « 

Precious  name,  0  how  sweet!   Hope  of  earth  and  joy  of  heav'n. 

Precious  name,  0  how  sweet,  how  sweet! 


lames  Rowe. 


love  lifted  Me. 

COPYRIGHT,  1812,  BY  CHARLIE  O.  TILLMAN. 
ROBERT  H   COLEMAN.  OWNER. 


Howard  E.  Smith 

-LI  NJ— ^ 


1.  I  was  sink-ing  deep  in  sin,  Far  from  the  peaceful  shore,  Ver  -  y  deep-ly 

2.  All  my  heart  to  Him  I  give,Ev  -  er  to  Him  I'll  cling,   In  His  bless-ed 

3.  Souls  in  dan-ger,  look  a-bove,Je-suscom-plete-Iy  saves;  He  will  lift  you 


stained  with-in,  Sink-ing  to  rise  no  more;  But  the  Mas-ter  of  the  sea 
pres  -  ence  live,  Ev  -  er  His  prais-es  sing.  Love  so  might-y  and  so  true 
by      His  love  Out  of  the  an  -  erv  waves.  He's  the  Mas-ter  nf  fha  c^a 


6^ 

0- 

— 

r-vn 

T— 1 

1^ 


1 1    Heard  my  de-spair-ing  cry,    From  the  wa  -  ters  lift-ed  me.  Now  safe  am  I. 
ij^  Mer  -  its  my  soul's  best  songs,  Faith-ful,lov-ingserv-ice,too,To  Him  be  -  longs, 
j    Bil-lowsHis  will  0  -  bey;   He  your  Sav-ior  wants  to  be-Be  saved  to  -  day. 


Chorus. 


HPT 


I  I) 

Love  lift-ed  me!   Love  lift-ed    me!   When  noth-lng 

e  -  ven  me!  e  -  ven  me! 


else  could  help,  Love  lift  -  ed  me. 


Love  lift  -  ed  me. 


-#_^_H«  

f — 

•  • 
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Look  to  Jesus. 


i 


Ida  A.  Guirey. 

M.  88  =  J 


COPVRtOHT,  I920  BY  HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER* 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


Chu.  H.GalwW 


1.  Do     you  need  a  friend  to  help  you?  Look  to  Je  -  sus,  He  ig 

2.  Does  the    road  seem  long  and  drear-y?  Look  to  Je  -  sus,  And  thfe 

3.  Is     your  heart  op-pressed  with  sor-row?  Look  to  Je  -  sus,  You  wiE! 

-B-    ->-  -fil 


J.  p 

— f  

— =— # — #— 

near  and  He  will  an-swer  when  you  call;  Are  your  strength  and  courage  faihngl^ 
wil  -  der-ness  will  blos-som  as   the  rose;  Are  your  days  be  -  set  with  tri  -  al? 
soon  with  joy-ful  praise  be -gin  to  sing;  Are  you  fear -ful  for  the  mor-rowf 

f  S  ^  t  T  8  -t  ^-t- 


^  ft     P  ft 


Look  to  Je  -  sus,  He  is  watch-ing,  He  will  hold  you  lest  you  fall. 
Look  to  Je  -  sus,  And  His  love  will  turn  to  bless -ing  all  your  woeS: 
Look  to  Je  -  sus,  Eest  in  Him  and  trust  the  prom-ise   of  your  King 


£=t: 


tr-tr 


Chom 

J — 

m — ^ 

8*  \rv 

r  p-p  

Look  to  Je-sus  ev'ry  moment,  ev  'ry  day ;  Simply  trust  Him  ,trust  Him  ,let  Him  leai 


Look  to  Je  -  sus,  He  will  brighten  all  your  way.  And  sup-ply  your  ev-*ry  need, 

h  -9-  -iSh    -m-  -p- 


1?L 


i 
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M.  E.  Abbey. 

Solo  or  Duet. 

M.  72  =  J 


life's  Railway  to  Heaven. 

(Respectfully  dedicated  to  the  railroad  men). 

COPYRIGHT,  1891,  BY  CHARLIE  D.  TILLMAN. 

Tempo  ad  lib. 


Charlie  D.  Tillman. 


i 


J-  J-  J- 

1.  Life  IS    like   a  moim-tain  rail-road,  With  an   en  -  gi-neer  that's  brave; 
J.  louwill  roll  upgrades  of    tri  -  al;  You  wiU  cross  the  bridge  of  strife: 
6.  louwill  oft -en  find  ob-struc-tions;  Look  for  storms  of  wind  and  rain: 
4,  As-  you  roll   a -cross  the  tres-tle,  Spannmg  Jor-dan's  swell-ing 


tide, 


W4 


fej-jJi^UJiJ  I  I  11  1  J  I  ^|[  } 


We  must  make  the  run  suc-cess  -  ful 
See  that  Christ  is  your  con -due-tor 
On  a  fill,  or  curve,  or  tres-tle. 
You  be -hold  the  Un-ion  De-pot 


From  the  era  -  die  to  the  grave; 
On     this  light-ning  train  of  hfe; 
They  will  al-most  ditch  your  train; 
In  -  to  which  your  train  will  gUde; 


Watch  the  curves,  the  fills,  the  tun  -  nels;  Nev  -  er  f al 
Al  -  ways  mind -ful  of  ob-struc  -  tion,  Do  your  du 
Put    your  trust  a -lone  in   Je  -  sus;  Nev-er  lal 


quail; 
fail; 
fail: 

There  you  11  meet  the  Su-perm-ten-  dent,  God  the   Fa-ther,  God  the  Son, 


ter,  nev  -  er 
ty,  nev-er 
ter,  nev  -  er 


Keep  your  hand  up  -  on  the  throt-tle.  And  your  eye  up  -  on  the  rail. 
Keep  your  hand  up  -  on  the  throt-tle.  And  your  eye  up  -  on  the  rail. 
Keep  your  hand  up  -  on  the  throt-tle,  And  your  eye  up  -  on  the  rail. 
With  the  heart  -  y,  joy-ous  plaud-it,  * ' Wea  -  ry    pil-grim,  wel-come  home!'* 


Bless -ed  Sav  -  ior.  Thou  wilt  guide  us  Till  we  reach  that  bliss-ful  shore; 


Life's  Railway  to  Hea?eii« 


1^-  I"  P  hi 

-1    1     b  P 

L|  0  0  g — 

L^-i  0  «  0 — 

Where  the  an  -  gels  wait  to  join  us  In    Thy  praise  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more. 

53  His  Yoke  Is  Easy. 

R.  E.  Hudson. 

1.  The  Lord  is  my  Shep  -  herd,  I  shall  not  want,  He  mak-eth  me  down  to 

2.  My  soul  cri  -  bth  out:  "re  -  store  me  a  -  gain,  And  give  me  the  strength  to 


3.  Yea, 

tho-  1  should  walk  the  ^ 

val  -  ley  of  death,  It 

•    P    p  ^ 

-u    U    b  1  

'at ) 

Yhy  should  I  fear  from 
>— f— ^— fr„ 

^  ^>  r 

lie     In  past-ures  green,  He  lead  -  eth  me  The  qui  -  et  wa  -  ters  by. 
take  The  nar  -  row  path  of  right-eous-ness,  E'en  for  Hi?  own  name's  sake." 
ill?    For  Thou  art  with  me,  ai»d  Thy  rod  And  staff  me  com  -  fort  still. 


r#  (*  f8  

^  g-C-s 

H  rv 

-1    b  1  b- 

^  Chorus. 


His  yoke  is  eas-  y,  His  bur  -  den  is  light,  I've  found  it  so,  I've  found  it  so; 

f-i-Si  ;  ^  J  r;_;_i=j=j:zEE^;UA_v-i-j-.- J 

He  lead  -  eth  me  by  day  and  by  night,  Where  liv  -  ing  wa  -  ters  flow. 
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J.  W.  V. 

M.108  =  J 


A  Heart  Lite  Tfcme. 

COPYRIGHT,   1920,  8V  HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVEH. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


J.  W.  Van  Deventer. 


m 


r<3r-<t 


1.  Give  me     a  love  that  knows  no    ill,     Give    me  the  grace  t» 

2.  On  -  ly     a  joy,    a     few  brief  years,  On  -  ly  a  dream,  a 

3.  0  -  pen  mine  eyes  that    I     may  see.    Show  me  the  cross  of 

4.  Pil  -  low  my  head  up  -  on    Thy  breast,  Shel  -  ter  my  sou!  ,  and 


M  Mi  fi^  [T 


do          Thy     win,*     Par  -  don    and  cleanse  this  soul     of  mine, 

vale. . .  of  tears;  Vain  is  this  world  I  now  re  -  sign, 
Cal     -    va  -   ry;     There  may    I     go       and    not     re  -  pine, 


1 — ' 

m 

Chorus. 


Give    me    a  heart    like  Thine. 


Come  to    my  soul. 


>  1 — !  1_  !  L 

n    -T  1-  l-n 

 ol  ^ — 

Je  - 

sus, 

i 

^  ?  -J- 

Hear     me!  0 

Sav  -  io 
—f  j 

r      di  - 

m 

— 
'1  ' 

'  \  

— t^- 

1  : 

like 

Thine  ... 

0  -  pen  t 

hefoi 

u 

an-tain  and  cleans 

e  me,  t 

1  

rive  me  a 

1 

heart,  a 

m 

beart  like  T 

9  -U 

hine. 

W    1  1 

 4__|  
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 

M.  76  =  J 


COPYRIGHT,  1920,  BY  HOMER  A-  RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED 


B.  D.  Ackley. 


it 


0—0- 


1.  When  I  think  of  how  He  loved  me,    When  He  left  His  home  on  high, 

2.  When  I  think  of  how  He  loved  me,    In    the  dark  Geth-sem-a-ne, 

3.  When  I  think  of  how  He  loved  me,  **Great-er  love"  could  never  be, 

4.  When  I  think  of  how  He  loved  me,    While  a  sin-ner  far  a  -  stray, 


To  be  mocked, despised,for-8ak-en,  That  my  soul  should  nev-er  die: 

Of    the  ag-o-nyHe  suf-fered.  Wrestling  there  in  prayer  for  me: 

How  He  bore  my  sins  and  sor-  rows.  On   the  cross  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry: 

Let  my  love  find  sweet  ex-pres-sion ,  Serv-ing  Him  from  day  to  day. 


m 


Chorus. 


m 


3 


I  will  praise,  for-ev  -  er  praise  Him,  I    will  glo  -  ri  -  fy  His  name; 


1 


-0    0  S 


0    the  won-der  that  He  loves  me,  Pre  -  cious  Je-sus,  still  the  same! 


i 


m 


S6 


Jiessie  P.  Tompkins. 

Alto.  m.  76  =  J 


He  Quiets  tRe  Storm* 

COPVRIGHT,   1920,  BY  HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATrONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


B.  D.  Aekle7« 


1.  The  tem-pest  was  rag  -  ing  on  blue  Gal  -  i  -  lee,    And  high  rose  the 

2.  He  woke  from  His  slum-bers  and  spake  to  the  storm,  And,  lo!    on  the 

3.  0  safe  is  the  ves  -  sel  when  Je  -  sus  is  there,  And  sure  is  the 
Tenor.  jt_ 


waves  of   the  Pal  -  es  -  tine  sea,     Yet     Je  -  sus  was  sleep  -  ing  as 
wa  -  ters  there  fell    a  great  calm;    The  waves  of  the  deep  seemed  to 
voy-age,  if  storm -y    or    fair;     There's  naught  that  can  harm  us  when 


sweet  as  a  child,  Not  heed-ing  the  winds  or  the  wa  -  ters  so  wild. 
whis-per,*"TisHe,"As  safe  -  ly  the  ves  -  sel  passed  o  -  ver  the  sea. 
He  whis-pers  "Peace;"  He  speaks  to  the  winds  and  the  wild  tem-pests 


Chorus. 


^^^^^ 


• — & 


1=1—^ — i 


Hi; 


The  bil-lows  of  sea  or  of  sor-row,     Sweet -ly  o-bey  His  will, 


^       ^.  ^ 


-1-^ 

And 

storm-y  seas  of 

tri  -  al, . . . 

A-  -^-^ 

iir  \?  \\ 

.  I 

i-  

H^^J  r\ 

Jst  to  His ''Peace,  be 
- 

still!" 

'  t-f- 

U  1- >-  H- 
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Redemption  Ground. 


COPYRIGHT,   1920,  BY  HOMER  A  RODEHEAVER. 

Alonso  R.  Day«  D.  D,  international  copyright  secured. 


Chas.  H.  GabrieL 


-  h  h  1 — h- 

i-  *^  «i  J 

#  •  #  ^ 

'v  *  * 

1.  I'm  stand-ing  on    redemption  ground,Christ'sho-ly  place  I  here  have  found; 

2.  In    vain  the  search  o'er  ev-  'ry  land,  All  earth -ly  hope  is  sink-ing  sand| 

3.  Re-demp-tion'spow'ris   in  my  soul,  For  Jesus  Christ  hath  made  me  whole| 

4.  And  when  the  end    of  life  has  come,  The  an -gel  bands  will  bear  me  home| 


For  -  ev  -  cr-more  my  rest  shall  be   Be-neath  the  cross  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
The  on  -  ly  Rock  of  faith  is  found  InChrist  the  Lord's  re-demp-tion  ground. 
Since  He  a  -  lone  can  souls  re- deem,Ee-deem-ing  love  shall  be   my  theme. 
In  heav'n  a  -  bove  it  will  be  found  I'm  atand-ing  on   re-demp-tion  grounti. 


■f-f  f— r» — P —  a  •-r-^i 


Chorus.  .  . 


I'm  stand-ing  on  redemption  ground,  Christ's  ho  -  ly  place  I   here  have  found? 


^5=^5: 


9  0  «— L#  #— Ig  J 


For  -  ev  -  er-more  my  rest  shall  be   Be-neath  the  cross  of   Cal-va  -  ry. 


38 


My  S 


aviors  Love. 


COPYRIQHT,  I80B,  BVCHA8  H  GABRIEL.  INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED  CHARLES  M.  ALEXANDER.  OWNER. 
C.  H.  G.  COPYRIGHT.  I9i0,  BY  CHARLES  M    ALEXANDER.  ChaS   H  Gabricl 


^  ^  M.84r 

m 

— 

 1  C  

1.  I   stand  a-mazed  in    the  pres-ence  Of   Je  -  sus  the  Naz  -  a  -  rene, 

2.  For  me  it    was  in    the  gar  -  den  He  prayed;  "Not  My  will,but  Thine;'* 

3.  In    pit  -  y    an  -  gels  be  -  held  Him,  And  came  from  the  world  of  light 

4.  When  with  the  ran-somed  in  glo  -  ry  His  face    I   at  last  shall  see, 


m 


i 


And  won-der  how  He  could  love  me,  A  sin  -  ner,con-demned,un-clean. 
He    had    no  tears  for  His  own  griefs,  But  sweat  drops  of  blood  for  mine. 
To   com  -  fort  Him  in    the  sor  -  rows  He  bore  for  my  soul  that  night. 
'Twill  be   my  joy  thro'  the    a  -  ges    To  sing  of  His  love  for  me. 


P>     ^     ^     ^  •  -U"^ 

r»  •—•—m  

^ — l»  g 

1 

f— 

Chorus. 


to: 


1^ 


How  mar-vel-ousi  how  won  -  der-f ul  I  And  my  song  shall  ev  -  er 
Oh,  how  mar-vel-ousi    oh,  how  won-der-ful! 


be: 


 U   -  ^  U  -    U  b 


^4 


3^ 


3^ 


-• — •- 


I  I 

How  mar-vel-ousi  how  won-der-ful  Is  my  Sav-ior's  love  for  met 
Oh,  how  mar-vol-ous !  oh,  how  wonderful 


i 


*-  -»■ 


nrrr 
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James  Rowe. 

M.  80  =  J. 

5 


I  Walt  WitFi  tfie  King, 

COPYRIGHT,  1915,  BY  HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVEB. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


B.  D.  Acldeyc 


1.  In    sor-row  I  wan-dered,  my  spir  -  it   op-prest,  But  now  I  am 

2.  For  years  in    the  fet-ters   of    sin    I  was  bound, The  world  could  not 

3.  0     soul  near  de-spau:  in    the  low-lands  of  strife,  Look  up   and  let 


m 


*  r,f  M'  I't  I  ri '  r  ^  r  J  r 


hap  -  py— se  -  cure  -  ly     I     rest;  From  mom  -  ing    till   eve  -  ning  glad 
help  me— no  com -fort    I   found;  But   now  like   the  birds  and  the 
Je-suscome  in  -  to   your  Ufe;  The   joy     of    sal-va-tion  to 


t£=:;r=±r 


X    ^    ^    C  ' 


car-ols  I  smg.  And  this  is  the  rea-son— I  walk  with  the  King, 
sunbeams  of  Spring,  I'm  free  and  re  -  joic  -  mg—  I  walk  with  the  King, 
you  He  would  bring— Come  in  -  to  the  sun -light  and  wa«k  with  the  King. 

-  -  -  ■  _J1  h  h  .f^  .^  ^ 


^  Chorus.  .  ^    h    k  . 


I  walk  with  the  King,  hal-le  -  lu  -  jahl    I  walk  with  the  King,praise  His  namel 


-p — 0 — 

% 

A — : 

9  •  L 

f  f 

9 — 

h 

}-i — 

-h-fl 

m 

Nol( 

)ng-er  I  roam,  my 

soul  fac-es 
fHP; — hr- 

-9  9- 

lome,  I 

walk  and  I  ta 

irft-c 

k  with  the 

King. 

•  *  '  • 
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Dora  F.  Hendricks. 

M.  84  =  J 


Signed  With  His  Blood. 

COPYRIGHT,  1920,  BY  HOMER  A.  ROOEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  He  signed  my  par -don  with  His  blood,  And  sealed  it  with  His  love  di- 

2.  He  signed  my  par -don  with  His  blood,  And  laid    it  'neath  the  cross  for 

3.  He  signed  my  par  -  don  with  His  blood,  And  holds  it    in  His  hand  for 

■    !    h  h  h  h  h  I 


J— I— t: 


b  b  b  b 


b  b  b  I  r 


I 


vine;  And  dare  I,  care -less  of  the  cost,  Ee  -  fuse  to-day  the 
me;  And  dare  I,  blind -ed  by  my  pride,  This  day  de  -  ny  the 
me;     And  dare    I   care- less -ly   re  -  fuse   This  day,  the  torch  that 


P     b     ^     b  U 
Chorus. 


T—r-r-rt 


i 


par  -  don  that  is     mine  ? . . . 

Man  of  Cal- va  -  ry?   Signed  with  His  blood  I  what  more  could  He  do? 

lights  6-  ter-ni  -  ty?  


1 


Signed  with  His  blood  for  me  and  for  you  I  At  the  end  of  the  road  we  may 


rrr 


i 


r  the  par  -  don  He  signed,  and  we  threw  a  -  way. 


 D— ^- 

plead,  some  day,  For  the 


i 
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Have  You? 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M, 

M.  56  =  J, 


Copyright,  1913,  bjr  Homer  A.  AodeheaT«r. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


1.  I    have    a  great  Sav  -  ior  who  saves  ev  -  'ry  day,  Who  guid  -  eth  my 

2.  A  Help  -  er  have    I     in  whom   I    can  con  -  fide,  In  dan  -  gers  and 

3.  I    have    a  great  Shepherd  who  lov  -  eth  His  sheep,  Who  calls  them  by 

4.  I've  found  a  great  Shel-ter  from  life's  win  -  try  blast,  In  storm  and  in 


ft — ^  ^ 

W- — (a 

m 

-1  1^— 

0  

V   ^  I  -t/ 

Li^  ^  

feet  Lst  I  wan-der  a,-stray;  Who  leads  ev-'ry  step  of  life's  wea-ry-some  way, 
t:  1  -  als  He's  close  by  my  side.  And  keeps  me  so  sweet-ly  tho'  tempted  and  tried, 
name,  and  in  safety  doth  keep;  They  feed  in  green  pastures  by  still  waters  deep, 
tempest  He  hold-eth  me  fast;  My  hope  as  an  anch-or  on  Je  -  bus  I've  cast, 


you 


I   have  such  a  Help-er— have  you?   I   have  such  a  Sav-ior— have 

I    have  such  a  Shepherd — have  you?  

I   have  such  a  Shelter — have  you?. 


have  you? 


 ^  P  \  

-1^-:  

yol 

■  rr  ^ 

1?              Is  1 
have  you? 

my  Savior  your  Savior, 

y 

"  ^  ^  r  ^.-4 

our  Sav-ior,  too? 

en-tered  the 

^  1^ 

-H^-w— PR— ri 

u;    1^    'l/  ^ 

^^^^ 

p-]S— K— N^,  r-J^  

— >>-- K-  N  ^  1  1-  1  ,, 

— H  H  —J  |i=i— I  U 

door,    to  de-j 

)art  nev  -  er-more?  Is     my  Sav  -  ior  your  Sav-ior  too? 
-m-  -m- 
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Faonyl.Gcosl&y. 


My  Savior  First  of  All. 

COPYRIGHT.  1891  BY  JNO,  R,  SWENEY. 
USED  BY  PER.  OF  MRS.  L.  E.  SWENEY. 


A 


Juo.  R.  Svreney. 


 ^  ^ — r — N  I  I  ■ — IS — N  


1.  When  my  life  work  is  end -ed,  and  I  cross  the  swell-ing  tide,  When  the 
2.0      the  soul-thrill-ing  rapt-urewhen  I  view  His  bless-ed  face,  And  the 

3.  0      the  dear  ones  in  glo  -  ry,  how  they  beck-on  me,  to  come.  And  our 

4.  Thro'  the  gates  to   the   cit  -  y,  in    a   robe  of  spot-less  white  He  will 


V    \  k    1/  /  P    U  I  V^\^ 


bright  and  glorious  morning  I  shall  see,    I  shall  know  my  Re-deem-er  when  I 
lus  '  ter  of  Hiskind-lybeam-ing  eye;  How  my  full  heart  will  praise  Him  for  the 
part  -  ing  at  the  riv  -  er  I  re  -  call;    To  the  sweet  vales  of  E-den  they  will 
lead  me  where  no  tears  will  ev-er  fall;    In  the  glad  song  of  a-gesi  shall 


reach  tho  oth  -  er  side,  And  His  smile  will  be  the  first  to  wel-come  me. 
mer  -  cy,  love  and  grace, That  pre-pare  for  me  a  man-sion  in  the  sky, 
sing  my  wel-come  home;  But  I  long  to  meet  mySav  -  ior  first  of  all. 
min  -  gle  with  de-light;  But  I  long  to  meet  my  Sav  -  ior  first  of  all. 


t.    k  k 


Chorus. 


I  BbaQ  know        Hiin,I  shiU  know Him.Andredeem'db; His  side  I eball standi 

1  shall  know  Him  . 


My  Savior  First  of  All. 


m 


I 


y  0  0—S—0- 

b  b  b  b 


I  shall  know  Him  ,1  shall  know  Him  By  the  print  of  the  nails  in  His  hand. 

I  shall  know  Him, 


I 


g  l>  U  b  U  L>  ¥ 


Old-Time  Power. 


COPYRIGHT,  1896,  BY  CHAR1.IE  D.  TILLMAN. 


Charlie  D.  Tillman. 


1.  They  were  in  an    up  -  per  cham  -  ber,  They  were  all  with  one  ac  -  cord, 

2.  Yes,  this  pow'r  from  heav'n  de-scend-ed,With  the  sound  of  rush  -  ing  wind; 

3.  Yes,  this"old-time"pow'r  was  giv  -  en  To   our  fa  -  thers  who  were  true; 


t=S=(t 


WHIM 


Lord. 


When  the  Ho  -  ly  Ghost  de  -  scend-ed,    As  was  prom-ised  by  our 
Tongues  of  fire  came  down  up  -  on  them,  As  the  Lord  said  He  would  send, 
This  is  prom-ised  to    be  -  liev  -  ers.   And  we  all  may  have   it  too. 


m 


»  0  


I     b  b- 


Choeus. 


0  Lord,  send  the  pow'r  just  how,     0  Lord,  send  the  pow'r  just  now, 


i 


T  P    Ml  1-4 


tr-r 


J  4 
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0    Lord,  send  the  pow'r  just  now.  And  bap  -  tize     ev  -  'ry  one 


^==1 
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1.  I  am  long  -  ing  to  know  more  of  Je  -  sus!  Oh,  the  charm  of  that 

2.  I  am  long  -  ing  to  know  more  of  Je  -  sus!  Ah,  the  depths  of  His 

3.  I  am  long  -  ing  to  know  more  of  Je  -  sus!  Oh,  the    pit  -  i  -  less 

4.  I  am  long  -  ing  to  know  more  of  Je  -  sus.  And  the  jour  -  ney  with 


7^ 

1  h  h 

1  *  •  ft  V  ^ 

D 

won  -  der  -  ful  name;  How  it  thrills  me  with  heav-en  -  ly  vi  -  sions,  When  I 
love  is  un  -  known,  For  it  found  me  a  wan-der-ing  sin  -  uer.  And  re- 
death  on  the  tree  I  How  it  stirs  me  to  deep  -  er  de  -  vo  -  tion  When  I 
Hun  I  would  go;       For  I  know  I  shall  stand  in  His  pres-ence,  Whenmy 

Chorus. 

think  of  His  com-ing   a  -  gain! 

claimed  me  and  made  me  His  own.        I'm  climb-ing  the  heights  of  the  moun- 
think  how  He  suf-fered  for  me! 
la  -  bors  are  end  -  ed    be  -  low. 


4— 

^1 

— — 

tain.  For  a  ^ 

new  of  its 

d — 0-^0- 

glo-ries  on 

high, 

— 

And  to  c 

"1  

Irink  from  its 

— 

— 

life -giv- ing  foun  -  tain,  Of  the  wa  -  ters  that  nev  -  er   run  dry. 


r- 

—  0  0 — 
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I  Know  I  Love  Tbee  Better,  Lord. 


Frances  R.  HavergaJ. 

I 
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I 

1.  I   know  I  love  Thee  bet  -  ter,  Lord,  Than   an  -  y  earth  -  ly  joy; 

2.  I   know  that  Thou  art  near  -  er    still    Than   an  -  y  earth  -  ly  throng; 

3.  Thou  hast  put  glad-ness  in    my  heart;  Then  may   I    well   be  glad! 

4.  0  Sav-ior,  pre-cious  Sav  -  ior  mine  I  What  will  Thy  pres-ence  be, 


4::!- 


1 — P  u  f- 
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For   Thou  hast  giv  -  en  me  the  peace  Which  noth  -  ing  can   de  -  stroy. 

And  sweet  -  er    is   the  tho't  of    Thee  Than    an  -  y    love  -ly  song. 

With  -  out  the   se  -  cret  of   Thy   love  I       could  not   but   be  sad. 

If      such    a  life    of  joy  can  crown  Our    walk  on  earth  with  Thee? 


J±z4: 


Chorus. 

I 


h  ^  h  h 


J  d  d— drill 


The  half  hasnev-er  yet  been  told,  Of  love  so  full  and  freel 

yet  been  told, 


■w-     m  m   m  ' 
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1 1  u  til 


The  half  has  nev  -  er  yet  been  told.        The  blood— it  cleans-eth  me! 


yet  been  told, 


cleanseth  me! 


J- 
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Tfce  Power  of  tlie  Holy  Gfiost. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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1.  Come,Spir  -  it,  come  in  might -y  pow'r,  As   on  the  bless  -  ed 

^.  O       for        a  might -y    rush  -  ing  wind   To   fiU  this  con  -  se- 

aV,      o             pow'r  that  heals  the  heart,  That  takes  a  -  way  the 

4.  Dear  Sav  -  lor,  from  Thy  throne  on  high  Now  grant  the  pow'r  for 

III 


day      of     old  When  fell  the  Pen  -  te  -  cos  -  tal  show'r  That 

crat  -  ed  place,  That  sin   -  ners  lost   might  seek    and  find  The 

dross    of     sin.  That  we  may,  like     the   world,  de  -  part,  And 

which  we  call,  Till  shouts    of  rap  -  ture    fill     the   sky.  And 


gath-ered  thou-sands  to    the  fold, 
gate  of  hope,  the  door  of  grace.  Noth-ing  but  the  pow*r  of  the  Ho  -  ly 
let    the  King   of   Glo  -  ry  in. 
Thou,  0  Lord,  art   all    in  all. 


Ghost  Can  sane  -  ti  - 


4 — h  h  h 


fy  and  keep  thro'  a  Sav 


ior's  love,  And  lig 


ght  with- 


i>   l>  i) 
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in  our  souls  the  flame  That  bums  on  the  al  -  tar  of  heav'n  a  •  bove. 


Victory  Ttirougli  Grace. 

'4EY. 
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tell 
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1.  Con-quer-ing  now  and  still  to  con-quer,  Rid-eth  a  King  in   His  might, 

2.  Con-quer-ing  now  and  still  to  con-quer,  Who  is  this  won-der-ful  King? 

3.  Con-quer-ing  now  and  still  to  con-quer,  Je-sus, Thou  Rul-er   of  all. 


Lead-ing  the  host  of  all  the  faith  -  ful  In  -  to  the  midst  of  the  fight; 
Whence  are  the  ar-mies  which  He  lead  -  eth, While  of  His  glo  -  ry  they  sing? 
Thrones  and  their  scepters  all  shall  per  -  ish,Crownsandtheirsplendor  shall  fall; 


if— 


b  b  b 


1   I  r 
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\)  \)  \)  ^ 
See  them  with  cour-age  ad-vanc-ing,  Clad  in  their  bril-liant  ar  -  ray, 
He   is   our  Lord  and  Re-deem-er,  Sav-ior  and  Mon-arch  di  -  vine; 


p  h  h 

jt  . 

— 1 

-<  

 1  
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Fine 


1^    S  d 


Shout-ing  the  name  of    their  Lead  -  er,  Hear  them  ex  -  ult  -  ing  -  ly  say: 
They  are  the  stars  that  for  -  ev  -  er  Bright  in    His  King-dom  will  shine. 
Find   in  Thy  man-sions  e  -  ter  -  nal  Rest,  when  their  war-fare  is  past. 


i 


=4: 


D.S. — Yet  to  the  true  and  the  faith -ful    Vic- fry  is  promised  thro^  grace. 
Chorus.      .    ,    _  .D.S. 

t^.  s  hi  ui  n  h 


Not  to  the    strong  is   the  bat  -  tie.  Not  to   the  swift 

I       ^  I  K  K 


the  race, 
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1.  Make  me  what  you  want  me  to  be,  0  Lord,— I     be-long  to  Thee 

2.  Make  me  what  you  want  me  to  be   in  heart,  Saved  from  ev-'ry  sin  ' 

3.  Make  me  what  you  want  me  to  be   in  deed,  Serv-ing  Thee  a  -  lone,  " 

4.  Make  me  what  you  want  me  to  be,  to  win  Souls  who  are  a  -  stray 
6.  Make  me  what  you  want  me  to  be  for  I  Trust  a  -  lone  in  Thee- 
6.  Make  me  what  you  want  me  to  be,  dear  Lord,  All    for  -  ev  -  er    Thine, .  * 

^  i>         h   .h   hi^i         j       J      K   ,      h     r  1 


In  tho't  and  in  pur-pose,  in  deed  and  word.  Work  Thy  will  in  me 
With-hold-mgfromTheenotasin-gle  part,  Whol-ly  Thine  with-in. ! 
Andread-yforserv-ice,what-e'er  the  need— Sav  -  ior,  all  Thine  own 
To  bring  others  back  from  the  fields  of  sin,  Sav  -  ior,  while  I  may 
Thy  plan  and  Thy  will  as  the  days  go  by,  Mas -ter,  work  in  me 
And  keep  me  as  prom-ised  in  Ho  -  ly  Word,  By  Thy  pow'r  di  -  vine 


Chorus 


J ust  what  you  want  me  to  be ,  dear  Lord ,  Just  what  you  want  me  to  beT  All 


w«- 

0- 

sinwasheda-way— AllThinefromto-day,Justwhatyouwantme,Lord,makeme. 


m 
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You  May  Have  the  Joybells. 


J.  Edw.  Ruturk, 

M.  100 
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1.  You  may  have  the  joy-bells  ring  -  ing  in  your  heart,  And  a  peace  that 

2.  Love  of  Je  -  sus   in    its  full  -  ness  you  may  know,  And  this  love  to 

3.  You  will  meet  with  tri  -  als  as   you  jour-ney  home,  Grace  suf  -  fi  -  cient 

4.  Let  your  life  speak  well  of  Je  -  sus  ev  -  'ry  day.  Own  His  right  to 


I 


i 


m 
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r 
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D   t*  P 


from  you  nev  -  er  will  de  -  part;  Walk  the  straight  and  narrow  way,  Live  for 
those  around  you  sweet-Iy  show;  Words  of  kind-ness  al-ways  say,  Deeds  of 
He  will  give  to  o  -  ver-come;  Tho' un-seen  by  mor-tal  e^e,    He  is 
ev  -  'ryserv-ice  you  can  pay;   Sin -ners  you  can  help  to  win    If  your 


-# — #- 


p  b  p  P  p 


Fine. 


3= 


•      "  r   p  ^ 

Je  -  sus  ev  - 'ry  day,  He  will,  keep  the  joy-bells  ring-ing  in  your  heart, 

mer-cy  do  each  day.  Then  He'll  keep  the  joy-bells  ring-ing  in  your  heart, 

with  you  ev  -  er  nigh,  And  He'll  keep  the  joy-bells  ring-ing  in  your  heart, 

life  is  pure  and  clean,  And  you  keep  the  ]oy-bells  ring-ing  in  your  heart, 


•   *.  •   ^   I  «.  • — — t — d'.  T    T'  'f' 


Chorus. 


D.  ^.—He  will  keep  the  joy-bells  nng-ing  in  your  heart. 


I 


I 


■•— •— S  1  '  p 

Joy  •  bells  ring-ing  in  youi  heart,  Joy  -  bells  ring-ing 
BiagiDK  in  year  heart,  You  may  have  the  joy-bells 


D.  S. 


P      I   ■        "P  g'  u  ^  [-  ■  -         fc}  L) 

in  your  heart;  Take  the  Sav-ior  here  be-low,  With  you  ev-'ry-whereyougo, 
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Every  Prayer  Will  Find  Its  Answer. 


Frank  A.  Breck. 
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Gbaa.  H.  GaBrtel. 


1.  Ev  -  'ry  pray'r  will  find  its     an-swer—  Ev 

2.  He    has  prom-ised,  * '  What-so  -  ev  -  er  Ye 

3.  Ev  -  *ry  pray'r  will  find  its     an-swer,  Tho' 

4.  Ev  -  'ry  pray'r  will  find  its     an-swer,  Let 


i 


'ry  earn-est,trust-mg 
shall  ask,  ye  shall  re- 
it  be  in  dis-tant 
us  cling  with  hope  sub- 


5? 


plea;  Pray,  and  know  that  God  is    faith -ful,  Tho'  the 

ceive;"  Naught  shall  fail   of  blest  ful  -  fiU-ment,  If  we 

years;  Past  our  earth-ly  time  of    test  -  ing,  Past  our 

lime;  To     the  prom  -  ise  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing,  Reach  -  ing 


Chorus. 

:=]  


world  un-faith  -  ful  bel 
stead  -  fast-ly  be  -  lieve. 
plead  -  ing  and  our  tears, 
past  the  bounds  of  time. 


Ev  -  'ry  pray'r  will  find  its 
Ev  -  'ry  pray'r    will      find  its 


an  -  swer,  For  the   word   of  God  is  sure; 


an  -  swer, 


For  the  word 


of 


God    is  sure; 


Suns  m  ay 


:^   

9  

w    1    i  . 
1  1 

€\  ^   ^  ^ 

\  ^— V— 4-  

v\-  I  V- — ^ — 1 

^5 


fade  andworldsmayvanishjButHis  prom      -     ise  shall  en-dure. 

Suns  may  fade  But  His  prom-ise  s-hall  on -dure. 


i 


— 
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Ttan  All  is  Jesns. 


nearer  man  mi  is 
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1.  Tho'  all    the  joys   of   earth  com-bine  To  make  my  pathway  bright, 

2.  Tho'  friends  be  ev  -  er   kind  and  true,  Un-fail-ing,  ev  -  er  near; 

3.  Tho'  oft   the  days  so    dark  may   be    I    can  -  not  see  His  face, 

4.  But  some  glad  day  He'll  call    to    me   To  lay   my  bur  -  dens  down; 


H  I  I  ,  I — r — ^ 
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My    joy     e  -  ter  -  nal,  Light  Di-vine,  My  Joy  of   Joys  is  Je  -  sus. 

Tho'  friends  be  man-y   or     but  few,  My  dear- est  Friend  is  Je  -  sus. 

'Tis  then      I  think  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry,  And  bear  my  cross  for  Je  -  sus. 

With  Him  for  -  ev  -  er  more  I'll  be,  And  wear  my  crown  for  Je  -  sus. 


f=1 


1 — p- 


Chorus. 


f  Dear-er  than  all,  dear-er  than  all,  Tho'  joy  or  grief  o'er-take  me,  Hisl 
{  Dear-er  than  all,     dear-er  than  all,  Tho'  all  the  world  for-sake  me.  He  / 


III 


cres. 


lov  -  ing  arm  Shields  me  from  harm  And  keeps  me   close  to  Him. 

f-!  -r  r-  -r  ,  T  -g-  f-  t- 
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guides  I 
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3eps  n 
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oves  me  still;  E 
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lear  -  er  than  all    is    Je  -  sas. 
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T.  O.  Chisholm. 


To  Be  With  Christ. 
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1.  "To  be  with  Christ!"  0  dream  of  all  the  dear-est.  What  pre  -  cious  com  -  fort 

2.  **To  bewithChrist!""WithChrist,whichisfarbetter,"Nooth-er     joy  could 

3.  '  *  To  be  with  Christ  I"  With  Him  who  died  to  save  me ,  Who  ev  -  er    lives,  for 

4.  "To  be  with  Christ  I"  The  days  are  swiftly  pass-ing,  It  may  be    soon  that 


P  ^  w 


1 — r 
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does  this  hope  af -ford!  Be  -  yond  the  reach  of  sin  and  death  and  sor-row,  Some 
with  that  joy  com-pare,  To  dwell  with  Him  in  light  and  love  su  -  per-  nal,  And 
me     to  in  -  ter-cede,  Sweet  rec-om-pense  for  all  life's  pain  and  la  -  bor;  Oh! 
He  will  call  for  me;  Then,  by  His  grace,  I  must  be  robed  and  read- y,  Not 


r 


U  P  u 


D.  S.-7  li$ 


ten  for  the  foot-fall  of  His  corri'ingf  Or 
Fine.  Chorus. 


1=1 


1^  1^  9- 

•  ev  -  er  with  the  Lord!" 

and  His  glo  -  ry  share.  "To   be  with  Christ  I"  Fo« 
me  were  Heav'nin-deed! 
call  me  sud  -  den  -  ly. 


day, 
in 

this. 


to  be  "for 
His    rap  -  ture 

a  -  lone,  for 
-ing,  lest  He 


I 


^  p  

ny  soul  a  -  way. 


when 


His   voice  may 


call 


D.  S. 
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I  thirst  and  hun  • 


ger, 


For  this     I   wait,  for  this  I  "watch  and  pray;" 


i 


I   I  I 
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0  My  Soul,  Bless  TFiou  Jetovali. 


Psalm  103. 
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From  Donizetti, 
by  J.  B.  Herbert. 


i 


m 


5am 


me  bless  His  name; 
ger  in  His  mind; 
a  -  way  our  sins; 


1.  0  my  soul,  blessthou  Je-ho-vah,  All  with  -  in 

2.  He  will  not    for  -  ev  -  er  chide  us,  Nor  keep  an 

3.  Far  as  east    is  fromwestdis-tant,  He  hath  put 

-       -   f=f  ^ 


f  ,  '  a 


Je-ho  -  vah,  and  for- 
Hath  not  dealt  as  we  of  - 
Like  the  pit  -  y     of  a 


get   not   All  His  mer  -  cies  to  pro  -  claim, 
fend  -  ed,  Nor  re-ward  -  ed   as  we  sinned, 
fa  -  ther,  Hath  the  Lord's  com-pas-sion  been. 


r-a 


rl 
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Chorus. 


 1^  1  

For    as  high 

For      as  high 


as     is       the  heav 


i 
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Ev  -  er  great     to  them  that 


bove   the  earth 

Far      a  -  bove    the  earth 


be  -  low, 
be  -  low, 


^ — ^ 
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fear   Him    Is     the  mer  -  cy   He    will   ev  -  er,   ev  -  er  show. 
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He  Has  Accepted  Me. 
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1.  vvnen  i  wasweignt-eaaown  wiiu  a  luau  ui  giiei,  aucu  ^ o  -  oua  v«uic  tu 

2.  Tho'  tri  -  als  and  temp-ta  -  tions  a-round  me  fall,  Yet  Christ  is  more  than 

3.  He  called  me  from  a  world  full  of  pain  and  woe,  And  placed  me  where  the 

rJ  J  1 


t    b  C  b 


u  u  u 


me,  bring-ing  sweet  re  -  lief;  And  now  on  Him  is  placed  my  full  be  -  lief, 
a  -  ble  to  con-quer  all;  I've  heard  the  Savior's  ten- der,plead-ing  call, 
milk  and  the  hon  -  ey  flow;  I    nev  -  er  can  re  -  pay  the  debt  I  owe. 


b  u 


Choeos. 


For  I've  ac-cept-ed  Je-sus  as  my  Sav  -  ior. 
And  I've  ac-cept-ed  Je-sus  as  my  Sav  -  ior.  When  I  ac-cept-ed 
But  I've  ac  -  cept-ed  Je  -  sus  as  my  Sav  -  ior. 


Je-sus  as  my  Sav  -  ior,  He   ac-cept-ed     me;  Tho'  I  was  out  in 

-J-J-  ^ 
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sin,  Yet  He  t 

ook  me  ii 

1,  And  hap-] 

py   in  -  deed  my 
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way  has  been  Since 

— tr-p— 
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He  Has  Accepted  Me. 


I   ac-cept-ed  Je  -  sus  as  my  Sav  -  ior,  For  He  has  ac  -  cept-ed 


me. 


.0 — # — 0 — 0. 
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75  Wfien  We  All  Get  to  Heaven. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 
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Mrs.  J.  G.  Wilson. 


1.  Sing  the  won-drous  love  of  Je  -  sus,  Sing  His  mer  -  cy  and  His  grace; 

2.  While  we  walk  the  pil-grim  pathway,  Clouds  will  o  -  ver-spread  the  sky; 

3.  Let   us  then  be   true  and  faith-ful,  Trust-ing,  serv-ing   ev  -  'ry  day; 

4.  On -ward  to  the  prize  be -fore  us!  Soon  His  beau-ty  we'll  be -hold; 


f=rf=f 


In  the  mansions  bright  and  bless-ed,  He'll  pre-pare  for  us    a  place. 
But  when  trav'ling  days  are  o  -  ver,  Not  a  shad -ow,  not  a  sigh. 
Just  one  glimpse  of  Him  in  glo  -  ry  Will  the  toils  of  life  re  -  pay. 
Soon  the  pearl-y  gates  will  o  -  pen,  We  shall  tread  the  i!treets  of  gold. 

for         us    a  place. 


Chorus.  , 

BEE 


When  we  all        get  to  heav-en,What  a  day  of  re-joic-ing  that  will  bel 

Whenweall  What  a  day     of  rejoicing  that  will  be! 

^^^^  ^-^  ...  — 


Dwelling  in  Beulad  Land. 

COPYRIGHT,  191  I,  BY  HALL-MACK  CO. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 

i5: 


1.  Far    a -way  the  noise  of  strife  up  -  on  my  ear  is   fall-ing,  Then  I  know  the 

2.  Far  be  -  low  the  storm  of  doubt  up  -  on  the  world  is  beat-ing,  Sons  of  men  in 

3.  Let  the  storm-y  breez-es  blow,  their  cry  can-not  a  -  larm  me,  I  am  safe-ly  ^ 

4.  View-mg  here  the  works  of  God,  I   sink  in  con-tem-pla-tion;  Hear-ingnow  His 


4 

 M 

Hi 

f  J.  i  t 

1  # 

1  0 

sins   of  earth  be  -  set  on  ev  -  'ry  hand;  Doubt  and  tear  and  tmngs  ot  earm  m 
bat  -  tie  long  the  en  -  e  -  my  with-stand;  Safe  am  I  with -in  the  cas-tle 
shel-ter'dhere,pro-tect-ed  by  God's  hand;  Here  the  sun  is   al-ways  shin-ing, 
bless  -  ed  voice,  I  see  the  way  He  plann'd;  Dwell-ing  m  the  Spir-  it,  here  I 


>    f  f 


m 


^ — 


— I  zn- 

vain  to  me  are  call-ing.  None  of  these  shall  move  me  from  Beu  -  lah  Land, 
of  God's  word  re- treat-ing,  Noth-ing  there  can  reach  me-  'tis  Beu  -  lah  Land. 
Here  there's  naught  can  harm  me,  I  am  safe  for  -  ev  -  er  in  Beu  -  lah  Land, 
learn    af  full  sal  -  va-tion,  Glad- ly  will  I    tar-ry    in  Beu  -  lah  Land. 


i 


m 


0  '  0 


Chorus. 


I'm  hv  -  ing  on  the  moun-tain,  un  -  der-neath  a  cloud-less  sky;  I'm 

Praise  God! 


^r-g  L-L  - 
F-'-r  1    f  ^ 

— \ — 1 

drink-ing  at  the  f oun-tain  that  nev-er  shall  run  dry;  0  yes!  I'm  feast-ing  on  the 


Dwelling  in  Beulah  Land. 


man-na  from  a  boun-ti  -  ful  sup-ply,  For  I  am  dwell, ing  in  Beu-lah  Land. 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 

M.63=:  J 


More  About  Jesus. 

COPYRIGHT,  1887,  BY  UNO.  R.  SWENEY. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


1.  More  a-bout  Je  -  sus   I  would  Iiaow,  More  of  His  grace  to   oth-ers  show; 

2.  More  a-bout  Je  -  sus  let   me  learn.  More  of  His  ho  -  ly   will  dis-cem; 

3.  More  a-bout  Je  -  sus;  in   His  word,  Holdmg  com-mun-ion  with  my  Lord, 

4.  More  a-bout  Je  -  sus;  on  His  throne,  Rich -es  in  glo  -  ry   all  His  own; 

-I — h  I       .  .  .  f  J—J^~~L- 


S:  8  g  g— k 


b  b  IT 


More  oi  His  sav-ing  full- ness  see,  More  of  His  love  who  died  for  me. 
Spir  -  it  of  God,  my  teach-er  be,  Show-ing  the  things  of  Christ  to  me. 
Hear-ing  His  voice  in    ev  -  'ry  line,  Mak- ing  each  faith -ful  say -ing  mine. 
More  of  His  kingdom's  sure  increase;  More  of  His  com- mg.  Prince  of  Peace. 


Refrain. 


I 


i 


More,  more     a-bout   Je  -  sus 


More,  more    a-bout     Je  - 


m 

More 


mm 


of  His  sav-ing  full-ness  see,  More  of  His  love  who  died  forme. 


i 
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Victor  M.  Hatfield. 

M.  88  =r  J 


Hie  Overflow  of  GlaJness^ 

COPYRIGHT,  1920,  BY  HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAU  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


Chas.  H.  GabrieL 


ac-cept  Hi 


1.  If  you  give  your  heart  to  Je-sus,  and  ac-cept  Him  for  your  guide;  If  you 

2.  If  you  turn  a- way  from  e  -  vil,  and  re-fuse  to  do  the  wrong;  If  you 

3.  If  you  try  to  help  a  broth -er  as  he  strug-gies  on  his  way;   If  you 


:t=t=t 


rvrrmrrt  t  t  u  t  t 


-A  \  h 

-0- 


al  -  ways  take  Him  with  you,  walk-ing  close  -  ly  by  His  side;  You  will 
fight  a-gainst  temp-ta-tion,  with  a  pur  -  pose  full  and  strong;  You  will 
tell  the  joy-ous    ti- dings  that  the  Lord  would  have  you  say;  If  you 


find  the  sweet  as  -  sur  -  ing  joy  that  al  -  ways  will  a  -  bide,  In  an 
find  the  world  a  gar  -  den,  full  of  sun-shine,  love  and  song.  In  an 
do   the  Mas-ter's  bid -ding,  there'll  be  sun-shine  ev  - 'ry   day,  And  an 


p   U   U   i;  b  I;  " 

Id.  S.—Sav-ior  ev  -  er    near,    You  will  find  a   heav-en   here^  In  an 

Fine.  Chorus. 


-y — y — r 


o-ver-flov 

^  f-  f- "-g^  ^r- 


o-ver-flow  of  glad-ness  ev-'ry-where.  There's  an  o-ver-flow  of  glad-ness;  A 


o-ver-flow  of  glad-ness  ev-ry-where. 


D.S. 


1^ 


never-f  ailmg  gladness;  Its  fragrance  and  its  sunlight  fill  the    air.     With  the 


h  P 


^^^^^^^ 
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B.  E.  Hewitt. 


Sonslsiiiie  in  tbe  SoaL 

COPYRIGHT  1887.  BY  JNO.  Ff.  SWENEY. 
USED  BY  PERMISSION  OF  L  E.  SWENEY.  EXECUTRIX. 


Uo.  s. 


m 


m 


1.  There's  sun-shme    in  my  soul  to-day,  More    glo  -  ri  -  ous  and  bright 

2.  There's  mu  -  sic    in  my  soul  to-day,   A      car  -  ol     to  the  King, 

3.  There's  spring-time  in  my  soul  to-day,  For,  when  the  Lord  is  near, 

4.  There's  glad-ness    in  my  soul  to-day,  And  hope,  and  praise,  and  love, 


■3- 


Than  glows  in    an  -  y  earth-ly  skies.  For  Je  -  bus  is   my  light. 

And   Je  -  sus,  lis  -  ten-ing,  can  hear  The  songs   I  can  -  not  sing. 

The   dove  of  peace  sings  in   my  heart,  The  flow'rs  of  grace  ap  -  pear. 

For   bless-ings  which  He  gives  me  now,  For  joys  "laid  up"  a  -  bove. 


i 


t: 


m 


Refrain. 


teg 


3=8 


0  there's  sun 

0     there's  son  -  shine 

-  f   >  -fc 


shine,  bless -ed     sun      -      •  shine, 

in    the    bouI,    bless  -  ed       sun-shine  in     the  soul. 


ii±iji=to:z£ 
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i 


mm 


4 


b    P  ^  P 
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When  the  peace  -  f  ul,    hap  -  py  mo-ments 


4 


roll; 

hap 


py  mo  -  ments  roll; 


^  ^sji — — ^^jjg 


1?* 


When  Je  -  sus  shows  His  smil  -  ing  face, There  is  sun-shme  in  the  soni. 


i 


80       Sweet  Peace,  tfce  Gift  of  God's  Love. 

Peter  P.  Bilhoni. 


P.  P.  B 

M.  56  =  J. 


COPYRIGHT,  1887  AND  fSBS,  BY  P.  P.  BILHORN. 


t      -•     -  i    rj:    *    ^      r       C     r  T 

1.  There  comes    to  my  heart  one   sweet  strain,  (sweet  strain,)  A 

2.  Thro'  Christ    on  the  cross  peace  was    made,   (was  made,)  My 

3.  When    Je  -  sus  as  Lord     I      had  crowned,  (had  crowned,)  My 

4.  In        Je  -  sus  for  peace     I       a  -  bide,      (a  -  bide,)  Aqd 

"  J 


i 


glad   and    a  joy  -  ous  re  -  frain,    (re  -  frain,)  I       sing    it  a- 

debt    by   His  death  was  all    paid,    (all    paid,)  No    oth  -  er  foun- 

heart  with  this  peace  did  a  -  bound,  (a  -  bound,) In    Him   the  rich 

as       I   keep  close   to  His   side,    (His    side,)  There's noth-ing  but 


-H  0. 


I 


gain   and  a  -  gain.  Sweet  peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love, 

da  -  tion  is      laid.  For    peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love, 

bless  -  ing  I      found.  Sweet  peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love, 

peace  doth  be  -  tide,  Sweet  peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love. 


IPC^ZZPE 


-w- — »  »- 


i 


Chorus. 


Peace,  peace,  sweet  peace.  Won  -  der  -  ful  peace  from  a  -  bove,  (a-bove,)  Oh, 

■  LJ  


— # 


J- 


— b  b  b  ^  b  . 


rit. 


i 


won-der-ful,won-der-ful  peace.  Sweet  peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love. 


i — F 

2=P= 
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Mrs.  C.  D.  Martin, 

M.  58  =  J 


If  He  s  There. 

COPYRIGHT,  1919,  BY  HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


W.  S.  Martin. 


1.  I  stood  in  the  val  -  ley  with  Je  -  sus,  In    the  midst  of  the 

2.  I  stood  on  the  moun- tain  with  Je  -  sus,  And  the  king-dom  of 
3.1   stood  at  the  judg-ment  with  Je  -  sus,  At    the  cross  where  His 
4.  I'll  stand  with  the  saints  in    His  pres  - 


pres  -  ence.  When  He  comes  for  His 


-i — ^r— t 


i  i  i- 


ST 
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suf-fer-ing  throng;  I  saw  as  He  healed  their  dis-eas  -  es,  Turned  their 
glo  -  ry  was  there;  I  saw  with  an  un-cloud-ed  vi  -  sion  What  some 
life-blood  was  shed;       I   knew  there  was  no  con-dera  -  na  -  tion  Wait  -  ing 

ransomed.  His  own,  For  -  giv  -  en  and  saved,  and  for  -  ev  -  er  To  sit 


\     I  I- 

-#  #  9- 


Chorus 


Sighs  m  -  to  beau-ti  -  ful  song, 
day  all  the  saved  ones  shall  share.   'Tis  so  sweet  to  be  with  my  Sav  -  ior, 
me,  for  He  died  in  my  stead, 
down  with  my  Lord  on  His  throne. 


^  T  T  T  " 

An-y  -  where,   aa-y  -  where!. 1 .     In  the  heights, or 

An  -  y  -  where,  an-y  -  wherel 


down  in  the  val  -  ley,  If  He's  there   on  -  ly   there. . 

If  He's  there,  on  -  ly  there,  on  -  ly  there. 


Frona  Scott. 

M.  84  =  J 


A  Little  Human  Kindlness. 

COPYRIGHT.  I920.  BY  HOMER  A  RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


Cbas.  H.  Gubri«i 


ip  -  py 

2.  So  man  -  y    wear  -  y     pil  -  grims  toil  -  ing  on  -  ward  up 


1.  By  mak-ing  some  one 

2.  So  man  -  y    wear  -  y 

3.  Keep  all  the  hope -fires  light  -  ed 


as    we  pass  a  -  long  life's  way, 
boil  -  ing  on  -  ward  up    the  height, 
by    the  torch  of   love    di  -  vme; 


U^ij^     ;  \'  h  h 


IT' 

We  bring  a  bit  of  heav-en  to  the 
Are  long  -  ing  for  a  friend  -  ly  word,  ere 
As    bea  -  cons  thro'  earth's  dark-est  val  -  leys 

tr- 


long  -  est,  dark  -  est  day; 
falls  the  shades  of  night; 
ev  -  er     let  them  shine. 


n  h     \,    ^  j) 


5^ 


b   i-*  u 


1^ 


The  world  is  full  of  shad-ows,  full  of 
0  lend  a  hand  to  help  tbem,  haste  to 
Somewhere  be  -  yond  the   sun  -  set,    in  a 


4=- 


sor-row,  grief  and  woe, 
peak  a  word  of  cheer, 
land   su-preme-ly  blest, 

-0- 


And  snares  are  set  be  -  fore  us  ev  - 
And  gloom  -  y  clouds  will  bright  -  en  when 
We'll  find   that    hu  -  man  kind-ness  paved 

-P  tl^  t>r      U        ..  ^ 


'ry  -  where    we  go. 
the     day      is  drear, 
the     way     to  rest. 


m 


Chords. 


^3 


A    lit  -  tie    hu  -  man  kind-ness  brings  a    bit     of  heav-en  near, 




A  Little  Human  Kindness. 


m 


A    lit  -  tie    hu  -  man  kind  -  ness  drives  a  -  way          our  fear; 

our  doubt  and  fear; 

J"  .    .    ,    .    ,  _  .    .    ^1  -f:   ^:  -^iL 


n      n      n      n      n      n      h   n  !■  ■ 


D   U   b   b   b   b  l> 


PI 


A     lit  -  tie    hu  -  man  kind  -  ness 

-0-  .0.        -0.  .0. 


the  souls  of    men    a  - 

L 


> — i: 


i 


3eB 


And  brings  the    joy     of     vie  -  fry    to  a 


# — 

woj-ld 
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H.  E.  Blair. 

M.  80  =  J 


&  p  h  n^' 


He  Came  to  Save  Me. 

COPYRIGHT,   (885,  BY  WM.  J.  KIRKPATRICK. 
USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


it* 


Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 

-2- 


-« — 


2  f  When  Jesus  laid  His  crown  aside,  He  came  to  save  me; 

•  \  When  on  the  cross  He  bled  and  died, (OmzY  )  He  came  to  save  me. 

2  f InmypoorheartHedeignstodweil,Hecametosaveme; 

•  \  0  praise  His  name,  I  know  it  well,  (Omii  .)  He  came  to  save  me. 

irir-tr 


j|  Chorus. 

P  t»  ^  T'  ^  ,  1 

^     •       1     1    1  1 
f  I'm  so  glad,I'msoglad,I' 
\  I'm  so  glad,I'msoglad,I' 

m  so  glad  that  Jesus  came , 
m  so  glad  that  Jesus  came , 

A.nd  grace  is  free; 

^eiOmit. .  .)cametosaveme„ 

— 1 — 1 — 

He  came  to  save  me; 
And  trusting  Him,  I  fear  no-  ill, 
He  came  to  save  me. 


He  came  to  save  me; 
To  Him  my  heart  looks  up  and  singSj 
He  came  to  save  me. 


84 


J.  P.  S. 

M.  88  =  J 


Walking  Upward. 

COPYRIGHT,  1920,  BY  HOMER  A  RODEHEAVER* 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


J.  P.  Scholfield. 


4 — 


1.  You  may  walk  with  the  Lord  each  pass  -  ing  day,  As   you  trav  -  el  the 

2.  He  will  guide  you  a  -  right  wher-e'er  you  go,  And  His  great  arm  a- 

3.  He    se  -  cure  -  ly  will  hold  you,  lest  you  fall,  Hear  and  an  -  swer  when* 


I  I 


tr=ix 


■d — « — ir—^ 

3=l=EJ=t|=J 


up  -  ward  way:  Naught  can  turn  you  a-side  If  in  Him  you  a-bide;  He'll  go 
bout  you  throw;  Just  to  know  He  is  near  Will  dis-pel  ev-  'ryfear;  He  will 
e'er  you  call;  Un-to  Him  you  be-long,  And  in  Him  you  are  strong,  For  He 


,  ,      Chorus.  ,      k    h    i  , 


with  you,  you  can -not  stray, 
noth  -  ing  but  good  be  -  stow.  You  may  walk  with  the  Lord  each  day, 
nev  -  er  will  let  you   fall.  pass  -  ing  day, 


1  P~trT 


U.  i> 


r 


h  h  h 


You  may  walk  with  the  Lord  each  day;         He  will  make  your  pathway  bright, 

pass -ing  day; 

■   M-P-^—r<Sf-.  0—0 


I 


rrr 


And  pro-tect  you  with  His  might,  If  you  walk  with  the  Lord  each  day. 

pass-ing  day. 

jt.    p -t-  ,  ,  ,  .  .  .ri  n  J  I  I 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby, 


All  tlie  Way  My  Savior  Leads. 

IRY. 
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COPYRIGHT,  1903.  BY  MARY  RUNYON  LOWRY, 
RENEWAL.     USED  BY  PER, 


5 


Robert  Lowry. 


1.  All  the  way  my  Sav-ior  leads  me;  What  have  I    to  ask    be  -  side? 

2.  All  the  way  my  Sav-ior  leads  me, Cheers  each  wind-ing  path  I  tread; 

3.  All  the  way  my  Sav-ior  leads  me;    0  the   ful  -  ness  of  His  lovel 


b  15 


Can  I  doubt  His  ten-der  mer  -  cy 
Gives  me  grace  for  ev  -  'ry  tri  -  al, 
Per  -  feet  rest   to    me   is  prom-ised 


Who  thro'  life  has  been  my  guide? 
Feeds  me  with  the  liv  -  ing  bread; 
In  my  Fa-ther's  house  a  -  bove; 


Heav'n-iy  peace,  di  -  vin-est  com-fort, 
Tho'  my  wea  -  ry  steps  may  fal  -  ter, 
When  my  spir  -  it,cIothed,im-mor  -  tal, 


m 


Here  by  faith  in  Him  to  dwelll 
And  my  soul  a  -  thirst  may  be, 
Wings  its  flight  to  realms  of  day, 


i 


V  \>  v 


For  I  know,  what-e'er  be  -  fall  me, 
Gush  -  ing  from  the  Rock  be  -  fore  me, 


Je  -  sus  do  -  eth  all  things  well; 
Lol  a  spring  of  joy    I  see; 


:8— 

.J 
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t  Ir-V-J 
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1^ 


For  1  know,what-e'er  be  - 
Gush-mg  from  the  Rock  be  - 
This  my  song  thro' end-less 


fall  me,    Je-sus   do  -  eth  all  things  well, 
fore  me,    Lo!  a  spring  of  joy    I  see. 
a  -  ges—  Je  -  bus  led  me  all  the  way. 


m 
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At  tlie  Race  of  Prayer. 


Avis  M.  Christiansen, 

^jl    M.  100  =•  J 


COPYRIGHT,  1919,  BY  HOMEH  A.  RODEHEAVEH. 
tNTERNATIONAL  COPYRK3HT  SECURED. 


Chas.  H.  GabrieL 


1    !  h 


^^^^^ 


1.  When  your  cross  seems  heav  -  y,  and  the  path- way  steep,  When  the  night  grows 

2.  When  the  old  -  time  pow  -  er  seems  for  -  ev  -  er  gone,  When  the  world  for- 

3.  Je   -  sus  waits  to   take  you  in  His  arms  of  love  From  the  lone  -  h 


■I 


5=^ 


drear  -  y,  and  the  shad-ows  deep,  There's  a  ref  -uge  o  -  pen,  bless -ed 
gets  you  as  it  rush  -  es  on;  When  you  fast  are  sink  -  ing  in  -  to 
val  -  ley  to   the  heights  a  -  bove;  You  will  find  sweet  com-fort  in  His 


tSil 


i 


1=i 


Fine. 


i 


f  ! 


ha  -  ven  fair— There's  a  bless  -  ing  wait  -  ing  at  the  place  of  Prayer! 
deep  de-spair— There's  a  bless  -  ing  wait -ing  at  the  place  of  Prayer! 
pres-ence  there — There's  a  bless  -  ing  wait -ing  at   the  place  of  Prayer! 


t 


-  ing  wait  -  ing  at  the  place  of  Prayer! 


D.  S^There's  a 


Chorus. 


There's  a  bless  ■ 


ing  wait-ing  at  the  place  of  Prayer!  There  is  balm  for  sor-row, 


D.S. 


1=1: 


there 


is  rest  from  care;  There  is  per  -  feet  peace  and  joy  be  -  yond  com 


-pare; 


— »- 
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I  Sfiall  See  tbe  King. 

COPYRIGHT,  1915,  BY  B.  D.  ACKLEY. 
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B.  D.  Ackley. 


m 


1.  1     shall  see  the  King  Where  the  an  -  gels  sing,  I    shall  see  the 

2.  In    the  land  of   song,  in      the  glo  -  ry-throng.  Where  there  nev-er 

3.  I     shall  see  the  King,  M     my  trib  -  utes  brmg.  And  shall  look  up- 


m 


King  some  day.  In    the  bet  -  ter  land.  On    the  gold  -  en  strand, 

comes  a     night,  With  my  Lord  once  slain  I     shall    ev  -  er  reign 

on     His     face;  Then  my  song  shall  be    How  He  ran-somed  me 

■J- 


m 


l==t==t: 


9       ,»  P- 

I — i  tJ 


Chorus. 


i 


with  Him  shall  ev  -  er  stay. 

the  glo  -  ry  land  of  light.  In  His  glo  -  ry,  I  shall 
has  kept  me    by   His  grace. 


And 

In 

And 


m 


see  the  King,  And  for  -  ev  -  er     end -less  prais-es  sing;  'T  was  on 


1 — r 


» — — — »- 

p-r-1 — r-g- 


tr-r-1 — 


Cal  -  va  -  ry  Je  -  sus  died  for  me;  I 


the  King  some  day. 


L     f  1 

^  

t-^ — 1 

JO.  •  _ 



S 
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Tde  FigEit  is  On. 

COPYRIGHT!  1905  BY  WM.  J,  KIRKPATRICK, 
USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


rs.  C.  E.  Morrlc 

A  1 


1.  The  fight  is   on,     the  trum  -  pet  sound  is    ring -ing  out,  The  cry  "To 

2.  The  fight  is   on,      A -rouse,  ye  sol  -  diers  brave  and  true  I  Je  -  ho  -  vah 

3.  The  Lord  is  lead  -  ing  on     to  cer  -  tain    vie  -  to  -  ry;  The  bow  of 


^  'i  i  i      >   ^  V — f—^ — fr-^ — ^ 


1^ — p- 


arms!"  is  heard  a  -  far  and  near;  The  Lord  of  hosts  is  march  -  ing 
leads,  and  vie  -  fry  will  as  -  sure;  Go,  buck- le  on  the  ar  -  mor 
prom  -  ise  spans  the  east  -  em  sky;       His  glo  -  rious  name  in  ev  -  'ry 


*  it- 


on     to  vie  -  to  -  ry.   The  tri  -  umph  of 


the  Christ  will  soon  ap-pear. 
God  has  giv  -  en  you.  And  in  His  strength  un  -  to  the  end  en  -  dure, 
land  shall  hon-  ored  be;  The  mom  will  break,     the  dawn  of  peace  is  nigh. 


Chorus.  Unison, 


I'  v"\  f  i  f~r  r    r    r  .r  r  r 

The  fight  is  on,   0  Chris  -  tian  sol  -  dier,  And  face  to  face  m  stem  ar- 


ray,  .  .  .  With  ar  -  mor  gleam-ing,    and  col  -  ors  stream-ing.  The  right  and 


f-  ? — ^ 


I  I 


Tfse  Figfit  is  On 

Harmony. 


wrong  en-gage  to  -  day! 


The  fight    is  on, 


but    be  not 


ry;  Be  strong  and  in  His  might  hold 
^_-ff  1^z_0_m*  -o-  -m- 


fast;         If  God  be 


1— r — p-^^p!- 


for  us, 
vie  "  fry  I 


His  ban-ner  o'er  us,  We'll  sing  the  vic-tor's  song  at  last! 

Tic  -  fry' 


■0'       »  0  -p-     .0.     -t,.  .0. 


m 
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W.  H.  Doane. 


Pass  Me  Not 

USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


1.  Pass  me  not,  0  gen-tle  Sav-ior,  Hear  my  hum-ble  cry:  While  on  oth-ers 

i.  i^et   me  at  a  throne  of  mer  -  cy  Find   a  sweet  re -lief;  Kneel-ing there  in 

1  t["^  lu^o"^"."  Thy  mer -it,  Would  I  seek  Thy  face;  Heal  my  wound-ed. 

4.  Thou  the  Sprmg  of  all  my  com-fort,  More  than  life  to  me.  Whom  have  I  on 

f^'  A"  A 


t 

--^ 

Fi 

NE.  Chorus 

:=3 

0 

-I  rtWM  arc  cau-mg,  uo  not  pass  me  by. 

deep  con-tri-tion,  Help  my  un- be -lief.  Sav-ior,  Sav-ior,  Hear  my  hum-ble  cry; 
bro  -  ken  spir  -  it,  Save  me  by  Thy  grace.  J  ^^y, 

earth  be-side  Thee?  Whom  in  heav'n  but  Thee? 
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Wlien  His  Love  Comes  In. 

COPYRIGHT,   1913,  BY  B.  D  ACKLEY 
COt»YRIQHT,  1914,  BY  CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 


B.  D.  Ackley. 


1.  When  the  love  of  Je-sus  comes  in-to  your  heart,  Then  the  night  of  sin  will 

2.  When  the  love  of  Je-sus  comes  in-to  your  heart,  Doubting  and  distrust  will 

3.  When  the  love  of  Je-sus  comes  in-to  your  heart,  You  will  lose  all  doubt  and 


flee  a  -  way;     Shad-ows  bom  of    e  -  vil  sure  -  ly  will   de  -  part; 
take  their  flight;    He  will   heal  the   an  -  guish,  dry  the  eyes  that  smart, 

anx-ious  fear;     Ev  - 'ry  need-ed  bless- ing  free-ly  He'll  im  -  part; 

J-  n  ,  I    I    h  h  '  - 


^^^^^^^ 


You  will  live  in  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  day. 
Fill  your  soul  with  sweet  and  pure  delight 
All    is  well,  since  Je -sus  is  so  near 


When  His  love,  His  precious 

When  Hislove* 

.p.  ^          -4-  -m- 

1-V      ^  1^ 


love        Comes  to  us  from  Heav'n  above,  We  will  nev-er  walk  a- 

His  precious  love  from  Heav'n  above, 


lone.  He  will  lead  us  to  the  throne, When  His  ev-er-lasting  love  comes  in. 
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Lord  Jesus,  So  Come! 

COPYRIGHT,  1919,  BY  HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 
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Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 

1— L- U 


I 


2=. 


1.  0  some-day, with  trump  of  God  and  a  shout,  And  sound  of  the  arch-an-gel's 

2.  On  that  day  the  dead  in  Christ  shall  rise  first,  And  those  of  His  own  who  re- 

3.  Then  sorrow  we  not  as  those  without  hope,  But  comfort  ourselves  with  this 


# — 

T  1  1 

 »— 

I 


g3 


3 


voice,  From  Heaven  the  Lord  Him-self  shall  descend:  So    let  us  be 

main   To  -  geth-er  with  Him  shall  meet  in  the  clouds  Without  an  -  y 

word,  That  all  those  m  Him, when  He  shall  re-turn,  For  -  ev-  er 


m 


w 


Chorus.  ; 


■0 — # 


glad  and  re  -  joice  

dy  -  ing  or     pain  Then  oh,  what  de- light  when  faith  shall  be 

be   with  the  Lord  


^^^^ 


HI    1  I 


f 


1— ^ 


And  Je  -  sus  comes  back  for  His  own;  Caught  up  in  the 

back,   comes  back  for  His  own; 


I 


'9  g?  »- 


I  I  I 


^    1^  I 


1 

air,   to     be   with  Him  there,  0  quick-Iy,  Lord  Je-sus,  so  come! 


azzpc 
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I  Mast  Tell  Jesus. 

COPYRIGHT.  1893.  BY  THE  HOFFMAN  MUSIC  CO. 


R«v.  E.  A.  Hoflnun. 


5^ 


5^ 


I  mast  tell  Je  -  su3    all    of  m;  tri  -  als;    I    can-not  bear  these 
I  must  tell  Je  -  SU3    all    of  my  troub  -  les,   He     is  a  kind,  corn- 
Tempted  and  tried    I    need  a  great  Sav  -  ior,  One  who  can  help  my 
0    how  the  world  to     e-  vil  al- lures  mel    0    how  my  heart  is 

 r-.  2  •  ^ 


-0- — tf— 


bur  -  dens  a  -  lone,  In  my  dis- tress    He  kind  -  ly  will  help  me, 

pas  -  sion-ate  Friend;  If  I  but  ask    Him,  He    will  de  -liv  -  er, 

bur  -  dens  to    bear;  I  must  tell  Je  -  sus,    I   must  tell  Je  -  sua; 

tempt-ed  to     sinl  I  must  tell  Je  -  sus,  and    He  will  help  me 


^  ^  ^ 


Chorus. 


— — ^— ^— ^— — ^—r^f7rf~^~^~V^  V — — r-y—^ 


He  ev  -  er  loves  and  cares  for  His  own. 

Makesofmytroub-lesquick-ly  an    end.     I  must  tell  Je  -  sus  I  I  must  tell 
He  all  my  cares  and  sor-rows  will  share. 
0  -  ver  the  world  the  vic-t'ry  to  win. 


^  ' — 1 — p — ? 

hrS:  i  t 

— '  1/ 

^ 

Jo  -  sus!    I  can  -  not  bear   my    bur  -  dens  a  -  lone;      I  must  tell 


t  t  t 


V-V—V 


h  h  h 


rit. 


Je«susl  I  must  tell  Je  -  sus!    Je-sus  can  help  me,  Je-bus  a  -  lone. 
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Filling  My  Soul  To-day. 

COPYRIGHT,  1920,  BY  HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


Henry  P.  Morton. 


M.  88 : 


=5^ 


*  *  * 


1.  Now  my  heart  is  o'er-flow-ing  with  joy  ev  -  'ry  day  ;Tho' the  clouds  dark  and 

2.  I     can  nev  -  er  grow  wear-y,   I  can-not  grow  faint;  Ev- 'ry  mo-menti'm 

3.  Grace  He  gives  me  suf-fi-cient,  what-ev- er  the  test;  In  the  mo-ments  of 


1 — \;r 


==1^  1   h  hi  I   N  h  h  I  iT~:;;^=dN 


threat'ning  a-bove  me  may  roll,  They  can  cast  not  a  shad-ow  of  doubt  on'my  way, 
keep  -  ing  my  eyes  on  the  goal,  He  is  with  me,  sustains  me!  I'm  free  from  complaint, 
8or  -  row  Hecomesto  console;  Speakmg  words  sweet  with  comfort,and,oh,I  am  blest, 


.  Chorus. 


For  the  love  of  my  Sav-ior  is    fill -ing  my  soul.  Fill -ing  my  soul  to-day, 


Je-sus  has  come  to  stay 

Whathave  I  to  fear  WitI 

1  such  a  Sav-ior  near 

?  Filling  my 

■-b^-V— b^— — t^- 

soul  to-day,  Je-sus  has  come  to  stay.  Praise  Himforever,  He  has  come  to  stay 


94      His  Mercy  Flows  An  Endless  Stream. 


L.M.   Psalm  136. 
M.  76  =  J 
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James  McGranaliail. 


15  «  #4 


1.  0    thank  the  Lord,  the  Lord  of   love,  0  thank  the  God,  all  gods  a  -  bove; 

2.  Whose  wisdom  gave  the  heav'ns  their  birth,  And  on  the  wa-ters  spread  the  earth; 

3.  The  moon  and  stars  to   rule  the  night  With  radiance  of   a  mild-er  light; 


52= 


rrr 


^1  h  f>  ^|J. 


i 


i 


it* 


8 


0  thank  the  might  -  y  King  of  kings.  Whose  arm  hath  done  such  wondrons  things 
Who  taught  yon  glorious  lights  their  way,  The  ra-diant  sun  to  rule  the  day. 
Who  smote  th'  Egyptians'  stubborn  pride,When  in  His  wrath  their  firat-born  died. 


»  F  


Chorus 


His  mer  -  cy  flows  an   end  -  less  stream  To  all  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  the  same, 


^^^^±irTi>  ^  i  I  L  rrrs 


I 


To  all  e  -  ter  -  ni-ty.  To  all  e-ter-ni-ty,  To  all  e-ter-ni-ty  the  same. 


4  But  led  His  Israel  from  their  land,         6  Sihon,  the  king  of  Heshbon's  towers, 
With  outstretched  armandconq'ringhand;   And  Og,  the  Lord  of  Bashan's  powers, 
Whose  hand  the  Red  Sea's  waters  clave.   And  for  inheritance  their  land 

And  guided  Israel  through  the  wave.        He  gave  to  Israel's  chosen  band, 

5  But  buried  Pharaoh  and  his  bands,        7  Who  thought  on  us  amidst  our  woes, 
And  led  his  flock  through  desert  lands.       And  rescued  us  from  all  our  foes; 
Who  smote  proud  monarchs  in  their  might,  Who  daily  feeds  each  living  thing; 
And  warlike  princes  slew  in  fight.  0  thank  the  heaven's  Almighty  King. 


95  Tell  Jesus. 

TV    t  J  COPYRIOHT,  1917,  BY  HOMER  A  ROOCHEAVER. 

Ina  Duley  Ogdoiu  international  copyright  secured.  Chas.  H.  GabiieL 


1.  When  dark  and  stonn-y  is  the  way,  When  sin  be -sets  on  ev  -  'ry  hand, 

2.  No  one  there  is  who  bet -ter  knows  The  sor-rowsof  this  earth-ly  land; 

3.  Tour  heav-y  bur -dens  He  will  share,  And  guard  you  with  His  an  -  gel  band; 

4.  When  those  you  love  have  said  good-bye.  And  left  you  for  the  gold -en  strand, 

5.  When  all  your  la- bors  here  are  o'er  And  at  the  riv-er's  brink  you  stand. 


There's  One  who'll  be  your  friend  and  stay— Tell  Je-sus,  He  will  un  -  der-stand. 
He      bears  the  cross  of    all   our  woes— Tell  Je-sus,  He  will  un- der-stand. 


0  cast  on  Him  your  ev  -  'ry  care— Tell  Je-sus,  He  will  un  -  der-stand. 
When  no  one  else  can  hear  your  cry— Tell  Je-sus,  He  will  un- der-stand. 
Fear     not,  nor  dread  the  break-er's  roar— Tell  Je-sus,  He  will  un- der-stand. 


Tell  Je-sus,  with  the  thorn-crowned  brow,  Theriv  -  en  side  andwound-ed  hand* 
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0  How  Happy  are  Tfiey. 


Charles  Wesley. 
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From  an  old  song- 
with  changes. 


*4 


«5: 


1.  0  how  hap-py  are  they,  Who  their  Sav-ior  o  -  bey,  And  have  laid  up  their 

2.  'Twas  a  heav-en  be-low  My  Re-deem- er  to  know,  And  the  an -gels  could 
3.0  the  rap-tu-rous  height  Of  that  ho  -  ly  do  -  Ught  Which  I  felt  in  the 


■#-T-* — a — 0 — 0  h^0 


1-  l>  b 


\ — ^— 


1^' 


— ^ 


m 


t5=1X 


5 


33 


-0-  -0- 


0 


treas-ures  a-bove!  Tongue  can  nev-er  express  The  sweet  comfort  and  peace  Of  a 
do  noth-ing  more  Than  to  fall  at  His  feet,  And  the  sto  -  ry  re-peat.  And  the 
life  -  giv-  ing  blood!  Of  my  Savior  possessed,  I  was  per-fect-ly  blessed,  As  if 


-0 — ^ 


(A^l  j\^J  ^ 

H — h-t-' 

— ^ — 
1 — ,__J 

Lov-er  of  sin-ners  a-dore.  Je-sus  all  the  day  long  Was  my  joy  and  my 
filled  with  the  fullness  of  God.  0  how  hap  -  py  are  they  Who  their  Savior  o- 


vine   I  se  -  cured  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb;  What  a  joy    I  re-ceived 
song:  0  that  all  His  sal  -  va  -tion  might  see!  "He  hath  loved  me,"  I  cried, 
bey,  And  have  laid  up  their  treasures  a-bove!  Tongue  can  nev  -  er  ex-press 


When  my  soul  first  be-lieredl  What  a  heav-  en  in  Je  -  sus'  dear  namel 
'He  hath  suf-fered  and  died,   To   re- deem  e  -  veu  reb  -  els  like  me." 


0—r- 

1 

1 

f — 

^\ 

\ — I)   b  1 

0 

m 

0 

^  ^- 

1 

Chorus. 


0  How  Happy  are  Tfiey. 


£=i  I  I  I  .hij     I  hJ- «'  ^  r  I  J  ^ 


^  V  ^  -4-'  • 

I  sought  for  rest  at  Je- sub' feet,  In  Him  I  found  my  joy  com-pletel 


1  ' 

iJ     J  Jh 

i           '  1 

1     1   H 

II'    '    1  ' 
^      \    1  1  u-H 

To 

;  J  ;  1^- 

me  no  good  thing 
^! — « — 0 — 0 — 

.4 — « — « — « 
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He  de-nies;  My 

r-0 — — r 

soul  He   sat  -  is  -  fiesi 

Ef-T  r-T- 

li    i'  1 — r:.t]g  •  -  n 
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Have  Tfiine  Own  Way,  Lord. 
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Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  Have  Thine  own  way,  Lord!  Have  Thine  own  way!  Thou  art 

2.  Have  Thine  own  way,  Lord!  Have  Thine  own  way!  Search  me 

3.  Have  Thine  own  way.  Lord!  Have  Thine  own  way!  Wound-ed 

4.  Have  Thine  own  way,  Lord!  Have  Thine  own  way!  Hold  o'er 


the 
and 
and 
my 


— ^- 


Pot  -  ter;  I 

try  me,  Mas  • 

wea  -  ry,  Help 

be    -  ing  Ab  - 


am    the   clay.         Mould  me  and 


ter,   to  -  day! 
me,   I  pray! 
so  -  lute  sway! 


Whit  -  er  than 
Pow  -  er—  all 
Fill    with  Thy 


^3 


make 
snow, 
pow  - 
Spir  - 


me 
Lord, 
er— 
it 


F==r 


I 


■#     V  ^ 

Aft  -  er  Thy  will,  While  I  am  wait  -  ing  Tield-ed  and  still. 
Wash  me  just  now.  As  in  Thy  pres  -  ence  Hum-bly  I  bow. 
Sure-ly  is  Thine!  Touch  me  and  heal  me,  Sav-ior  di  -  Tmel 
Till  all  shall  see  Christ  on  -  ly,  al  -  ways,  Liv-mg  in  me!_ 
^lS>-i— • — * — •-  " 
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1.  Dear  to  the  heart  of  the  Shep  -  herd,  Dear  are  the  sheep  of  His  foldTTT. 

2.  Dear  to  the  heart  of  the  Shep  -  herd,  Dear  are  the  Iambs  of  His  fold; ... 

3.  Dear  to  the  heart  of  the  Shep  -  herd.  Dear  are  the  "ninety  and  nme."., 

4.  Green  are  the  pastures  in  -  vit  -  ing,  Sweet  are  the  wa-ters  and  '  'still"; 


Dear  is  the  love  that  He  gives  them,  Dear-er  than  sil-ver  or  gold . 
Some  from  the  pastures  are  stray-ing,  Hun-gry  and  helpless  and  cold. 
Dear  are  the  sheep  that  have  wan-dered  Out  in  the  des-ert  to  pine . 
Lord,  we  will  answer  Thee  glad  -  ly,  *  'Yes,  blessed  Master,  we  willl . 


Dear  to  the  heart  of  the  Shep^herd,  Dear  are  His  "other"  lost  sheep; 
See,  the  good  Shepherd  is  seek  -  ing,  Seek-mg  the  lambs  that  are  lost; 
Hark!  He  is  ear-nest -ly  call  -  ing,  Ten  -  der-ly  plead-ing  to  -  day: 
Make  us  Thy  true  un  -  der  -  shep  -  herds.  Give  us  a  love  that  is  deep; 


J, 


0  -  ver  the  moun-tains  He  fol  -  lows,  0  *  ver  the  wa-ters  so  deep. 
Bringing  them  in  with  re  -  joic  •  ing,  Saved  at  such  in -fi-nite  cost. 
"Will  you  not  seek  for  My   lost    ones,  Off  from  My  shel-ter  a  -  stray?" 
Send  us  out  in -to  the   des  -  ert,  SeekingThywan-der-mg  sheep." 


Dear  to  the  Heart  of  the  Shepherd. 


Cborus. 

j90C0  rit. 

— 1 —  -H — ! 

q  1  ■ 

Oat  in  the  des  -  ert  thej  i 

J   !   1  J  J  U 

jgy^.  -J.  J-    *^  ^'jirr~^ 

-y  •  ig  •  -i  H 

-1  1  '  

Off  to  th«  res-cue  He  hast 
{4th  verse.)  we'll  hagt 
I  ^.  ^. 


-5-  1^ 

•ns,  Bringing  thtm  back  to  the  fold. 


99  I  Surrender  All. 

Co»rri»ht,  1816,  by  Wwdta  k  Yma  D«  Ttaler.    P.  P.  BiUhorn, 

J.W.Van  De  Venter. 

,  fAll    to    Je-8us   I      sur-ren-der,  All 
\  I    will  er  -  er  love    and  trust  Him,  In 


W.S.Weeden. 


to  Him  I  free  -  \j  gire;  "I 
His  presence  dai  -  \j  live./ 


n  /  All    to  Je  -  BUS   I  flur  -  ren  -  der,  Hum  -  bly   at  His  feet    I   bow;  1 

•\World-ly  pleasures  all  for-iak-en,  Take  me,  Jt-ius,  take  me  now./ 

Q  /  All    to  Je  -  BUS   I  sur  -  ren  -  der,  Make  me,  Say  -  ior,  whol  -  ly  Thine;  1 

^*  \  Let   me  feel  the  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  Tru  -  ly  know  that  Thou  art  mine.  / 

/All    to  Je-sus   I  sur -ren -der  Now   I    feel  the  sa -cred  flame;  1 

^'1.0     the  joy   of   full  lal  -  va- tion!  Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry   to   His  name!/ 


^  J 


r  r  ^ 

Chorus. 


f-r-t 

8       8  8 


r  r  r 


r 


-i  K-^  PI  ^ 

I  inr-ren-der 

 ^ 

I  sur-ren-der  all, 

I    aar-ren  -  der 

^  J 

ilH 

I   anr-ren-der  all; 

1  r 

■L' — — ^ — ' 

i 


AU     to  Thee,  my  bleis  •  ed  Sar  •  lor,    I     lur  •  ren  •  der  all. 


100 


Rev.  A.  H.  Ackley. 

M.  96  =  J 


My  Savior's  Voice. 


COPYRIGHT,   1920,  BY  HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIQHT  SECURED. 


B.  D.  Ackley. 


1.  I  love  to  hear  my  Savior's  voice— The  voice  that  stilled  the  sea, 

2.  I  love  to  hear  my  Savior's  voice— The  voice  that  healed  the  blind, 

3.  I  love  to  hear  my  Savior's  voice— The  voice  that  plead  for  me, 

4.  I  love  to  hear  my  Savior's  voice  1  The  voice  death  could  not  still 

jr^r-r  » — r»-.  0  h  h  ^rS>-i  # 

i^m=^^^ — i^— ^— ^p=Er^ 


1       I  r 


r 


Spoke  peace  nn  -  to  my  troub-Ied  heart.  And  com  -  fort  gave  to  me. 

Brought  light  un  -  to  my  sight-less  eyes.  And  heal-ing  to  my  mind. 

Be  -  neath  the  shad-ow  of  the  Cross,  In    dark   Geth-sem-a  -  ne. 

Shall  raise,  tri-um-phant  from  the  grave.  All  those  who  do  His  will. 


-Ij^^.    ^  m  ^  ft  1_ 

-m- 

-^g^->  tar  ^  ip  b— 

I        u  b  b  b 

J4_ 

Chorus. 


J  J.  i  j.  .2 


1    love   to  hear  my  Savior's  voice.  No   oth  -  er 

My  Sav-ior's  voice, 

— h — h-#  h-,  ^-^—0t—m. 


i 


I 


r  b  b  I  I . 

know; .....  It  is  the  voice  of  One  who  died,  Be-cause  He  loved  me  so. 

shall  I  know; 

h 


33^ 


iTb 


101 


ReT.  A.  H.ActIe7. 


He  Will  Not  let  Me  Fall. 

COPYRIGHT.  1910,  BY  ACKLEYt  RODEHEAVER. 
HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER.  OWNER. 


B.  D.  Acldey. 


E 


1.  My   faith  temp  -  ta  -  tion  shall  not  move,  For  Je- sus  knows  it  all, 

2.  When  grief  is  more  than  I    can  bear— Too  weak  am   I    to  call— 

3.  Some-times  I    fal  -  ter,  filled  with  fear,   I    can  -  not  see  at  all, 


And  holds  me  with  His  arm  of  love— He  will  not  let  me  fall. 
If  I  but  lift  my  heart  in  pray'r.  He  will  not  let  me  fall. 
His   voice  I   nev  -  er     fail  to  hear— "I    will   not  let  thee  fall." 


Choeus. 


I — '--f- — r  I 

He    will  not  let    me  fall,  He  will  not  let  me  fall, 

He      will  Qot  let    me  fall, 

A  ^  jg-  .      *  -i  -«--#■ 


f  r  t  1  t- 


^^^^^^ 


J  ■ 

He  IS 


my  Strength,my  Hope,  my  all.     He    will  not  let  me  fall. 


102     Since  tbe  Fullness  of  His  Love  Game  In. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


COPYRIGHT.  IBie,  BY  B    D  ACKLEY. 
C.  M.  ALEXANDER,  OWNER. 


B.  D.  Acklay. 


1.  Once  my  way  was  dark  and  drear- y,   For   my  heart  was  full  of  sin, 

2.  There  is  grace  for   all   the  low  -  ly,  Grace  to  keep  the  trust-ing  soul; 

3.  Let  me  spread  a -broad  the  sto  -  ry,  0th-  er  souls  to   Je  -  sus  win; 


But  the  sky  is  bright  and  cheer-y,  Since  the  fuU-ness  of  His  love  came  in. 
Pow'r  to  cleanse  and  make  me  ho-ly,  Je  -  sus  shall  my  yielded  life  con  -  trol. 
For  the  cross  is  now  my  glo  -  ry,  Smce  the  full-ness  of  His  love  came  io. 


Chorus. 


I  can  nev  -  er  tell  how  much  I  love  Him,  I  can  nev  -  er  tell  His  love  for 
-#- 

f^f-.r  r  r  t-  r  t-x-      ^ .  ^-rf^ 


EE 


i 


6=t 


me;  For  it  passeth  human  measure,  Like  a  deep,  unf  athomed  sea; 


i 


deep,  unfathomed  sea; 


'Tis  re-deem-ing  love  in  Christ  my  Sat- ior.  In  my  soul  the  heavenly  joys  be- 


Since  the  fullness  of  His  Love  Game  In. 

^  . —  


gin;  And  I  lir*  for  Je  -  sns  on-ly,  Since  tha  fullnesi  of  His  love  came  in. 

-  -  —  -^-*-«»- 


103       Tis  So  Sweet  to  Trust  In  Jesus. 

Mrs.  Louisa  M.  R.  Stead.  Copyniht,  1882,  by  wm.  J.  Kirkp.irick.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
M.  92  =  J 


1.  Tia    BO  iweet  to  trust  in   Je  -  bus,  Just  to  take  Him  at  His  word; 

2.  Oh,  how  sweet  to  trust  in   Je  -  bus.  Just  to  trust  His  cleansing  blood; 

3.  Yes,  'tis  sweet  to  trust  in   Je  -  bus,  Just  from  sin  and  self  to  cease; 

4.  I'm    so  glad  I  leam'd  to  trust  Thee,  Pre-cious  Je  -  sus,  Sayior,  Friend; 

J  .  J  .r  g  r-  g.^. 


Just  to  rest  up  -  on  His  prom-ise;  Just  to  know  "Thussaith  the  Lord." 
Just  In  Sim  -  pie  faith  to  plunge  me  'Neath  the  heal-ing,  cleans-ing  flood. 
Just  from  Je  -  sus  sim  -  ply  tak  -  ing  Life  and  rest,  and  joy  and  peace. 
And   I  know  that  Thou  art  with  me,  Wilt   be  with  me    to   the  end. 


J*  -  8118,  Je  -  sua,  how  1  trust  Him!  How  Ft*  proTod  Him  o'«  aad  o'«rI 
?  ir  IT  ^  .-r  -r  f  ^  ,g-^--g:L^.^->- 


J.  ,  ,  ,  1 

A  

 K 

Je  •  sus,  Je  -  sus,  p 

b-fc— F  a  s  1  

re-clous  Je  •  ins! 

0  f 

;  g : 

or  grace  to  1 

trust  Him  more. 

1 — ^-f  ■ 

(  1 

104 


ows. 


c.  H.  a. 

M.  108  = 


COPYRIGHT,  1920,  BY  KOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  When  the  sun  of    life   fades  in  -  to   crim  -  son  and  gold,  And  the 

2.  I  shall  stand  on   the   shore  of   the  Mys  -  ter  -  y    Sea,  Shrink-ing 

3.  As  the  length- en  -  ing  shad  -  do ws  are  lost  in    the  gloom,  And  I 


 ^  

m 

— 1-^ — «' — « 

:1===i=zzi_!fL_it==i 
:i:     i  ^ 

-J-  ^ 

i 


mists   of      e   -   ter  -  ni  -  ty 

not     at     the  dark-ness,  though  deep  it 

walk   thro'  the  mid  -  night  with  Death,  in 

— N  1  


o'er   me     have     rolled,  I  shall 
may      be;   "For  I 
the   tomb,    A  new 



look  thro'  the  shadows  that  fall  with  the  night,  And  catch  the  bright  gleam  of  the 
know  in  whom  I  have  be- liev-ed,"  and  fear  No  shad-ow  or  dan-ger,  for 
Star  will  a  -  rise  o'er  the  night  of  the  grave, And  Je  -  sus  will  come  in  His 


Chorus. 


f 


Cit  -  y  of  Light. 
He  will  be  near, 
pow  -  er    to  save. 


Shad-ows?Yes,  shad-ows  I  know  will  be  there! 

^      -m-      P  •  -0-     O       m^.    m        m  *     m  ' 


pub 


p  b 

Shad-ows?  Yes  shad-  ows!  but  not   of   de  -  spair!  For  morn-ing  will  break, 


t 


Shadows. 


And  I  shall   a  -  wake  To  dwell  with  my  King,  and  His  glo  -  ry  share. 


-0-  ^ 


1  tr-lr 


i 


105        Where  Will  You  Spend  Eternity? 


Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 

M.  69  —  J 


J.  H.  Tenney. 


1.  Where  will  you  spend  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty?   This  question  comes  to  you  and  mel 

2.  Man  -  y  are  choos-ing  Christ  to-day,  Turn-ing  from  all  their  sins   a  -  way; 

3.  Leav-ing  the  strait  and  nar-row  way.  Go  -  ing  the  downward  road  to-  day, 

4.  Re -pent,  be-lieve,  this  ver  -  y  hour,  Trust  in  the  Sav-ior's  grace  and  pow'r, 

.0.    .0-,     ^  -0.    -9-    -O-  ^ 


Tell  me,  what  shall  your  answer  be?  Where  will  you  spend  e  -  ter  -  m 
Heav'n,shall  their  hap-py  por-tion  be?  Where  will  you  spend  e  -  ter  -  ni 
Sad  will  their  fi  -  nal  end -ing  be,— Lost  thro'  a  long  e  -  ter  -  ni 
Then  will  your  joy  -  ous  an-Bwer  be,   Saved  thro'  a  long  e  -  ter  -  ni 


i 


•ty? 
■ty? 
■tyl 
■ty! 


Refrain. 


1-2  E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty!   e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty!   Where  will  you  spend  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty? 

3.  E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty!    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty!    Lost  thro'  a  long    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  tyl 

4.  E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty!    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty!   Saved  thro'  a  long    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  tyl 


n 


1  tr 


vs/  ss/ 


106 


Gbrist  Receiretb  Sinful  Men. 

LCXAIS 

James  McGranahaB. 


AIT.  rrom  neumaster,  1671.      international  copvriqht  secured.  "  " 


1.  Sin-ners  Je  -  sua  will  re-ceive:  Sound  this  word    of  grace  to  all 

2.  Come,and  He  will  give  you  rest;  Trust  Him  for  His  word  is  plain; 
6.  Now  my  heart  con-demns  me  not,  Pure  be  -  fore  the  law  I  stand* 
4.  Christ  re  ceiv  -  eth  sin  -  ful  men,  E  -  ven  me  with    all   my    sin- ' 

_  .     _                      -fi-*           -(22.  ^  ' 


Who  the  heav'n-ly  path  -  way  leave.  All  who  lin  -  ger,  all    who  fall. 

He    will  take  the  sin  -  ful  -  est;   Christ  re  -  ceiv  -  eth  sin  -  ful  men 

He  who  cleansed  me  from  all  spot,    Sat  -  is  -  fied    its  last   de  -  mand 

Purg'd  from  ev  - 'ry  spot  and  stain,  Heaven  with  Him  I  en  -  ter  in 


Refrain,  m.  88  =  J . 


Sing  it    o'er  and  o'er  a -gain;   Christ  re- 

Smg  it  o'er   a .  grain.  Sing  it  o'er  a  -  gain:  ^ 

^  fe^t  .:^-ffff-ff 


ceiv  -    -    -   eth  sin -ful  men;   Make  themes    -  -  -  sage 

ceiv-eth  sin  -  ful  men.  Christ  re  -  ceiveth  sin-f ul  men;  Make  the  message  plain. 


r 


1         . 1 

i 


Make  the  message  plain: 


b  r  l'  r"  I  ^ 


107      Can  tlie  World  See  Jesus  in  You? 


Mn»  C*  H»  M* 

M.92  =  J 


COPYRIGHT,  1917,  BY  HOMER  A  ROOEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIQHT  SECURED. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  MoRik 


i 


W  0 

1.  Do  we  live  so  close  to  the  Lord  to-day,  Pass-ing  to  and  fro  on  life's 

2.  Do  we  love,  with  love  to  His  own  a  -  kin.  All  His  crea-tures  lost  in  the 

3.  As  an    o  -  pen  book  they  onr  lives  will  read,  To  our  words  and  acts  giv-ing 


p 


i 


m 


g  <  I  ^ 

bns  -  y  way.  That  the  world  m    us    can  a    like  -  ness  see  To  the 

mire  of  sin?  Will  we  reach  a    hand,what-so  -  e'er    it    cost.  To  re- 

dai  -  ly  heed;  Will  they  be  at- tract -ed,  or   turn    a  -  way  From  the 

^      p  m  m  ft  0t  ft  0- 


I  r 

^  Choeus. 


>j'ljjl,i-jl.f 


i 


Man  ofdal-va-ry? 

clahna  sm-ner  lost?     Can  the  world  see  Je-sus  in  me? 
Christ  we  love  to-day? 

Man       of       Cal-va-ry?        Can  the  world  see         Je-snsin  me? 

^1 


Caa 


P 


m 


world      see   Je-sus    in  you? 
Can  the  world  see  Je  -  sns  in  jon? 

- 


Does  your  love  to  Him  ring 


r~i — h  h  II 

 # 

 « 

^  J 

) 

^  f  r  f 

true,  and  your  lifeandsemce,too?CantheworldseeJe-sas  in  you? 


in  you? 


e 


108 


C.  H.  G. 


Tbe  Homeland. 

COPYRIGHT,  1919,  BY  HOMEB  A  ROOEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRiQHT  SECURED 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  When  the  beau-ties  of  the  Homeland  Burst  up  -  on  my  rav-ished  sight,  And  the 

2.  Gold-en  streets  thro- 'out  the  cit-y,  Pearl-y  gates  and  jas  -  per  walls,  Shin-ing 

3.  When  the  sil  -  ver  cord  is  loosened,  When  my  spir  -  it  takes  its  flight,  And  my 


^^^^^^^ 


King  in  all  His  beau-ty  I  shall  see,  Then  how  small  will  seem  the  trials 

throngs  who  sweetly  chant  then*  Maker's  praise;  Where  no  sickness  ev  -  er  en-ters, 
soul  shall  from  this  cumb'rous  clay  be  free,  Just  one  note  of  heav-en'smu-sic, 


Which  did  here  my  soul  affright,  And  how  radiant  heav-en's  splendor  seems  to  mel 
And  no  shad-ow  ev  -  er  falls.  Naught  to  mar  the  joy  of  ev-er-last-ing  praise. 
Just  one  glimpse  of  glory  bright, Will  sweet  recompense  for  all  my  toil-ing  be. 


r 


0  the  {  Home-land  0- ver  yon-der,  Blessed  land  of  light  and  won-der, Where  I 
( lit  -  tie  more  rough  tossing,  And  I'll  reach  the  river's  cross-mg.  And  be 


The  Homeland. 


hope  to  meet  my  Savior  face  to  face;   Just  • 

gathered  in  the  ( Omit    )  Homeland,  eaved  by  grace. 


109 

p.  p.  B. 

M.  66  =  J 


Sa  -    viorwith      Him      face  to  face, 

Let  the  Lower  Lights  Be  Burning. 


p.  p.  Bliss. 

M.b5rr^  .IN     N     ^   ,      „       1        -N  N  ,     !  , 


1.  Brightly  beams  our  Father's  mer  -  cy  From  His  light-house  ev  -  er  -  more; 

2.  Dark  the  night  of  sin  has  set  -  tied,  Loud  the  an  -  gry  bil-lowa  roar; 

3.  Trim  your  fee  -  ble  lamp,  my  broth-er!  Some  poor  sea-man,  tem-pest-tossed. 


:t=-rr— r-T 


i 


1/  y 


p  w  p 


1 — tr-p~tr 


-« — «- 


But  to  us  He  gives  the  keep-ing  Of  the  lights  a  -  long  the  shore. 
Ea  -  ger  eyes  are  watching,  longing.  For  the  lights  a  -  long  the  shore. 
Try  -  ing  now    to  make  the  har  -  bor,  In    the  dark-ness  may   be  lost. 


m 


Chorus. 


Let  the  low  -  er  lights  be  bum-ing!  Send  a   gleam    a  -  cross  the  wave! 


Some  poor  fainting,  Struggling  sea -man  You  may  res  -  cue,  you  may  save, 

_      _      ^.AMA       m     m  »    m  m    m     m  —  »   


5    p    ^     ^    y  \J 


i 


110        laying  My  Treasure  Dp  Tfcere. 


Rer,  Johnson  Oatman.  Jr  <'0'^'*'«mt,  isia.  by  homer  a.  rodeheavoi. 

'  INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


9  Th««.jl'„  ^  -  uu   ue  -  yond  the  blue  sky, 

2.  There's  a  man  -  sion  a  -  wait-ing  God's  peo  -  pie,  I'm   told  WhTchthe 

4*1^  2'  ihn'  '^y^^^^apd  my  soVnSod^ndstrenKnd  t^^ 
4.  bo    al  -tho'    a  poorpil-gnm  on   earth   I    may  roam,  Ev  -  er 


cit  -  y  so  won-drousand  fair;  I  «i-pect  to  de- part  for  that 
wnlwh'^%.^r  ^  P|«-  P^a^e;  TheretheWSL  are  of  ?^.peJ.  the 
work  that  with  Je  -sus  I  share,  Are  but  some  of  theJSi-  S  I'M 
constant  m  watch-mg  and  prayer.  Soon  I'U  hear  the  glad  smmo^  to 


For  I'm  lay-ing  my  treas-ure  up  th^e. 

fiSth5%^           I        /ay-ingniy  treas-ure  up  there.  I  amlay-inffmv 

find thereatlength.-Forl'mlay-ing  my  treas-ure  up  there.  ^  ^  ^ 
start  for  my  home,  For  I'mlay-ing  my  treas-ure  up  there. 


treasure  up  there,  up  there,  In  that  beau-ti-ful  cit  -  y  so  fan-; .  . .  When  its 

80  fair; 


glones  nn-fold  I'U  haTe  rich-es  nn-told,  For  I'mlay-ing  my  treasure  np  th?re. 


It  U  Wen  with  My  SouL 


1.  When  peace  like  a     ri?  •  er    at  -  tend  -  eth  my   way,  Wheo 

2.  Though  Sa  -  tan  should  buf  -  fet,  tho*    tri  -  als  should  come.  Let 

3.  My    an—  oh,  the  bliss    of   this    glo  -  ri  -  ons   tho't—  My 

4.  And,  Lord,  haste  the  day   when  the    faith  shall  be   sight.  The 

J., J  J. 


Bor  -  rows  like  sea  -  bil- lows  roll,  What-ev  -  er  my  lot,  Thou  hast 
this  blest  as  -  sur  -  ance  con-trol.  That  Christ  hath  re-gard  -  ed  my 
on—  not  in  part  but  the  whole,— Is  nailed  to  His  cross, and  I 
clouds  be  roU'd  back  as    a   scroll,  The  trump  shall  re-sound,  and  the 


taught  me  to 
help  -  less  es 
bear    it  no 


say:  "It  b    well,     it     is  well 
-  tate.  And  hath  shed   His  own  blood 
more;  Praise  the  Lord,  praise  the  Lord, 


Lord  shall  de-scend,-"E  -  van 


with  my  soul." 
for  my  soul. 
0    my  soul! 
with  my  soul. 


CBOina. 


It  if  wen  with  my  soul,....    Itisw^'lL  itis  well  with  my  aodl 

It  is  well  iriOi  my  eool, 


112       Singing  On  the  Homeward  Way. 


Albert  C.  Fischer. 
M.  100  —  J 


COPYRIGHT,  1917,  BY  HOMER  A.  RODEHGAVER. 
JNTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


James  G.  Garth. 


1.  A  thought  now  fills  my  heart  with  glad-ness,  I'm  think-mg  of  the 

2.  Tho'  man  -  y  tri  -  als   o  -  ver  -  take  me,  And  foes  would  fiU  me 

3.  To    Je  -  sus  I    shall  e'er  be     loy  -  al,  And  say  what  He  would 

4.  My  soul's  best  love   to  Him    is     giv  -  en,  And    tUl  the  dawn- ing 


hap  -  py    day  When   Je  -  sus  took  a  -  way  my 

with     dis  -  may,  I       look     to  Him  who  won't  for 

have    me     say;  I'll  proud  -  ly  wave  His  ban  -  ner 

of      that    day.  When   I     shall  see  His  face  in 


sad-ness; 
sake  me: 
roy  -  al— 
heav  -  en, 


I'm   smg  -  ing  on  the  home-ward  way.    I'm   sing  -  ing  o'er  and  o'er  the 


sto-ry,    I'm   sing -ing  of  His  love  each  day;  I'm   sing -ing  of  His 


f  :  f 


1/  ii  U 


grace  and    glo  -  ry,     I'm     sing  -  ing  on    the  home  -  ward  way 


1 13     0  loye  TKat  Will  Not  let  Me  Go. 

Rer.  Gee.  Mat^eson.      copyright.  i9io.  by  homer  a.  rodeheaver. 
May  be  sung  as  duet.  Soprano  and  Tenor. 

-1^-^  [^  


J«  B.  Qccbflit* 


that  will  not 

that  foUowest 

that  seek  -  est 

that  lift  -  est 


let  me  go, 
all    my  way, 

me  thro'  pain, 
up    my  head, 


rest  my 

yield  my 

can  -  not 

dare  not 


f-  r-  f  f  _^-,f-  f  f 


^  5— Hit===^^^   ^-^-p  


wea  -  ry  soul  in  Thee;  I  give 

flick'ring  torch  to  Thee;  My  heart 

close  my  heart  to  Thee;  I  trace 

ask  to   fly  from  Thee;  I  la^ 


Thee  back    the    life  I 

re  -  stores    its  bor-rowed 

the  rain  -  bow  thro'  the 
m     dust  life's    glo  -  ry 


owe,  That  in  Thine    o  -  cean    depths  its 

ray,  That  in     Thy  sun  -  shine's  blaze  its 

rain.  And  feel  the    prom  -  ise      is  not 

dead.  And  from  the  ground  there  bios  -  soms 


flow 
day 
vain 
red_ 


May 
May 
That 
Life 


1 


3 


rich  -  er,  full  -  er  be, 

bright-er,  fair  •  et  be, 

morn  shall  tear  -  less  be, 

that  shall  end  -  less  be, 


gT~r— i 


May    rich  -  er,   full    -  er  be. 

May    bright-er,  fair    -  er  be. 

That   morn  shall  tear  -  less  be. 

Life     that  shall  end  -  less  be. 

J  V2. 
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1.  Some-bod-y 

2.  Some-bod-y 

3.  Some-bod-y 

4.  Some-bod-y 


came  and  lift  -  ed    me    Out  of  my 
bent    so  ten  -  der  -  ly,    Pleading  so 
whis-pered  sweet  and  low,  Tell-ingme 
hold^  my  hand  each  day,  Guid-ing  my 


sin  and  mis-er- 

long  and  pa-tient- 

just  the  way  to 

feet  lest  I  should 


Some-bod-y 
Some-bod-y 
go,    Some  -  bod  -  y 
stray,  Walk- ing  with 


came,  oh,  who  could  it 
came,  oh,  who  could  it 
spoke,  I    lis  -  tened,  and 
Him  how  bless -ed  the 


be, 
be, 
lo, 
way. 


Who  could  it 
Who  could  it 
Who  could  it 
Who  could  it 
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I  Am  Praying  for  You. 


In  D.  SuImt* 


i  i  i  -j-  -j-  P 


1.  I  have  a    Sav-ior,  He's  plead -ing  in    glo-ry,  A  dear,  lov-ing  Sav- 

2.  I  have  a    Fa-ther;to  me     He  has  giv  -  en  A  hope  for  e  -  ter- 

3.  I  have  a   robe; 'tis  re-splen-dent  in  white-ness,A-wait-ing  m  glo- 

4.  When  Je-sus  has  found  you,  tell  oth-ers  the  sto  -  ry,  That  my  lov-ing  Sav- 


ior,tho' earth-friends  be  few;  And  now  He  is  watch-ing  in  ten  -  der-ness 
ni  -  ty,  bless  -  ed  and  true;  And  soon  will  He  call  me  to  meet  Him  in 
ry  my  won  -  der-ing  view:  Oh,  when  I  re  -  ceive  it  all  shin  -  ing  in 
ior   is  your  Sav-ior,  too;  Then  pray  that  your  Sav-ior  will  bring  them  to 


o'er    me.  And,  oh,  that  my  Sav-ior  were  your  Sav-ior,  too. 

heav  -  en.  But,  oh,  that  He 'diet  me  bring  you  with  me,  tool  For  you  I  am 

bright-ness,Dearfriend,couldI  see  you  re  -  ceiv  -mg  one,  tool 

glo  -  ry,  And  pray'rwiU  be  answered-'twas  answered  for  you! 


pray-ing.  For  you  I  am  pray-ing,  For  you  I  am  praymg,  I'm  pray-ing  for  yeu. 
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Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  'TIS  a  world  of  temp-ta-tion,of  tri  -  al  and  care;  The  help -less  and 
o  ^uTJ.  1°  well-do-mg;m  grace  ev-er  grow;  Have  faith,f or  the 
6.  ino  but  one  num-ble  tal-ent  is    given   to   you,  Your  strength  is  in 


wear-y  we  meet  on  the  way;  There  is  need  of  your  serv- ice,  of 
fruit  of  your  la  -  bors  re -pay!  Do  not  hope  at  the  seed-time  the 
Him:  He    is   with  you  for  aye;  He   will  bless  ev  -  'ry  deed  that  for 


la  -  bor  and  prayer.  Then  light-en  the  bur  -  den  of  some -one  to  -  day. 
bar -vest  to  know,  But  light-en  the  bur -den  of  some -one  to-day. 
oth-ers  you  do,    Then  light-en  the  bur -den   of  some -one  to  -  dav. 


mi 


Chorus. 


Light -en    the  bur -den    of    some-one   to-day.  Give  of  your 

to  -  day, 


^  ^  ^  ^ 


p  ^  ^  it 

P   P   ^  K 


bless  -  ing  to  glad-den  the  way;  Ask  Je  -  sus  to  help  you,  and 
^^^^^^^^^ 


Ligliteii  tlie  Burden  For  Someone. 


work  as  youpray,To  Ught-en    the  bur -den    of  some-one  to-day. 


1.  Res  -  cue  the  per  -  ish-ing,  Care  for  the  dy  -  ing,Snatch  them  in  pit  -  y  from 

2.  Tho'  they  are  slighting  Him, Still  He  is  wait-ing,  Wait-ing  the  pen  -i  -  tent 

3.  Down  in  the  hu-man  heart,Crush'd  by  the  tempter,  Feel-ings  lie  bur  -  ied  that 

4.  Res  -  cue  the  per  -  ish  -  ing,  Du  -  ty  de-mands  it;  Strength  for  thy  la  -  bor  the 


sin  and  the  grave;  Weep  o'er  the  err-ing  one,  Lift  up  the  fall  -  en, 
child  to  re-ceive;  Plead  with  them  ear-nest-ly.  Plead  with  them  gen  -  tly; 
grace  can  re-store;  Touch'd  by  a  lov-ing  heart,  Wak  -  ened  by  kind-ness, 
Lord  will  pro-vide;   Back  to  the  nar  -  row  way,  Pa  -  tient  -  ly  win  them; 


— 1^   >^   '  'I — V  V  V  ^  \ 


Chorus. 


mm 


3^ 


Tell  them  of    Je-sus   the  might- y    to  save. 

He  will  for -give  if   they  on  -  ly    be- lieve.  Res  -  cue  the  per  -  ish-ing, 
Chords  that  were  bro-ken  will  vi  -  brate  once  more. 
Tell  the  poorwan-d'rer   a  Sav  -  ior  has  died. 


M       ^-      *  ^ 


m 


care  for  the  dy  -  ing;  Je 


us   is   mer  -  ci  -  ful,    Je-sus  will  save. 


1= 


118  The  Doorway  of  Prayer. 

Victor  M.  Hatfield.  copyniht,  i»i2,  by  t.  m.  H»tfi«id.  Susie  E.  Hatfield. 


1 


1.  I  want  to  come  in  -  to  Thy  king-dom,  I'm  long-Ing  it's  pleasures  to 

2.  I  want  to  bear  wit-ness  for  Je  -  bus;  His  ban-ner  of  love  I  wouli 

3.  I  want  to  be  strong  when  temptations  Creep  in  -  to  my  breast  un-a- 

4.  I  want  to  have  wis-dom  and  cour  -  age;  I'm  will  -  ing  to  do  and  to 


share;  I   know  there  a-waits  me  a   wel-come,  So  I'll  start  thro' tht 

bear;  I   know  He  will  use  me  for  aerr  -  ice,  So  I'll  en  -  ter  the 

ware;  I   know   I  shall  win  a   glad  vie  -  fry  If  I  seek  thro'  the 

dare;  Thy  pres-ence  shall  be  my  pro  -  tec  -  tion  If  I    en  -  ter  the 


door-way  of  pray'r.  It     is  stand-Ing  a-jar,  And  the  gleam  of  a  star  Shines 


— 

Sj  1 

— 

5= 

4r-^ 

thro' it  and  beck-ons  me   there;   Lord,  trusting  Thy  grace,  I  shall 


look  on  Thy  face,  When  I     en  -  ter   the  door -way  of  pray'r. 


pray'r. 


y    \j  \j 
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let  the  Joy  Overflow. 
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1.  There's  a  clear  foim-tainflowingFromthebrightthroneabove,Anditswater8are 

2.  Man  -  y  hearts  need  the  sto-ry— Are  a-thirst  for  His grace;  Go  to  them  with  His 
8.  Be     our  lives  free  -  ly  yield-  ed  To  the  Savior's  command;  By  His  care  ev  -  er 


i 


t>-fl 


glow-ing  With  the  sun-shine  of  love;  Take  the  blest  con  -  so-la-tion,  Which  the 
glo  -ry  Shin-ing  out  from  your  face;  Tell  of  Je-sus  yourSav-ior!  If  His 
shield-edAnd  up-held  by  His  hand;  In  the  path-ways  of  sadness,  Sweetest 


— 1 

h 

0 

B 

f     y  1 

• 

9 

m 

m 

1 — 1 

m 

#  

-9  

9  

\> 

Uijjij.i  JhL  III  ^hi  iiij  I 


Lord  will  be-stow,  Take  the  cup  of  sal-va-tion— Letthe  joy  o  -  ver-flow. 

mer-cies  you  know,  Show  the  light  of  His  fa  -  vor— Let  the  joy  o  -  ver-flow 

lil  -  ies  may  grow;  Let  us  sow  seeds  of  glad-ness— Letthe  joy  o  -  ver-flow. 

M      ^   ^      ^  ^     ^  ^ 


Nff  ^  ^"Nf  pn-fffF^ 


0  theioy!  ^ 


joy!  With  this  wondroussal-va-tion  Be  our  hearts  all  a  -  glow; 

0  the  joy! 


i  i 


0  the  joy!   Lettheblessmg  run  o- ver.  And  joy  o  -  ver-flow 

0  the  joy! 


I 
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God  s  Own  Book. 
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Dr.  S.  B.  Jackson. 


1.  God's  own  Book  of  love  is  mine,   Bless  -  ed  store-house,  rich,  di-vine; 

2.  Here  the  way  of    life    is  shown,  Here    the  Mas  -  ter's  will  made  known; 

3.  Bless -  ed  Book,  of  all  the  best!    By       its  pa  -  ges    I      am  blest; 


Book  of  wis-dom,Book  of  truth,  Hope  of  age  and  guide  of  youth. 
Ev  -  'ry  word  His  truths  em-brace,  Ev  -  'ry  page  re  -  veals  His  grace. 
Light-house,shin-ing  o'er  the  sea,    Lead-ing,  guid-ing,  keep-ing  me. 


Mme,  mine,  Book  di-vme.   Pre  -  cious  treas-ure,  thou  art  mine: 

bless -ed 


Book  of  wis-dom,  Book  of  truth,  Hope   of    age   and  guide  of  youth. 


1  Holy  Bible,  Book  divine. 
Precious  treasure,  thou  art  mine; 
Mine  to  tell  me  whence  I  came, 
Mine  to  tell  me  what  I  am. 

2  Mine  to  comfort  in  distress, 
If  the  Holy  Spirit  bless; 
Mine  to  show  by  living  faith 
Man  can  triumph  over  death. 


(Additional  Hymn.) 


3  Mine  to  chide  me  when  I  rove, 
Mine  to  show  a  Savior's  love; 
Mine  art  thou  to  guide  my  feet, 
Mine  to  judge,  condemn,  acquit. 

4  Mine  to  tell  the  joys  to  come. 
Light  and  life  beyond  the  tomb; 
Holy  Bible,  Book  divine, 
Precious  treasure,  thou  art  mine. 


121  Wlien  You  Know  Jesus,  Too- 
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1.  When  you  my  Je-sus  un-der  stand.  When  you  ac  -  cept  His  loving  hand, 

2.  His    joy  will  gladden  ev-'ry    day,  Hisbless-ing  shine   a-long  the  way, 

3.  You'll  see  His  mercy  thro 'your  tears,  His  peace  will  hal  -  low  all  the  years,, 

4.  You'll  know  His  way  is  al-ways   best,  And  glad-ly  leare   to  Him  the  rest, 


A  hap  -  py  morn  will  dawn  for  you,  When  you  know  Je-sus,  too 

And  you    wUl  share  His  prom-ise  true,  When  you  know  Je-sus,  too 

The  val  -  ley  holds  no  dread  for  you.  When  you  know  Je-sus,  too 

And  tell    what  He  has  done  for  you,  When  you  know  Je-sus,  too 


f 


j0 — s=5: 


Chorus 


•7  * 

When  you 

mm 

know  Him, when  yfi 

L#— ^  S- 

a  know  Him  Yo 

11 'U  love  Him  just  as  oth-ers 

as  oth-ers  do| 

^  S-r 

^  1- 

^^^^ 


A     hap  -  py  morn  will  dawn  for  you  When  you  know  my  Je-sus,  too. 


m 


V   \^   ^  V 


f 
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1,  Let  me  walk  by  Thy  side,  0  my  Sav  -  ior,  When  the  noon  brings  the 
&  Let  me  walk  by  Thy  side,  0  my  Sav  -  ior,  When  the  cup  of  my 
9.  Let  me  walk  by  Thy  side,  0  my  Sav  -  ior.  When  the  night  brings  its 


ij      1 ,  h  \^i= 

storm- winds  of  £ 
joy  run-neth 
prom-ise  of 

}trife;  Past  the  tem-pest  of  pas  -  sion,  0  Sav  -  ior,  Lead  me— 
o'er;  Keep  my  faith  stayed  on  Thee,preciou8  Savior,  When  the 
rest;  Let  me  wake  in  Thine  arms,  0  my  Sav  -  ior.  When  Thy 

^ct:  l^hr  r  r  r  .  r  ir  f  f  f-. 

1     \>  i 

)  ' 

Chorus. 


meet  for    a  crown  of  life. 

clouds  of  be  -  reave-ment  low'r.  Let  me  walk  by  Thy  side,  0  my 
chil  -  dren  who  loved  are  blest. 

,    -f-  f-    f-  -f- 


1^     1^  I 


Sav  -  ior,  Let  me  live  in  Thy  pres-ence  di  -  vine;  Let  me  work,  let  me 

.  .J  -r    l-t  Ul 


5=^ 


Tp-tr 


pray,  let  me  lis  -  ten.  Lose  my  will,  pre-cions  Sav  -  ior,  in  Thine 


;  \  If  F  i  \  W  1 1  f^^i 
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1.  Dear  Lord,  take  up  the  tan-gledstrancls,Where  we  have  wrought  in  vain, 

2.  Touch  Thou  the  sad,  dis- cord -ant  keys   Of     ev  -  'ry  troub  -  led  breast, 

3.  Where  bro  -  ken  vows  in  frag-ments  lie—  The  toll     of  wast  -  ed  years,— 

4.  Take    all    the  fail -ures,  each  mis -take   Of     our  poor,  hu  -  man  ways, 


That  by    the  skill  of  Thy  dear  hands  Some  beau  -  ty  may  re  -  main. 
And  change  to  peace-ful  har  -  mo  -  nies   The    sigh  -  ings  of    un  -  rest. 
Do  Thou  make  whole  a-gain,  we    cry,  And  give    a  song  for  tears. 
Then,  Sav  -  ior,  for  Thine  own  dear  sake,  Make  them  show  forth  Thy  praise. 


To  Thy  most  ho  -  ly  will,  0  Lord,  We  now  our  aU    re  -  sign. 
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Heia  By  His  H  and. 
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J.  P.  Scholfield. 


¥1  li  la 


1.  My  heart  knows  no  anx  -  ions  day, 

2.  Doubt  and  fear  are  con-quered  foes, 

3.  I     have  strength  for   ev  -  'ry  hour, 

4.  How  my    hap  -  py  heart  can  sing, 


Held  by  His  hand! 

Held  by  His  handl 

Held  by  His  hand! 

Held  by  His  hand! 


Jnison. 

— 1 — ^ 

All  parts.  1^ 

 1  !— r  -M  

i  : 

d  3 

< 

4 

i 
t 

*  4 

i 
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For    I'm     m  the  heav'n- ward  way, 

Noth  -  ing  can  my  way    op  -  pose, 

I        can  feel  His  keep  -  ing  pow'r, 

I'm     an  heir  of  Christ  my  Kmg, 


Held  by  His  hand. 

Held  by  His  hand. 

Held  by  His  hand. 

Held  by  His  hand. 


Chorus,  m.  66  =  J . 


Held   by  my  Fa-ther's  hand,  Held  by  His  might -y  hand; 

Held  by  my  Fa-ther's  al  -  might-  y  hand,  Held  by  His  hand,    His  might  -  y  hand; 


b  P  P  P 

b  b 

P 

b  P 

~f — F 

Wh 

-A 

y  should  I  fear 

whenn 

ay  Fa-ther  is  e 

ear,  Ai 

id  I'm  held  by  His  1 

land! 

;  p   p   p  b  i 
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My  Wonderful  Dream. 

COPYRIGHT,    1912,  BY  CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 
HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER,  OWNER. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  There's  a  dream  that  I  dream,  of  my  Sav-ior   di-vine,  And  I  know  that  my 

2.  There   is  sweet  com-pen-sa-tion  for  heart-ache  and  loss  In  the  hope  that  is 

3.  It      will  still   be  my  stay  when  the  fashion's  of  earth  In  the  mist  are  dis- 


m 


b  I  \ 


dream  will  come  true;  At  the  morn,  in  the  night,  comes  the  vis  -  ion  of  light, 
giv  -  en  to  me;  I  shall  quick-ly  for -get  how  the  road  was  be  -  set, 
solv  -  ing   a  -  way;  For  the  pas -sage  of  death  will  be  on  -  ly   a  breath- 


m 


Chorus. 


h  h  h 


K  B|— H  H  H  N  1 


P3 


With  a  prom-ise  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly  new 

When  the  King  in  His  beau  - 1^  I  see.  0  this  won-der-ful  dream  is  a 
But  a  breath,  and  my  dream  will  come  true 


m 


se  -  cret  of  grace,  And  I  would  that  this  se  -  cret  you  knew;   For  I 

that  you  knew; 

/   /  r  -t   


dream  that  at  last  I  shall  look  on  His  face,  And  I  know  that  my  dream  will  cometrue 

1 . ...  .f'- 


m 


A.  S.  R. 
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1.  I  was  lost  in    sin  when  Je  -  sus  found  me,  But  He  res -cued  me,  all 

2.  0  the  bells  of  heav-en  now  are  ring -ing.  For  I  hear  their  tones  with- 

3.  0  the  joy  when  we  shall  meet  in  glo  -  ry,  In  the  man-sions  of  my 


m 


U  U  I     I  i 


K  i>  p 


glo  -  ry  to  His  name  I  And  the  cords  of  world  -  ly  pleas -ure  bound  me, 
in  my  ran-somed  soul,  And  my  heart  is  filled  with  joy  -  ful  sing  -  ing 
Fa-ther'shomea- bove;  And  thro' end -less    a  -  ges  tell  the  sto  -  ry 


Chobus. 


m 


Till    He  saved  me  from  sin  and  shame. 

Since  the  Sav  -  ior  hath  made  me  whole.  'Twas  a  glad  day  when  Je  -  sua 


9  1 

9  1 

1'  1   t'  1  -i—i 

1^ 


0 — # 


4r 

It*: 


in  the  deep-est  sea,  And  my  soul  He  filled  with  joy  and  vic-to-ry,'Twa8  a 


-# — 


I   I   I  I 


I 


'Twas  a  Glad  Day  When  Jesus  Fooiad  Me. 


i 


glad  day,  0  hal-le  -  lu-jahl 'Twas  a  glad  day  He  claimed  His  own;  I  will 

^ — »  0- 1 0 — g?   '  — * — 


1  I 


-al — f — ^ — a — d-- 

shout  a  glad  ho  - 

san  -  na    in  glo  -  ry  When  I 
-ft-        -£l  jm.  Hfi- 

see  Hira  up  -  ( 
:g_-k^-> 

m  His  th 

r  f  - 

a— ^: 

rone. 

i  1  i 
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Deeper  Yet. 

-y—i — U-^ 

=1=: 

Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


COPVRIQHT,  1896,  BY  WM.  J.  KIRKPATRICK- 


i 


M.66: 


i 


Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


1  


5^ 


:»!  ^ — it 


1.  In  the  blood  from  the  cross  I      have  been  washed  from  sin; 

2.  Day  by   day,  hour   by    hour,  Bless-ings  are    sent    to  me; 

3.  Near  to  Christ    I   would  live,  Fol  -  low  -  ing    Him  each  day; 

4.  Now  I    have  peace,  sweet  peace.  While  m   this  world  of  sin; 


r — r 


E3 


I  bT 


it 


But    to  be  free  from  dross,  Still   I  would  en  -  ter  in.... 

But    for  more  of  His  pow'r  Ev  -  er    my  prayer  shall  be.... 

What  I  ask  He  will  give.  So   then  with  faith    I  pray.. 

But     to  pray  I'll  not  cease  Till    I     am   pure  with  -  m  


1 — r 


I     b  I 


Chords. 


t? — P  1?- 


f  Deep-er  yet,  deep-er  yet.  In  -  to  the  crim-son  flood; 
\Deep-er  yet,  deep-er  yet,  Un-derthe  (Omif. 


pre-cious  blood. 

U4- 


U  b  U 
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Is  It  the  Crowning  Day? 


George  Walker  Whitcomb, 

M.  63  —  ^ 


COPYRIGHT,  1910.  BY  PRAISE  PUBLISHING  CO  . 
HOMER  A.  ROOEHEAVER  OWNER 


1.  Je 

2.  I 


sus  may  come 
may  go  home 


Charles  H.  Marsh. 


3.  Why  should  I 

4.  Faith-ful  I'U 


anx  -  ions 
be  to 


-  day, 

-  day, 
be? 

-  day, 


Glad  day,  Glad  day!  And    I  would 
Glad  day,  Glad  day!  Seem-eth  I 
Glad  day.  Glad  day!  Lights  ap -pear 
Glad  day.  Glad  day!  And    I  will 


2:s: 


5 


see      my    Friend;     Dan  -  gers  and  troub  -  les  would 


hear  their   song;       Hail     to  the 


di  -  ant 


the     shore.    Storms  will    af  -  fright  nev  -  er  - 


end  If 
throng!  If 
more.  For 


b  * 

p 

t — 

»  

h- 

Chobus. 


Je-sus  should  come  to-day. 
I  should  go  home  to-day. 
He  is  *'at  hand"  to-day. 
He  is  my  all  to-day. 


Glad  day,  Glad  day!  Is  it  the  crown  -  ing 


4=1 


9 — 


1  

my  Lord  I 


day?  I'll  live  for  to-day,  nor  anx-ious  be; 
gTfg — P — vP^—P —  ^—  P 


Je-sus 


1 


rit 


— I — ^  

soon  shall  see.  Glad  day,    Glad  day!  Is    it  the  crown- 


ing  day? 


-ft- 


129  A  Workman  That  Needett  Not  to  Be  Ashamed. 


2  Timothy  2: 15. 


Bonar. 


M.  92  =r  J 


COPYRIGHT,   1920.  BY  HOMER  A  RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


J.  B.  Herbert. 


55 


la  -  bor  on;  spend  and  be  spent,— Thy  joy  to  do  the  Fa-ther's  will; 
la  -  bor  on;  e-nough  while  here,  If  He  shall  praise  thee,  if  He  deign 
la  -  bor  on,  while  it     is     day,  The  world's  dark  nightis  hast'ning  on; 

ft  J 


1.  Go 

2.  Go 

3.  Go 


is: 


-0- 


It  is  the  way  the  Mas-ter  went, — Should  not  the  servant  tread  it  still? 
The  will-ing  heart  to  work  and  cheer;  No  toil  for  Him  shall  be  in  vain. 
SpeedjSpeedthy  work!  cast  sloth  away!  It     is  not  thus  that  souls  are  won. 


Chorus. 


1  I  -w- 

Stud-y    to  show  thy -self  ap-proved  un  -  to  God,  A  work -man  that 


need-eth  not  to  be 


a  -  shamed,  A  work-man  that  need-eth  not 


to 


I      ^>    b    P    li  — ^ 


U   U   U  ti 


1 


3^ 


be     a  -  shamed.  Right  -  ly 


^  0 — ^5  0- 

di  -  vid  -  ing    the    Word  of  truth 
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Jesse  P.  Tompki 


^      M.100  =  J 


Only  the  Ctildlite. 

COPYRIGHT,  1920,  BY  HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


B.  D.  Ackley. 


1.  On  -  ly 

2.  On  -  ly 

3.  On  -  ly 


the  child  -  like 
the  child  -  like 
the    child  -  like 


the  way 
the  door 


In  -  to  the 
In  -  to  the 
Hold  -  ing  the 


realm     of       per    -   feet     day;      No    oth  -  er     wis  -  dom 

fold      when    tern  -   pests   roar,    Where  safe  -  ly      rest  the 

an    -   chor     safe       and    sure,     When  on    the    wa    -  ters 

 (^-^  r—0  a  #  (Z. 


'neath  the    skies,  Ev  -  er    will    o  -  pen  our    blind  -  ed  eyes, 
shel  -  tered  sheep,  Tho*    i  -  cy   blasts  o'er  the   moun  -  tains  sweep, 
dark  and   deep,    Trust-ing  the   Hand  that  will     ev  -  er  keep. 


i 


Chorus. 


\  1  J — V- 

-T-n — r 

^  -3- 

Sweet  - 

ly  trust, 

^- 
'      P  ' 

sira  -  p 
p 

ly  trust. 

Light  will  come  t( 

f  1 

— ( 
thee; 

%- — 

J  I  J  I 


Tho'   by  earth-ly  shad-ows  blind-ed.  Thou  shalt  sure  -  ly  see 


1?1 


Mrs.  EUen  H.  Gates, 

M.  76  =  J  , 


Home  of  the  SouL 


BY  PERMISSION. 


Philip  Phillip!. 


1.  I     will  sing  you  a  song  of  thatbeau-ti-ful  land,  The  far   a- way  home 

2.  0    that  home  of  the  soul  m  my  visions  and  dreams,  Its  bright,  jas-per  walls 

3.  That  un-chang-a-ble  home  is  for  you  and  for  me,  Where  Je- sus  of  Naz- 

4.  0    how  sweet  it  will  be  inthat  beau-ti-ful  land  So    free  from  all  sor- 


of  the  soul.  Where  no  storms  ev-er  beat  on  the  glit-ter-ing  strand,  Wliiiethe  year& 
I  can  see;  Till  I  fan  -  cy  but  thin- ly  the  veil  in-ter-venes  Be  -  tween 
ar-eth stands;  The  King  of  all  kingdoms  for-ev  -  er  is  He,  And  He  hold- 
row  and  pam.  With    songs  on  our  lips  and  with  harps  in  our  hands,  To  meet 

»  p  a  .  ^ — « — ..r-r-^ — a  g  ■  #  • 


g  I  /111 li  I J  w^^m 


1  h.  h 

of    e  -  ter  -  ni-ty   roU,  While  the  years  of  e-ter  -  ni  -  ty  roll;  Where  no  storms 
the  fair  cit  -  y  and  me.  Be  -  tween  the  fair  cit  -  y  and  me.  Till    I  fan- 
etliourcrownsinHis  hands,  AndHeholdeth our crownsinHishands;    The  King 
one  an  -  oth-er  a  -  gain^To    meet  one  an  -  oth  -  er  a  -  gain;    With  songs 

—  U  is  \s-^m — «- 


-  -      I  I 

ev  -  er  beat  on  the  glit  -  ter-mg  strand.  While  the  years  of  e-ter-ni-  ty  roll, 
cy  but  thin  -  ly  the  vail  in-ter-venes  Be  -  tween  the  fair  cit  -  y  and  me. 
of  all  kmgdoms  for-ev  -  er   is  He,    AndHeholdeth  our  crowns  in  His  hands, 
on  our  lips  and  with  harps  in  our  hands.  To    meet  one  an -oth-er  a  -  gain, 
h  _ 
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He  Garetli  for  Me. 


Virgil  P.  Brock. 

Parts.  M.6S  =  i 


COPYRIGHT,  1918,  BY  HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER. 
•fTERAATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED 


Blanche  Kerr  Brodb 


b  S  h  h  h 


4 .  Unison, 


1.  Je  -  8us,my  Sav-ior,  is  pre-cious  to  me,  He  car-eth  for  .  me;. 

2.  Tho' storms  and  tempests  may  break  o'er  my  soul,  He  car-eth  for  me;.... 

3.  When  I  am  tempt-ed  and  wan-der  a -stray,  He  car-eth  for  me; .... 

4.  Tho' my  path  leads  me  where  dangers  be-tide,  He  car-eth  for  me;.... 


Parts. 


Unison, 


Lov-ing  and  keep-ing  me  hap-py  and  free,  He      car-eth  for  me  

Safe-ly  I'm  kept  un-der  Je-sus'  con-trol,  He      car-eth  for  me  

When  I  grow  wear-y  and  faint  by  the  way.  He      car-eth  for  me  

Still  He  is  with  me ,  my  Shield  and  my  Guide ,  He      car-eth  for  me  


Chokus.  Unison. 


Parts. 


He   car-eth  for  me, ....       He     car-eth  for  me;       He  loves  and  He 


ri- 


me,     I'm  hap-py  and     free...        He  car-eth  for  me 


I 
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Sail  On! 


COPYRIGHT,    1909,  BY  CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 
NEW  ARRANGEMENT  COPYRIGHT,   1918,  BY  HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER. 

C.  H.  G.  iNTERNAiioNAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED.  Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 

Solo  and  Chorus.  M.  80  =  J 


1.  Up  -  on    a  wide  and  storm-y  sea,  Thou'rt  sail-ing  to    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty, 

2.  Art  far  from  shore,  and  weary-worn — The  sky  o'er-cast,  thy  can-vas  torn? 

3.  Do  com-rades  trem-ble  and  re-fuse   To    fur -ther  dare  the  taunt-ing  hues? 

4.  Do  snarl-ing  waves  thy  craft  as-sail?  Art  pow'r-less,  drift-ing  with  the  gale? 


[J  ij  ij 


9  '  m — » — m — » — »- 

1...  b  b  b  b  b 


ad  lib. 


i 


v4 


And  thy  great  Ad-m'ral  or  -  ders  thee:— "Sail  on!  sail  on!  sail  on!" 

Hark  ye!    A  voice  to  thee  is  borne:— "Sail  on!  sail  on!  sail  on!" 

No   oth  -  er  course  is  thine  to  choose,    Sail  on!  sail  on!  sail  on! 

Take  heart!  God's  word  shall  nev-er  fail!      Sail  on!  sail  on!  sail  on! 


g: — % — 0 

1 

1  1 

1^  i 

Sail   on!    sail  on!     the  storms  will  soon    be  past,   The  dark-ness 


m 


b    h    ,^  f 


1 


will  not  al  -  ways  last;     Sail  on!  sail       on!   God 

sail    on!  sail  on! 

«.     a   ^     ^.  J      m       .     U-  §-,€-  -S-    ^    ^  5^ 


2 


n7.  e  t^m. 


'       sa/  VI/    \i/  vi/ 

lives !  and  He  commands :  *  *  Sail  on !  sail  on ! "  

on!   sail     on!    sail    on!    sail  on! 


P  b 


*  MaF  close  here. 


134      His  Love  is  Tar  Better  Than  Gold. 


$ 


A.H,A. 

-Ht4- 


HOMER  A,  RODEHEAVER,  OWNER. 
COPVRIGMTj  1910,  BY  RODEHEAVER-ACKLEY  CO. 

>  PW-1  1  


Rey.  A.H.Ackley< 


1.  The  love    of  theGiristia    so    pre  -  ci(ras,Tbat  no    mor-tal  its 

2.  He    meets  ev  - 'ry  need  with  the  prom-ise,    No  good  thing  from  Hia 

3.  My   heart   ev  -  er  yearns  with  a    long-ing,'  To    be  -  hold  the  great 

* — ^ — p^-^ — f  ,  F  '  p  '  F — F_^-ir)B_^i — # — 


1  g- 


-H-^  P 


-a- 

wealth  can  nn- fold;  His  grace  is  a  store-honseof  rich-es  "  to  me,  His 

own  to  with-hold;  So    dai  -  ly  I  trust  in  the  Cm- ci- fied  One,  His 

joy  of  my  sonl,  For  -  ev  -  er  to  dwell  in  the  presence  of  Him,  Whose 


r— t 


4^ 


Chorus. 
4- 


lova 


is    far  bet-ter  than  gold.     Hia     love   Fia  for 

His     love  ia    far  bet^  • 

^  


F     F  y 


i 


r — t  tcin  lur    ;  '  t 


bet  -  ter 
ter, 


than    gold,   Its 

far     bet-ter  than  gold,  Its 


full 
fullness  can  nev 


nev  -  er  be 
er  can 


r  i    '      I   -44/  L/  L/  I 


i 


i 


told,... 


i 


It 

be  told,  It 
— F-i 


makes   me    an    heir    to  the 

makes  me    an    heir  to  the 


— F — ft — (e_^ 


1 — r 


His  Love  is  far  Better  Than  Gold. 


r  J-  j  J^l  J- 

W  '  ^  ' 

mansions  a  -  b 
man-sions  a  -  b< 

J  K,  ^     F  P  »  

Dve,  For  His  love  is  far  bet      •  t 

Z            L  1        1      1  II 
f  

•  tor  thaii  gold, 
er         than  gold. 
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A.H.A. 


When  I  See  the  Kin^ 

HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER  OWNER, 
COPTfUeHT*  191  Ot  BY  RODEHEAVER'ACKLEY  CO. 


ReY.A.H.  Ackley. 


:5t 


1.  "When   I      "be  -  hold  tho  King  Clothed  in  glo-rions  maj-es  -  ty, 

2.  Crowned  King  of    Cal-va-ry,    There  He  bore  my     sin  and  shame, 

3.  Washed  in    my   Sav-iour's  blood,   I  shall  pur©  and    spot-less  be, 


I     shall  re-  joiceand  sing.   Je-snsdied    for  me  

J&- sua  died  for  me, 

Con-qner-ing  death  for  me,  "  Wonder -fnl"  His  name  

Wonderful "  His  nam*) 

CoT-ered    as  mth  a  flood.   By  HisloTe    for  me..*  

by  His  love  for  me. 

— L-dt. 


f— i  TTTr 


1M — r 


Chorus, 
A  1 


m 


m 


I  shall  be  sat  -  is  -  fied,  "With  Him  they  cm  -  ci  -  fied, 
 0 .  m — ^8 — a 


1 — r 


4  L 


I 


i 


Yea,    I     shall  bs    eat  -  ia  •  fied,  'When  I     see     tbe  King. 
«  .  m  ..  0  bm  ±  -f-  ■  -f-  tL  «2_L 
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i 


J.  W.  V. 

Duet. 

M.  80=  J 


He  Gave  Himself  For  M< 

COPYRIGHT,   1917,  BY  J.  W.  VAN  DE  VENTER. 
HOMER  A    ROOEHEAVER,  OWNER. 


J.  W.  Van  DeVenter, 


1.  The  debt  I  owed   I  could  not  pay,  For  I    was  help -less  from  the  fall; 

2.  The  way  was  dark,  I  could  not  see.  My  hope  was  gone,  my  faith  was  small. 

3.  By  faith  I  saw  Him  bleed  and  die!  That  dreadful  day    I   now  re -call, 

4.  He  saved  my  soul  that  once  was  lost,  He  res -cued  me,    a  worth-less  thrall; 

5.  I   found  a  place  with -m  His  care.  The  gates  of  death  can -not  ap-pall; 


I 


i 


m 


Yet  still    I  heard  the  Spir  -  it   say  That  Je 

Un  -  til   the  Word   re-vealed  to  me  That  Je 

When  noth-ing  else  could  sat  -  is  -  fy.  Then  Je 

I     won -der,  when    I  count  the  cost.  Why  Je 

His  grace  will  keep  me    ev  -  er  there,  For  Je 
h 


sus  paid  it  all. 

sus  paid  it  all. 

sus  paid  it  all. 

sus  paid  it  all. 

sus  paid  it  all. 


j^J:-      li^'  jj.  j'  j.    j^.  J 


He  paid  my  debt  up  -  on    the  cross,  He  died 


to    set    me  free; 


— 9 — — 1^ 


When  noth  -  ing  else  could  pay  the  loss,  He  gave  BBm  -  self    for  me. 


±=s=s± 


1£: 


Tf  U^y  Jo  Crosby. 
„    ,M,80  =  J 


life  m  the  Arms  of  Jesus 

Uied  by  per. 


Copyright,  1870,  by  W.  H.  Doane. 


W.  H.  Doane. 


-S    ^  1^ 

the  arms  of 
the  arms  of 


D. 


1.  Safe  In 

2.  Safe  in 

3.  Je  -  SOS, 

C. — Safe  in 


Je  -  BUS,  Safe  on  His  gen 
Jo  -    BU8,  Safe  from  cor-rod  • 


my  heart's  dear  ref  -  oge,  Je  -  bus  has  died 

the  arms  of    Je  -  sus,  Safe  on   His  gen  ■ 


-  tie 
ing 
for 

tie 


breast — 

care; 

me: 


m 

4T~f  • 

_L_  H  ^  1  

^    4—1  \^ — 

— ^  ^  1 — 

— 

— 1  

m 


Fine. 


:1: 


r 


There  by   His  lore  o'er -shad  -  ed     Sweet-ly   my  soul  shall 

Safe  from  the  world's  temp-ta  -  tions,    Sin    can  -  not  harm  me 

Firm    on    the  Rock  of    A    -    ges,     Ev  -  er    my  trust  shall 

There  hy  Sis  love  o'  er  -  shad  -  ed   Sweet  -  ly   my  soul  shall 


rest, 
there, 
be. 

rest. 


r 


Hark!  'tis    the  voice  of    an  -  gels,  Borne  In      a  song    to  me, 
Free  from  the  blight  of  Bor  -  row.  Free  from  my  doubts  and  fears; 
Here  let   me  wait  with  pa  -  tience,  Wait  till   the  night  is  o'er; 


^    j^,  jfU  ^    4^  ^ 


I      I   .  I 


0  -  ver  the  fields  of    glo  -  ry,  0  •  ver  the  jas  -  per  sea. 

On  -  ly     a  few  more  tri  -  als,  On  -  ly     a   few  more  tears. 

Wait  till    I  see   the  mom  -  ing  Break  on  the  gold  -  en  shore. 

^  -(^-  -E-  J".      ^    -  . JL^"^-^ 


I 
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D.  R.  van  Sickle, 

,  ,  M.  96  =  J 


Singing  All  tlie  Time. 

COPYRIGHT,   1910,  BY  CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 
HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER,  OWNER, 


Gabrielo 


1.  My  heart  is   sing-ing  all   the  time,  I  can  -  not  fear,  

2.  My  heart  is   sing-ing  all   the  time,  Let  come  what  may,  

3.  My  heart  is   sing-ing  all   the  time,  Tho' struggling  here,  


-»— 


I  can  -  not  fear. 


^0-0-^0-0- 


m 


I   can-not  doubt,  For  Je-sus  is  a  Friend  of  mine,  And  fills  my 

'tis  but  His  will,  For  Je-sus  is  a  Friend  of  mine,  And  cares  foi 

my  home's  a-bove,  For  Je  -  sus  is  a  Friend  of  mine,  And  all  is 

I  can-not  doubt.  I      !      h  h 


3^ 


life  with  -  in,  with  -  out;  Oh,  how  hap  -  py  are  the  mo-ments  as  I 
me  thro' good  or    ill;    Oh,  how  sweet  it   is     to  trust  Him— just  to 


giv'n  to  Him  I    love;  Oh,  this  world  is  dark  and  gloom  -  y   in  the 


-h — h  — — h  

call  up  -  on  His  name, 
lean  up  -  on  His  arm, 
light  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 


And  how  bless 
For  He's  pa- 
And  its  joys 


-  ed  are   the  prom  -  is  -  es  which 
tient,  lov  -  ing,  ten  -  der,  and  will 
have  lost  their  sweet-ness  since  the 

-  -    '     mj>  •  •  


V    V>  U 


^5- 


m 


in  His  book  I  claim, 
shield  me  from  all  harm, 
light  shone  in  -  to  me. 


My  heart 
My  heart 
My  heart 


is  sing-ing,  sing  -  ing  all  the  time,  For 

is  sing-mg,  sing  -  ing  all  the  time,  For 

is  sing-ing,  sing  -  ing  all  the  time.  For 

J  J>  I       -         J  J 


Singing  All  the  Time. 


Chor 

=1  --1=: 

us.    ,       K  1 

— ^— ^-^^ 

Je  -  sus  is  a 

Friend  of 

mine.  My  h 

A — 

9  

is  si 

ig-ing, 

sing  -  ing  all  the  time,  Is 
1  '0- 

r— r— P=t:- 

1* 


^^^^^ 


sing-ing  all  the  time;  My  faith  in  Him  is  staid,  And,  be- 

sing -ing,  sing-ing  all  the  time; 


IS 


^^^^ 


— A—. — 


cause  I'm  not    a  -  fraid,  My  heart  is  sing-ing,  sing-ing 

......  ^. ... .  - 


Si 


all   the  time. 

4 


14 


tfc 


139 

S.  Smith.  I 
M.  104  =  J 


To-day  the  Savior  Calls* 


L.  Mfison. 


-1 

— s=d— 

1 

1.  To   -  day  the  Sav  -  ior 

2.  To   -  day  the  Sav  -  ior 

3.  To   -  day   the  Sav  -  ior 

4.  The  Spir  -  it  calls  to 


i 


calls 
calls 
calls 
day, 


Ye  wan 

Oh,  hear 

For  ref 
Yield  to 


d'rers, 
Him 
uge 
His 


come; 
now; 

fly; 

pow'r; 


i 


0  ye     be  -  night  -  ed  souls.  Why  Ion  -  ger 

With  -  in   these    sa  -  cred  walls  To  Je  -  sus 

The  storm  of  jus  -  tice  falls.  And  death  is 

Oh,  grieve  Him  not      a  -    way,  'Tis  mer  -  cy's 

-  Si  «- 


! 

roam? 
bow. 
nigh, 
hour. 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 

M.  88  =  J 


In  His  Glory. 

COPYRIGHT,  19(7,  BY  HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED- 


Chas.  H.  Gabfie^ 


1,  All  who  wait  for  His   ap-pear-ing  shall  be  joy-ful  by  and  by, 


3.  A 

11  th 

K- 

i 

e  c 

■ 

louds 
r#  

of  time  shall  v£ 

r  r  r  * 

m-ish,  all  the 

h  h  h  ,  , 

shad-ows 

flee  a  -  T 

 » 

yay. 

4 

¥ 

When  Je-sus    comes  in   His   glo  -  ry;  Changed  in  -  to  His  bless -ed 

When  Je-sus    comes  m   His   glo  -  ry;  His     shall  be  the  crown  and 

When  Je-sus    comes  m   His   glo  -  ry;  We     shall  see  Hun  in  His 

^  ■  ^ — ^ — ^ — ^.  ^  .g? — # — h — ^ 


like-ness  in  the  twin-kling  of  an  eye,  When  Je-sus  comes  m  His  glo  -  ry. 
king-demand  the  ev-er-last-ingpow'r,  When  Je-sus  comes  in  His  glo  -  ry. 
beau  -  ty,  in  that  full  and  per-fect  day,  When  Je-sus  comes  in  His  glo  -  ry. 


5gff  if  g  [-^ 


glo  -  ry,  won-drous  glo  -  ry ,  V^n  Je  -  sus  comes  in  His  glo  -  ry; 


itvrh 


We  shall  see  Him  and  be  like  Him,  When  Je-sus  comes  in  His  glo  -  ry. 


:— .  1  ' 

i>  r 

^ r-r  r-^: 

141 


Jesus  Set  the  Music  Rinying. 


Rev.  George  O.  Webster. 

II  M.  160  —  J 


COPYRIGHT,  1919.  BY  HALL-MACK  CO. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED 


C.  Austin  Milei. 


1.  You  ask  what  makes  mehappy  The  wholedaylong,Why  I  am  always  sing-ing  A 

2.  I  can-not  keep  from  singing  Since  thatgladday, When  Jesustook,  in  mer-cy,My 

3.  His  loveeach  day  is  grow-ing  Moresweet  to  me, Each  day  new  grace  and  beauty  In 


^^^^^^ 


glad-some  song;  Ah, well  do  I  re-mem-ber  When  song  be-gan  to  start,  'Twas  J esus 
sins  a-way;  Heo-pened  up  a  foun-tain  Whencestreams  of  gladness  start, 'Twas  Jesus 
Him   I  see;  For  all  this  world  can  of-fer  From  Him  I  would  not  part,  Since  He  has 


Chorus. 


^^^^^ 


set  the  mu-sic  Ring-mg  in  my  heart.  In  my  heart        He  set  the  mu-sic  ringings 

In  my  heart 


^  ^  A  ^  ^  ^  ^ 

=tz:t:=t=Ft=[:=:t=:t= 


Whensong  be-gan  to  start, 'Twas  Jesus  set  the  music  Ring-ing  in      my  heart. 

ring-ing  in  my  heart. 


 1-  — U — h — 1-^  I  H  I  ,    U  h- 


I 


142         Live  All  Hie  Day  With  Jesus. 

COPYRIGHT,  1917,  BY  HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER. 
J.  G.  G.  INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIQHT  SECURED.  JcUUeS  G.  GaTtlk 

pgri-{Jiijj^j':j'#gg 

1.  Is   this  old  world  too  much  for  you?  Live  all  the  day  with  Je  -  sus;  Just 

2.  Are  burdens  more  than  you  can  bear?  Live  all  the  day  with  Je  -  sus;  The 

3.  Does  sor-row  fill  your  ach-ing  heart?  Live  all  the  day  with  Je  -  sus,  And 

4.  Why  be    a-fraid  of  Satan's  pow'r?  Live  all  the  day  with  Je  -  sus;  Thro" 

5.  But  oth  -  ers  you  must  try  to  win,  Live  all  the  day  with  Je-sus;'TwiD 


f  1 

r-rrr 

^1 

J-l- 

Htr 

~1 — 

0=^ 

1 — 
•  < 

Ls — « 

— ^ 

1— • 

— a 

-J — : 



look     to  Him,  He'll  help  you  thro',  Live  all  the  day  with  Je  -  sus. 

load     is  less  with  Him  to  share.  Live  all  the  day  with  Je  -  sus. 

spend  more  time  with  Him  a  -  part,  Live  all  the  day  with  Je  -  sus. 

Him  there's  vie  -  fry   ev  -  'ry  hour.  Live  all  the  day  with  Je  -  sus. 

help      in  your  owu  fight  with  sin,  Live  all  the  day  with  Je  -  sus. 

Chorus. 

With    Je  -  sus,  with    Je  -  sus.  No  oth  -  er  one  can  save  us; 

j»  I         j»    I*  I  f-  I    I  i     i;    b   I     i  ' 


1  

^- 

•  n 

« 

- 

4 

m 

1 — S-^ 

— 0 

'  0 

Just  look  to  Him  when  the  path  grows  dim,  Live  all  the  day  with  Je  -  sus. 
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R.  H.  McDaniel. 

M.  46—  J. 


Closer  to  Jesus 

COPYRIGHT,   1916,  BY  HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER, 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  The  Sav  -  ior  is   dear-er    to   me   ev  - 'ry  day,  The  clo  -  ser  I 

2.  His  serv  -  ice  grows  sweet-er   and  sweet-er    to   me,   The  clo  -  ser  I 

3.  His  love  more  a  -  bund- ant -ly  flows  thro' my  heart,  The  clo  -  ser  I 

4.  I'm  long  -  ing  the  more  in   His  like-ness  to    be,  The  clo  -  ser  I 


live  to  Him;  And  bright  -  er  His   glo  -  ry    il  -  lu-mines  my  way, 

live  to  Him;  And  more    of  His  good-ness  and   mer-cy     1  see, 

live  to  Him;  And  rich  -  er  the  bless -ings  that   He  doth  im- part, 

live  to  Him;  And  sur  -  er  I    am  that  His  face    I   shall  see, 


h    K    K  K    ^  Chorus.  . 

The  clo  -  ser  I    live  to  Him. 


Clo  -  ser  to  Hira,  clo  -  ser  to 

Ev  -  er 


Him,        I  want   to  live  clo  -  ser   to     Je  -  sus;  There's  no    one  so 


pre-cious,  so  faith-ful  to  me.  And  I   want  to  live  clo -ser  to  Him. 


He  Whispers  His  Love  to  Me. 


McC. 

M.  104=  J 


COPYRIGHT,   1920,  BY  HOMER  A  RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


Vivian  McCown. 


1.  'Tis  so  sweet  just  to  know  that  a  -  long  the  way  Je  -  sus  walks  by  my 

2.  When  He  scat-ters  the  gifts  from  His  boundless  store,  And  His  show-ers  of 

3.  When  my  heart  is   so  tempt-ed  and  sore -ly  tried,  It   is   then  that  I 

4.  Oh,  His  voice  is   so  won-drous-ly  sweet  to  me  1  There's  no  mu- sic  on 

0—»  #—  ^  ^  


t=\: 


i: 


side    all  the  live  -  long  day,  And  He  knows  when  the  shad  -  ows  be- 

bless- ing    a  -  round  me  pour.  Lest  I    hum  -  ble  and  grate -ful  for- 

know  He    is     by    my  side.  And  I    know  He  will  give   me  the 

earth  has  such  mel  -  o  -  dy;  There's  no  joy  that  can  come  to  the 


i 


gin   to   low'r,  And    He  whis- 

get   to     be,    Je  -  sus  whis- 

vie  -  to  -  ry     As     He  whis- 

hu  -  man  heart  Like   the  joy 


pers  His  love   to     me  o'er  and  o'er, 

pers  His  won  -  der  -  ful  love  to  me. 

pers  His  won  -  der  -  ful  love  to  me. 

that  His  love   ev  -  er  doth  im-part. 


He  whispers  His  love  to  me, 

His  love  to 


He  whispers  His  love 


:|cqcrt 


His  love  to  me; 

\-Jr 


Lest  1  should  stray  from  Him  a 


way, 

•  - 


He  whis-pers  His  love  to  me 


m 
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Rev.  A.  H  Ackley. 


In  the  Service  of  the  Ring, 

COPYRIGHT.  1912  BY  B.  D.  ACKLEY. 
HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER.  OWNER. 


B.  D.  Actley 

-4- 


1.  I  am   hap  -  py  in  the  serv  -  ice  of  the  King,     I    am  hap  -  py, 

2.  I   am   hap  -  py  in  the  serv  -  ice  of  the  King,      I    am  hap  -  py, 

3.  I   am   hap  -  py  in  the  serv  -  ice  of  the  King,     I    am  hap  -  py, 

4.  I   am   hap  -  py  in  the  serv  -  ice  of  the  King,     I    am  hap  -  py, 

j        ^  N 

-f  ^-^f^-f — f-^r — P^-*— r   ^  ^ 


I  *  *t 


Oh,  BO  hap-py;  I     have  peace  and  joy  that  noth-ing  else  can  bring, 

Oh,  80  hap  -  py;  Thro'  the   sun-shine  and  the  shad-ow  I    can  sing, 

Oh,  80  hap  -  py;  To    His  guid  -  ing  hand  for  -  ev  -  er   I    will  cling, 

Oh,  so  hap  -  py;  All   that     I    pos-sess  to  Him  I  glad  -  ly  bring, 


Chorus. 


In  the 


serv  -  ice     of     the  King 


In    the  serv 


ice 


1 — r~[ 


5 


of    the     King,    Ev  -  'ry    tal  -  ent     I     will     bring;  I 


have 
^ 


m 


5 


^1 


peace  and 


1^ 

joy    and  bless  -  ing     in    the    serv  -  ice    of     the  King. 


t — r — r — ] 


^^^^^ 


i 
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Jesus,  lover  of  My  Soul. 

„,  ,  ...  (ABEEYSTWYTH.) 

#  <-    ■■■■   I       (  !  .  (  >  r— I  1   ^1  , 

as 


^3 


^^^^^^^ 


1.  Je  -  SU3,  Lov-er  of 

2.  0th  -  er  ref  -  uge  have 

3.  Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all 


r  ^ 

my  soul,  Let  me  to    Thy    bo-som  fly, 
I  none, Hangs  my  help  -  less    soul  on  Thee: 
I  want;  More  than  all     m     Thee  I  find; 


^  

:|  

 f2  

1  1 

-1  

1 

H  

If: 


While  the  near  -  er  wa  -  ters  roll.  While  the  tem  -  pest  still  is  highl 
Leave,  0  leave  me  not  a  -  lone.  Still  sup  -  port  and  com  -  fort  me: 
Eaise  the  fall  -  en,  cheer  the  faint.  Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Let    the  heal-ing  streams  a  -  bound:  Make  and  keep  me  pure  with  -  in. 


3: 


3=^ 


1 


Hide  me,  0  my 
All  my  trust  on 
Just  and  ho  -  ly 
Thou  of    life  the 


Sar  -  for,  hide.  Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past; 
Thee  is  stayed.  All  my   help  from  Thee     I  brmg; 

is  Thy  name;  1  am  all  un  -  right  -  eous-ness: 
foun  -  tain  art.  Free  -  ly    let     me   take   of  Thee: 


2* 


Safe  in  -  to  the 
Gov  -  er  my    de  ■ 
False  and  full  of 
SprmgThouup  with 


ha  -  ven  guide,  0  re  -  ceive  my    soul   at  last! 

fense-less  head  With  the  shad  -  ow      of  Thy  wing  I 

sm      I    am,  Thou  art  full    of    truth  and  grace, 

in    my  heart.  Rise  to    all    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 


I 


rij 


t — r 
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Psalm  136.* 

M.  96  =r  J 

4 


King  of  Kings. 

COPVRIGHT,   1915,  BY  HOMER  A.  ROOEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED 


J.  B.  Herbeiis 


i 


1.  0  thank  the  Lord,  the  Lord  of  love;  0  thank  the  God  all  gods  a-bove^ 

2.  Give  thanks  to  God,  for  good  is    He,  Thanks  to  the  God  of   gods  give  ye; 

3.  Whotho'ton  us  a -midst  our  woes,  And  res  -  cued  us  from  all  our  foes^ 
4.0  praise  the  Lord  for  He   is   kind,  Give  thanks  to  Him  with  heart  and  mind 


is 


J  I 


^^^^ 


1  \  1 


1 — r 


0    thank  the  might  -  y  King  of  kings ,  Whose  arm  hath  done  such  wondrous  thingi 
Thanks  give  the  Lord  of  lords  un  -  to,  Who   on  -  ly   won-ders  great  can  do. 
Who  dai  -  ly   feeds  each  liv  -  ing  thing;  0  thank  the  heav'n's  Al-might-y  King. 
His   mer-cy  flows  an  end-less  stream,  To    all    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  the  same c 


1 — \ — r 

Chorus.   Suggested  by  the  "Hallelujah  Chorus,''^ 

J     I  I 


-0  •  


i 


-0  0- 


Kings  of  kings  for  ev  -  er  and  ev  -  er;  Lord  of  lords,  for  ev  -  er  and  ev  -  er; 
King  of  kings,   Lord  of  lords,  c 


i  i  J.  i  i  i- 


i 


-0-^0     \j     #  - 


I 


f=-g  g~ 


King  of  kings  for  ev  -  er  and  ev  -  er;  King  of  kings  and  Lord  of  lords! 
King  of  kings,  

i  i  J  ^i. 


148  He  Knows  the  Way. 


A.  H.  A.  COPYRIGHT,  1913,  BY  HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER.  A.  H.  Acklcy. 


1.  There  is  a  Guide  that  nev-er  fal-ters,  AndwhenHe  leads  I  can  -  not  stray, 

2.  Oft-times  the  path  grows  dim  and  dreary,  The  darkness  hides  the  cheer-uag  ray, 

3.  He  knows  the  e  -  vilsthatsur-round  me, The  turnings  that  would  lead  a-stray, 

4 .  0  heart  weighed  down  with  nameless  anguish, 0  guilt-y  soul  torn  with  dis-may , 


J  7-^  V  i — 

For  step  by  step,  He  goes  be  -  fore  me,And  marks  my  path,  He  knows  the  way. 
Still  I  will  trust  tho'  worn  and  wea  -  ry,My  Sav-ior  leads,  He  knows  the  way. 
No  foes  of  night  can  ere  con-found  me, For  Je  -  sus  leads,  He  knows  the  way. 
Thme  ev-'ry  foe,  His  pow'r  will  vanquish, Let  Je  -  sus  lead.  He  knows  the  way. 

Chorus. 

He  knows  the  way  that  leads  to  glo  -ry;  Thy  ev  -'ry  fear    He  will  al  -  lay, 

He  knows  the  way  Thy  ev-'ry  fear 

I  L.|-,     ^  ^-^^  V  V    V  ^ 


il 

And  bring  the 

e  safe  at  last  to 

¥^ 

heav-en,  Let  Je-sus 

C — ■  ■  hC  * 

lead.  He  knows  the  y 

jyay. 

p 
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G.S.EI. 


His  Way  With  Tliee. 

Psalm  37:  5. 
(Consecration.) 
copyright.  1909,  by  h,  l.  gilmour. 


Rev.  Gyms  S.  NasSaom. 


3^ 


1.  Would  you  live  for  Je-sus,  and  be  always  pure  and  good?Would  you  walk  with 

2.  Would  you  have  Him  make^you free, and  fol-Iow  at  His  call?  Would  you  know  the 

3.  Would  you  in  His  kingdom  find  a  place  ot  constant  rest?Would  you  prove  Him 


i 


1=^ 


Him  with  -  in  the  nar  -  row  road?Would  you  have  Him  bear  your  bur  -  den, 
peace  that  comes  by  giv  -  ing  all?  Would  you  have  Him  save  you,  so  that 
true     each  prov  -  i  -  den  -  tial  test?  Would  you  in  His  serv  -  ice  la  -  bor 


I 


Chorus. 


car-ry  all  your  load?Let  Him  have  His  wa  y  with  thee, 
you  need  neverfall?Let  Him  bav^  His  way  with  thee.  His  powT  can  make  yoa  what  you 
always  at  your  best  ?Let  Him  have  Sis  way  with  thee. 


0- 

r 


ought  to  be;  His  blood  can  cleanse  your  heart  and  make  you  free;His  love  can 


fill  your  soul,  and  you  will  see  'Twas  best  for  Him  to  have  His  way  with  thee. 
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Tfce  Wfcole  Wide  WorW. 


USED  BY  PERMISSION  OF  WM.  J.  KIRKPATRICK, 

Rev.  J.  Demster  Hammond. 

M.  69==  cl 


Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrickc 


1 — r 


I  r 


1.  The  whole  wide  world  for  Jesus, This  shall  our  watchword  be,  Upon  the  highest 

2.  The  whole  wide  world  for  Jesus, Inspires  us  with  the  tho't  That  ev-  'ry  son  of  ' 

3.  The  whole  wide  world  for  Jesus, The  marching  order  sound,  Go  ye  and  preach  the 

4.  The  whole  wide  world  for  Jesus,In  the  Father's  home  above  Are  many  wondrous 

I  V  !   I  I 


fed 


3E 


m 


3 


s=3=i 


i 


mountain,  Down  by  the  wid-est  sea.  The  whole  wide  world  for  Je-sus,  To 

Adam  Hath  by  the  blood  been  bought. The  whole  wide  world  for  Je-sus,  0 

gos-pel  Wher-  ev  -  er  man  is  found.  The  whole  wide  world  for  Je-sus,  Our 

mansions.  Mansions  of  light  and  love.  The  whole  wide  world  for  Je-sus,  Ride 


I    h  J  I- 


him  all  men  shall  bow.  In  cit  -  y  or  on  prai-rie,  The  world  for  Je-sus  now. 
faint  not  by  the  way!  The  cross  shall  surely  conquer,  In  this  our  glo-rioiis  day. 
ban-ner  is  un-furled.  We  bat-tie  now  for  Je-sus,  And  faith  demands  the  worlds 
forth,  Oconq'ringKing,Thro' all  the  mighty  nations,  The  world  to  glo-ry  bring. 

I  I 


1 


r-^  I  I  i-"r-t 


Chorus. 


3=3 


The  whole  wide  world, 


the  whole  wide  world,  Pro-claim  the 
i       '  J- 


pel 


i 


1 

i 


5 


ti- dings  thro' the  whole  wide  world;  Lift  up  the  cross  for  Je 

V.    J.  J.  I,  - 


His 


The  WUe  Wide  World. 


[j-j— nj~ 

ban-ner  be  unfurled,  Till  ev-*ry  tongue  confess  Him  thro'  the  whole  wide  world, 
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M.50 


Step  Out  on  the  Promise. 

COPYRIGHT,  1884,  BY  E.  F.  MILLER, 
USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


E.  F.  Miller. 


1.  0  mourn-er  of   Zi  -  on,  how  bless-ed  art  thou,  For  Je  -  sus  is 

2.  0    ye   that  are  hun-gry  and  thirst  -  y,  re  -  joice!  For  ye  shall  be 

3.  "Who  sighs  for  a  heart  from  in  -  iq  -  ui  -  ty  free?   0  poor,  troub-lod 

4.  The  prom-ise  don't  save,  tho'  the  prom-ise  is  true;  'Tis  the  blood  we  get 

 J_.J.  ^  J 

I 


^ 


i 


1 

wait  -  ing  to   com  -  fort  thee  now;    Fear  not  to    re  -  ly  on  the 

filled;  do  you  hear  that  sweet  voice   In  -  vit  -  ing  you  now  to  the 

soull  there's  a  prom-ise  for  thee;    There's  rest,  wea-ry  one,  in  the 

un  -  der  that  cleans-eth  us   thro';    It  cleans -es  me  now.  hal  -  le- 


P 


i 


1 


1 — t?-r 


blood, 
blood, 
blood, 
blood. 


word  of  thy  God,  Step  out  on  the  promise,— get  un-  der  the 

ban-quet  of  God?  Step  out  on  the  promise,— get  un-  der  the 

bos  -  om  of  God,  Step  out  on  the  promise,— get  un-  der  the 

lu  -  jah  to  God,  I      rest  on  the  promise,— I'm  un-  der  the 


i 

b  1  1 

f  f  f 

lu  1  I 
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G.  W.  Crofts. 
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ove  r  or  war 

COPYRIGHT,   1885.  BY  D.  B  TOWNER 
CHAS.  M.  ALEXANDER,  OWNER. 


D.  B.  Toivner. 


1.  Move  for  -  ward!  va  -  liant  men  and  strong,  Ye  who    have  prayed  and 

2.  Move  for  -  ward!  each  and  ev  -  'ry  one;    The  gold  -  en  bar  -  vest 

3.  Move  for  -  ward!  reap  -ing  as    you  move!  An  -  gels    are  watch  -ing 

4.  Move  for  -  ward!  day  will  die   full  soon;  How  quick  -  ly  eve  -  ning 

h      I       h  I  h 


  i~ 

la  -  bored  long;  The   time    has  come 

is        be  -  gun,  Ye    reap  -  ers,  come 

from    a  -  bovel  A  -  round   are  wit  - 

fol  -  lows  noon!  Now   is      the  time 


to  rise.  For 

and  glade.  And 

a  host;  A- 

and  pray;  Let 


for  .  you 
from  glen 
ness  -  es 
to  work 


1=1 


J: 


K      ,  Chokus. 


lo!      the  sun  rolls 

wield  the  sick  -  le's 

rouse  ye  now  and 

glo  -  ry  crown  the 


up      the  skies, 
glit  -  t'ring  blade, 
save    the  lost, 
dy   -   ing  day. 


Move  for 


ward,  move 


Move  for  -  ward, 
^     ^  ^ 


for   -   ward,  All 

move  for  -  ward, 

A    A  A 


a  -  long  the 


1 — r- 


line,   Move 

move    for  -  ward, 

A  A 


for  -  ward,   move  for  -  ward.  The 

Move  for  -  ward,  move  for  -  ward, 

^    M-    ^  ^ 


light   be  -  gins    to  shine. 


I    I  I 
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It  Shelters  Me. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


M.  63=,; 


COPYRfGHT,  1920,  BY  HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED 


B.  D.  Acidey. 


1.  The  Lord  who  died  on  Cal-v'ry's  side,  For-  ev  -  er  -  more  my  trust  shall  be; 

2.  His  blood  He  gave  my  soul  to  save;With-in  His  cir- cling  arms  I  hide; 

3.  In    life  and  word  may  He  be  heard,  Till  oth-ers  find  this  bless-ed  rest; 


-4— •   .  . 

p '  r  g  g 

0—f—w- 

U   ^  P 

y  p 

H-  

i 
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His  hand  of  love  stretched  from  above,  Was  wounded  while  it  shel-tered  me. 
The  nail  and  spear  He  suf-fered  here,  That  I  might  in  His  peace  a  -  bide. 
Till,  face  to  face,  we'll  sing  His  grace  In    ra-diant  man-sijcs.  pmv  and  blest. 


-* — • — *' 


-#-5  #- 


P       P  I; 

Chorus. 


3^ 


5 


5^  

It     shel  -  ters    me,         it     shel  -  ters     me,        Eis  wound  -  ed 
It      shel-ters  me,  it       shel-ters  me,  His 


-0 — # — »- 


jand  still  shel-ters    me;    His   hand  of  love 

wound  -  ed    hand   still  shel  -  ters    me;  His    hand   of  love 

J.  . 


V — [?  u 


J? 


stretched  from  a- bove,  Was  wound -ed  while    it    shel-tered  me. 

stretched  from   a    bove,  Was  wound  -  ed  while     it    shel-tered  me. 
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B.  B.  Barnes. 


Confidence. 

eOPYRIQHT,  1611,  BY  HOMER  RODEHEAVER. 


Homer  Rodehearer* 


5 


P 


1.  Walk  Thou  with  me,  nor  let  my  footsteps  stray  ApartfromThee,through- 

2.  Thro'  wear  -  y  years  my  way  hath  mi  -  ry  been;  My  bit  -  ter  tears  Thy 


— 0 

9  

*  • 

p 

^  b  I'    b  1 

t — C — ! 

~~~ — 
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out  life's  threat'ning  way;  Be  Thou  my  guide,  the  path  I  can-not  see;  Close  to  Thy 
pity  -  ing  eye  hath  seen;  My  fainting  heart  hath  heard  Thy  voice  divine;My  trembling 
quail  when  Thou  art  near;No  tempter's  snare  can  turn  my  steps  aside,  For,  in  Thy 


J*].  ^-^-^  •  |» 


■f-f-r 


Chorus. 


side,  Lord,  let  me  walk  with  Thee. 

hand  asks  but  to  rest  m  Thine.  Dear  Savior,  let  me  trust  my  hand  in  Thine, 
care,  I'm  safe  whate'er  be  -  tide. 

^     f  — »-r»^^  .  a — iS* — r-s — ^  .  » — f  '   P  I  g — f — P — s — J- 
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And  let  me  know  Thy  steps  are  gaid  -  ing  mine;  Life's  changing  way  is 


^^^^^^^ 


rv— « 

H 

rail. 

N — 1 

m 
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Ml 

oft-times  dark  to   me,     I    fear  no  ill    if    I  may  walk  with  Thee. 


r  r  r  I' 

 — u  '  ^ —  ' 

H  A.  RODEHEAVEVR.  OWNER. 

P — » — — 1 
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4=5 

Wlien  Morning  Gomes. 


V  * 

1.  Tri-alsdarkon  ev-'ry  hand, and  we  can-not  un-der-stand  All  the  ways  thai 

2.  We  are  oft-en  des  -ti-  tute  of  the  things  that  life  demands,  Want  of  shel-ter 

3.  Temp  -  ta-tions,  hidden  snares,  of  ten  take  us  un  -  a-wares,  And  our  hearts  am 


God  will  lead  us  to  that  blessed  promised  land;  But  He'll  guideus  with  His  eye 
and  of  food,  thirst-y  hills  and  bar-ren  land;  But  we're  trusting  in  the  Lordj 
made  to  bleed  for  eachthoughtlesswordordeed;Andwe  won-der  why  the  test. 


and  we'll  fol-low  till  we  die,  We  will  understand  it  bet-ter  by  and  by. 
and  ac-cord-ing  to  His  word  We  will  understand  it  bet-ter  by  and  by. 
whenwetry  to  do  our  best,  But  will  understand  it  bet-ter  by   and  by. 


-0 — 0- 


t^t=t=t==t=t: 
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Chorus. 


By  and  by,  when  the  morning  comes.  All  the  saints  of  God  are  gathering  home,We  wffi 
— -[p-i  hrrir-a— ta— I  H — b— I  P-F  gi- 


-a— 


t;  "  P  P 

tell  thesto-ryhowwe'veover-come,Wewill  understand  it  bet-ter  by  and  by„ 


pub  Pp  P  ^  ^  ^  ^  ^^^D  & 
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156  Hear  Ds,  Holy  Spirit. 

COPYRIGHT,  1917,  BY  HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER. 

Dr.  James  M.  Gray.  international  copyright  secured.  Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 

tl        ^     -1  -J-     25^  9-"-^  S  ■■ 

1.  Ho   -  ly  Spir  -  it,  calm  the  rest -less,  Drive  a  -  way  the  foe  of  grace; 

2.  Clothe  Thy  mes  -  sen  -  ger  with  pow  -  er,  Make  His  tongue  a    liv  -  ing  flame; 

3.  Like     a   fire,   or  like    a   ham -mer  Which  the  rock  in  piec-es  breaks, 

4.  And    the   an  -  gels  in   Thy  pres-ence,Let  them  be     re-joic-mg  still, 


23: 


Let  Thy  strong  and  ho  -  ly  pres-ence  Take  pos  -  ses  -  sion  of  this  place. 
Give  Him  lib  -  er-ty  and  unc  -  tion  As  Thy  Word  He  will  pro -claim. 
Cause  Thy  Word  to  fall  up  -  on  us  Till  the  reahn  of  dark-ness  quakes 
As       a  -  gain  re  -  pent  -  ant  sm  -  ners  Bow  sub  -  mis  -  sive  to   Thy  will. 
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BORUS. 
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Hear  us,    ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,    hear    us!  Come  and  save  us,  and  re- 


Hi 

■0- 

^  ...  ... 
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ve    us!  Come, 
Come,  0 

Lord, . . . 
Come  just 

f—f- 

 1 
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Lord, 

f 

now, 

1 

or  t 

Fe  -  sus' 

s 
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Words  anJ  melody  By 
Rev.  J.  K.  Alwood. 


Tfie  Unclouded  Day. 


1.  0  they  tell  me  of     a  home  far  be  -  yond  the   skies,  0  they 

2.  0  they  tell  me  of  a  home  where  my  friends  have  gone,  0  they 

3.  0  they  tell  me  of  a  King    in  His  beau  -  ty  there,  And  they 

4.  0  they  tell  me  that  He  smiles  on  His  chil-dren  there,  And  His 


tell  me  of     a     home  far  a  -  way;   0  they  tell  me    of  a  home 

tell  me  of  that     land    far  a  -  way;  Where  the  tree      of  life 

tell   me  that  mine  eyes  shall  be  hold,  Where  He     sits      on  the  throne 

smile    drives  their  sor-rows  all  a  -  way;  And  they  teU  me  that  no  tears 


\  D.  S.—O    they   tell  me    of    a  home 


F'INEL 


3 


where  no  storm-clouds  rise,  0  they  teU  me  of  an  un-cloud  -  ed  day. 
in  e  -  ter  -  nal  bloom  Sheds  its  fragrance  thro' the  un-cloud  -  ed  day. 
that  is  whit  -  er  than  snow,  In  the  cit-ythat  is  made  of  gold, 
ev  -  er    come     a  -  gain,  In  that  love -ly  land   of  un-cloud  -  ed  day. 


1 


/TV 

I 


where  no   storm-clouds  rise,  0   they    tell  me     of    an  un-cloud-ed  day. 


Chorus. 


D.S. 


m 


0  the  land  of  cloud-less  day,  0   the  land  of    an  un-cloud-ed  day; 
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P.  P.  Bliss. 


H  ^  « 


Once  For  All. 

i 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


1.  Free  from  the  law,   0,     hap  -  py  con  -  di  -  tion,     Je  -  sus  hath 

2.  Now  are  we  free— there's  no  con  -  dem  -  na  -  tion,    Je  -  sus  pro- 

3.  *'Chil-dren  of  God,"  0    glo  -  ri  -  ous   call  -  ing.    Sure  -  ly  His 


I: 


1 — p — p — 


bled;  and  iAere  is  re  -  mis  -  sion,  Curs'd  by  the  law  and  bruis'd  by  the 
vides  a  per  -  feet  sal  -  va  -  tion;  "Come  un  -  to  Me,"  0,  hear  His  sweet 
grace  will  keep  us  from  fall  -  ing;  Pass  -  ing  from  death  to  life  at  His 


Chorus, 


II 

fall,  Grace  hath  re-deemed  us  once  for  all.  Once  for  all,  0,  sin-ner  re- 
call. Come,  and  He  saves  us  once  for  all. 

call,  Bless  -  ed  sal  -  va-tion  once  for  all.         .      w  t 


ceive  it.   Once  for  all,    0,  broth-er,  be  -  lieve  it;    Cling  to  the 


-a— i-H 


Cross,  the  bur-den  will  fall,  Christ  hath  re-deem'd  us  once  for  all. 


■0~ 
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Oh,  for  a  Thousand  Tongues 

Lyngham.  C.  M. 


Oh,  for  a  thou  -  sand  tongues  to  sing  My  great  Redeemar'i 
My  gracious  Mas       -       ter  and      my      God,  As  -  sist  me  to  pro- 

Je  -  bus!  the  name...*...  that  charms  our    fears,  That  bids  our  sor-rowi 

He  breaks  the  pow'r   of    can  -  celled  sin,    He  sets  the  pria-oner 


J  I 


r  I  i 


.m.  -m 


praise,  My  great 

claim.  As  -  sist 

cease.  That  bids 

free.  He  sets 

I 


m 


Re  -  deem-er's  praise.  The  glo  -  ries  of 
me     to    pro  -  claim.  To  spread  through  all 
our   sor -rows  cease; 'Tis    mu  -  sic  in 
the  pris-oner  free;  His  blood  can  make 


my 
the 
the 

the 


.J^. 


(5?- 


God 
earth 
sin 
foul 

I 


and  King, 
a  -  broad 
ner's  ears, 
est  clean, 


Jj 


The  tri-umphs  of  His  grace. 
The  hon-ors  of  Thy  name, 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace; 
His  blood  a-vailed  for  me, 


The 
The 
Tia 
His 


4 


1.  The  triumphs  of  His  grace, 

2.  The  hon  -  ors  of  Thy  name, 


The  triumphs  of  His 
The  hon-ors  of  Thy 


tri-umphs  of    His  grace, 

hon-ors    of   Thy  name, 

life,  and  health,  and  peace; 

blood  a  -  vailed  for  me. 


The  trl 

The  hon 

'Tis  life, 

His  blood 


'  I 

umphs  of  His 
or»     of  Thy 
and  health,  and 
a  -  vailed  for 


grace! 
name, 
peace, 
me. 


-<9-  
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grace, 
name, 


The 
The 


triumphs  of  His  grace.  The  triumphs  of 
hon  -  ora    of  Thy  name,  The  hon  -  ors  of 


His 
Thy 


grace, 
name. 


160  Were  Marcliiiig  to  Zion» 

COPYRIGHT  PROPERTY  OF  MARY  RUNYON  LOWRY. 
Re?.  I.  W«ttt.  Ke?.  Robert  toiRfW 

1.  Come,  we  that  love  the  Lord,  Andlet  our  joys  be  known,  Join  in  a  song  with 

2.  Let  those  re  -  fuse  to  sing  Who  nev-er  knew  our  God;  But  children  of  the 

3.  The   hill  of    Zi  -  on  yields  A  thou-sand  sacred  svreets,  Before  we  reach  the 

4.  Then  let  oursongaa-bound,  And  ev-'ry  tear  be  dry;  We're  marchmg  thro*  Im- 

sweet  accord,  Join  in    a  songwithsweet  accord,  And  thus  surround  the  throne, 
jheav'n-ly  King,But  chil-dren  of  the  heav'nlyKing,  May  speak  their  joys  abroad, 
heav'n-ly  fields,  Before  we  reach  the  heav'nly  fields,  Or  walk  the  gold-en  streets^ 
manuel's  ground, We're  marchmg  thro'  Immanuel's  ground , To  fair  -  er  worlds  on  high, 


And  thus  sarroand  the  tbrone,And  thas 


And  thus  surround  the  throne. 


May  speak  their  joys  abroad.  We're  marching  to  Zi-on,  Beau  -  ti-ful,  beau-ti-fol 
Or  walk  the  gold-en  streets. 
To    fair  -  er  worlds  on  high. 

sai  -  loand        the        throne.  We're  marching  on  to    Zi  -  ob« 

I   ,nr-T  --^^-^ 

Zi-on;WpVemarchingupwardtoZi-on,  Thebeau-ti-ful  cit-y  of  God. 

Zi-on,  Zi>on, 


I 
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C.  H.  G. 

M.  69  =  J, 


Wonderful  Love. 

Copyright,  1910,  by  Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
Homer  A.  Rodeheaver,  owner. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  With  Cal    -    va  -  ry  stand-ing  be-fore  me,    I  look,  And  One  there-on 

2.  The   ha     -     lo    di-vine  o  -  ver-hang-ing  His  brow  Speaks  love  which  the 

3.  A  -  gain,       as    I    look,  lo!    a  dark-ness  descends,  His  face    from  my 

4.  In     an    -    guish  I  cried  from  the  depths  of  my  soul — "Lord  Je  -  sus  have 


^  \^ 


^ — I 


~m —  1  1  •-r— 


hang-ing  I    see    Who  speaks,  and  Eig  words  are  as  fire  to  my  soul — "Be- 

world  nev-er  knew;  For,  hark!      He  is  pray-ing  the  Fa-ther  a-bove — "For- 

vi  -  sion  to  hide;  And  there  in  that  hour  with  my  mouth  I  confessed — "It 

mer-cy  on  me!      I  come,    leav-ing  all  at  the  foot  of  Thy  cross.  Thine, 


•J   ^        ^  ' 

Chorus. 

— ^  ^  N 


r-r- 


lov  -  ed,  I  8uf-fer  for  Thee!" 
give,  they  know  not  what  they  do!" 
was    for  my  sin  that  He  died !" 
Lord,  Thine  for-ev-er  to  be!"         Won-der-ful  love 


der-fttl  love  of  the 


of  the  Cro-ci-fied! 


Won      -      der-ful  love  of  the  One  de-nied!  Oh,  won 
Won-der-ful  love  of       the  One  de-nied!  Oh,  won-der-ful 


der  -  ful 
won-der-ful 


H  — 


love,  that  for    me   He  died,   Won       -        der  -  ful,  won-der- 
Won-der-ful  love,  won-der- 


ful  love, 
ful  love. 


ipS 
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Follow  On. 


W.  O.  Gushing. 


COPYRIGHT,  <90e,  BY  MARY  RUNVAN  LOWRV. 
RENEWAL. 


Robert  Lows7^ 


1.  Down  in   the  val-ley  with  my  Sav-ior  I  would  go,  Where  the  flow'rs  are 

2.  Down  in   the  val-ley  with  my  Sav-ior  I  would  go,  Where  the  storms  are 

3.  Down  in   the  val-ley,  or  up  -  on  the  mountain  steep,  Close  be-side  my 


P  P  ¥ 


bloom-ing  and  the  sweet  wa-ters  flow;  Ev-'ry-where  He  leads  me  I  would 
sweep- ing  and  the  dark  wa-ters  flow;  With  His  hand  to  lead  me  I  will 
Sav  -  ior  would  my  soul  ev  -  er  keep;  He  will  lead  me  safe-  ly  in  the 


u  b  b  b 


hi 


Fine. 


fol  -  low,  fol-  low  on,  Walk-ing  in  His  foot-steps  till  the  crown  be  won. 
nev-er,  nev-er  fear,  Dan-ger  can-not  fright  me  if  my  Lord  is  near, 
path  that  He  has  trod,  Up  to  where  they  gath-er  on  the  hills  of  God. 


B.S.—Ev-  Wy-where  He  leads  me  I  would  fol  -  low  on! 


1 


Refrain. 


Fol-lowl  fol  -  low!   I  would  fol-low  Je-susI  An- y-where,ev-'ry- where. 


i 


5=f 


«2: 


D.  a 


i 


J: 


t-t 


4  4 


I  would  fol-low  on!  Fol-low!  fol  -  low!  I  would  fol-low  Je-susl 
f  f  f  f  f  ^ 


r  r  ig  8  8 :  s 
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Charlotte  G.  Homer. 

M.  108  =:  J 


Pentecostal  Power, 

COPYRIGHT,  1912,  BY  CHAS    H  GABRIEL. 
HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER,  OWNER. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


5 


"*  ^  w  I 

1.  Lord,     as    of    old   at    Pen  -  te  -  cost  Thou  didst  Thy  pow'rdis  -  play, 

2.  For     might-y  works  for  Thee  pre- pare.  And  strengthen  ev  - 'ry  heart; 

3.  All       self  con-sume,  all     sui   de-stroy!  With  ear -nest  zeal  en  -  due 

4.  Speak,  Lord  I  be -fore  Thy  throne  we  wait,  Thy  prom- ise  we    be  -  lieve, 

^  1  1 — — ^ — ^ — — 0 — S — ^   .  J- 
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With  cleans-ing,  pu  -  ri  -  fy  -  ing  flame  De  -  scend  on    us   to  -  day. 

Come,  take  pos-ses-sion    of  Thine  own.  And  nev  -  er  -  more  de  -  part. 

Each  wait  -  ing  heart  to   work  for  Thee;  0    Lord,  our  faith  re  -  new! 

And    will  not  let  Thee   go    un  -  til   The  bless -ing   we  re  -  ceive. 


r-^  1  ' 
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Chorus. 


Lord,  send  the  old-time  pow'r,  The  Pen  -  te  -  cos  -  talpow'rl  Thy  flood-gates  of 
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pow'r,  the 
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Pen-te-cos-tal 


pow'r.  That  sinners  be  con-vert-ed  and  Thy  name  glo-ri  -  fiedl 


1 


Saved  to  tlie  Uttermost. 

W.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


■* — « — • — • 

;  J  J  / 


1.  Saved  to  the  ut  -  ter-most:  I   am  the  Lord's;  Je  -  sus  my  Sav  -  ior  sal- 

2.  Saved  to  the  ut  -  ter-most:  Je-sus  is   near;   Keep-ing  me  safe  -  ly,  He 

3.  Saved  to  the  ut  -  ter-most:  this  I  can  say,  "Once  all  was  dark- ness,  but 

4.  Saved  to  the  ut  -  ter-most:  cheer-ful-ly  sing,   Loud  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs  to 


\)  D  \i  l> — rnr 


1^ — t 


i 


va  -  tion  af  -  fords;  Gives  me  His  Spir 
cast-eth  out  fear;  Trust -ing  His  prom 
now  it  is  day;  Beau  -  ti  -  ful  vi  • 
Je  -  sus  my  Kmg;  Ean-somedand  par- 


'  it,    a     wit -ness  with -in, 
-  is  -  es,   how  I    am  blest! 
sions  of     glo  -  ry     I  see, 
doned,  re-deemed  by   His  blood, 


P    P  P 

Refrain. 


t — h- 


Whis- paring  of  par  -  don,  and  sav  ■ 
Lean  -  ing  up  -  on  Him,  how  sweet 
Je  -  sus  in  bright  -  ness  re  -  vealed 
Cleansed  from  un  -  right  -  eous  -  ness,  glo  • 


jm,  ^  

mg  from  sin. 

is     my    resti  Saved,  saved, 
un  -  to  me." 
ry     to  God. 


i 


— 1 — ^ 

saved  to  the  ut  -  ter-most; 

^  b  b  b  b   b  '  1 

Saved, saved  by 
_J  ^  ^ 

pow-er  di  -  vme;  S 

h  h  h 

r-U— U    b    »  ' 

Saved,  saved, 

i 


saved  to    the    ut  -  ter-most:  Je  - 


b  I M 

the  Sav  -  ior     is  mine! 


i,  u  i>  u 
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Fred  P.  Morris. 

M.  69  —  J 


Memories  of  Mother. 

COPYRIGHT,   1908  AND  I9t0,  BY  CHARLES  M.  ALEXANDER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


Robert  Harkness 


1.  My  mother's  hand  is    or  my  brow,  Her  gen  -  tie  voice  is  plead-ing  now; 

2.  Once  more  I  see  that  Ioj"!  <  t  pain.  The  anguish  in  those  eyes  a-gain; 

3.  While  others  scorned  me  11.  tEieii  pride  She  gen-tly  drew  me    to    her  side; 

4.  The  mem-o-ries  of  by-gone  years, My  mother's  love,  my  mother's  tearsj 

5.  I'm  com-ing  home,  by  sin  be  -  set,  For  Je  -  sns  loves  me  e  -ven  yet; 


<^f  ^ 


si,-- «  si  — 


i 


w   r  J: 

A  -  cross  the  years  so  marred  by  sin  What  mem-o-ries  of  love  steal  in! 
My  heart  is  sad,  for  well   I  know  My  sin  has  caused  this  bit -ter  woe. 
When  all  the  world  had  turned  a- way  My  moth-er  stood  by  me  that  day  ^ 
The  thought  of  all  her  con-stant  care  Doth  bring  the  an-swer  to  her  prayer 
My  mother's  love  brings  home  to  me  The  great  -  er  love  of   Cal  -  va  -  ry , 


r-l  h   1  -Jl-r 

h 

t===f==f====4== 

r-U— h- 

-A — i 

— ^  - 

Chorus. 


0  moth-er,  when  I    think  ofthee,'Tis  but    a  step  to  Cal  -  va-ry; 

h  1 


BEE 


t=t=4: 


t  - 

1 

— « 

Thy  gen  -  tie  hand  up  -  on  my  brow  Is  lead-ing  me   to    Je  -  sus  now. 


-# — 0- 


hi 
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Bell  tap  for  silence 


Opening  Exercise. 

FOR  PRIMARY  DEPARTMENT. 


•1 

W  "ii  d  ^  d  "  " 

Thisisthedaywhicl 

ith( 

3  Lord 

iiathmade 

*     m  \  T 

,  We  will  be  glad  anc 

■^-•a — 0 — m — 

^  ^-  •  - 

irejoiceinit.^ 

m 

L  -  men. 

1>  ' 

Supt:  How  does  the  Heavenly  Father  tell 
us  to  keep  this  day? 

Children:  "Remember  the  Sabbath  Day  to 
keep  it  holy." 

Supt:  How  do  you  and  I  feel  about  coming 
into  God's  house? 

Children:  "I  was  glad  when  they  said  un- 


Lambs 


Sing  an  appropriate  song,  such  as  No.  170, 171, 181  or  177. 


to  me.  Let  us  go  into  the  house  of  the 
Lord." 

Supt:  Does  Jesus  like  to  have  little  chil- 
dren come  to  Him? 

Children:  "Suffer  little  children  to  come 
unto  Me,  and  forbid  them  not,  for  of  such  is 
the  Kingdom  of  Heaven." 


of  J 


esus. 


We're  the  little  lambs  of  Jesus,Happy  we,  hap-py  we; 
4-  • 


^^^^^ 


Hap-py  in  His  love. 


Supt:  How  did  God  show  His  love  for  the 
world? 

Children:  "For  God  so  loved  the  world 
that  He  gave  His  only  begotten  Son,  that 
whosoever  believeth  in  Him  should  not  perish 
bat  have  everlasting  life." 

Supt:  What  is  one  way  in  which  we  can 


f 


i 


show  Him  our^love? 

Children:  "Freely  ye  have  received,  freely 
give." 

Supt.  with  Children  repeating  by  phrases 
after  her:  Our  Heavenly  Father,  take  the 
gifts  we  have  brought  to  Thee  and  use  thear 
in  Thine  own  way  to  do  some  good. 


Follow  with  birthday  offerings— after  which  sing  "Birthday  Child. 

BirtKday  Child. 


H.  H.  L. 


COPYRIGHT,  1920,  BY  HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER. 

INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED.       Helen  Howdrth  LeRuneL 


■RirthflnTTrhilrl  KirfhrlQTrnl.;U   rin/I  Woao  or,^  f  One  kiffht pennV f OF 


Birthday  child, birthday  child,  God  bless  and  keep  thee.  {  G?ve^?  un^-^to  ^the 
^^\4f  ,    —  "  ^      '  "  iveye  un    o  e 


s 


Th 

i 


•—•—li—Td 


each  bright  year  \  I  \         f  f^^*— ^ 

Say  -  ior  dear,  /  Then  thy-self ,  and  nev-er  fear , For  God  will  bless  and  keep  thee. 


e 


Follow  with  lesson. 
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S.L.  Arr. 

M.  138  =  J 


Tfiat's  Wfcy  I  Love  Him. 

COPYRIGHT,   19(5,  BY  HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAt  COPYRIGHT  SECURED, 


Scott  Lawrence- 


m 


f 


1.  Je  -  sus 

2.  He  the 

3.  He  has 


I  I 


has  prom-ised  my   Shep-herd  to     be,    That's  why 
weak  lambs  to    His    bos  -  om  will  take,  That's  why 
in    heav  -  en    pre  -  pared  me    a    place,  That's  why 


'9- 

»  r — I — u  ^ — 1*- 

:-l===l===g== 

*  

0      ^      ^      |#      i#  ^ 

[  I--  f— r— f— H 

f-l 

i 


^3 


love   Him  so;....  And   to    the  chil-dren  He  said,  * 'Come  to  Me,' 

love   Him  so;....  Nev-er    will  He    for     a    mo  -  ment  for- sake^ 

love   Him  so;  

I 


Where  I    may  dwell,  by    His  won  -  der  -  ful  graces 


i     g  p 


i 


r— 1 — \ — r 


Chorus. 


'g — zT 


"g: — r 

love  Him    so.^. .     That's  why  I   love  Him,  That's  why  I 

j 


love  Him, 


cause  He 

tit. 


PI 


ill 

first  loved  me;   When  I'm  tempt-ed  and 

loved  me; 


t=t=t2=ip: 


-4-- 
<t|  •  d 

r 

t 

1- 

s  — \i_ 

^  «#  m— 

ried.  He    is  c 

lose  by  my  side, . '  T 

hat's  why  I    love  Him 

-r-  r  'I 

so. .  . 

'lip  J- 

----1- 
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H 


appiness. 


Dora  F.  Hendricks. 
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Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


M.  52 


1 


tzt: 


■<m-    -J-    -w'  —1- 


1.  When  sin  came  in  -  to 

2.  When  God  sent  the  lit 
3  .  When  God  sent  the  lit 


this  world  of  ours,  Then 
tie  children  down ,  Then 
tie  children  down,  The 


fled  a  -  way; . 
grew  a  -  pace;, 
flow-ers  grew;- 


I 


fn — 


She  withered,  died  like  a  beau-ti-ful  flow'r  At  close  of  a  sum-mer  day  

He  hid  a  bless-mg  m  each  lit-tle  heart,  A  smile  on  each  shin-ing  face. . . . 
But,  best  of  all   is,  He  sent  us,  one  day,  The  Lit-tle  Lord  Je  -  sus,  too. ... . 


IS 


ta5 


tic 


Then  God  sent  the  lit  -  tie  children  down— There  had  not  been  children  before — . 
So  we  must  be  wise  and  care-ful  too.  Of  bless-ings  He  gives  more  and  more, , 
It    was  in  the  days  of  long  a -go,  There  was  ne'er  one  like  Him  be-fore,., 


rTi  ^ 


■p- 


And  He  filled  our  hands  with  seeds  of  joy  To  scat-ter  the  wide  world  o 
For  He  fills  our  hands  with  seeds  of  joy,  To  scat-ter  the  wide  world  o 
And  He  filled  our  lives  with  seeds  of  joy,  To  scat-ter  the  wide  world  o' 


er. . . 
er. . . 
er. . . 


i 


J— M- 


Happi 


iness« 


Chorus. 


nl- 


*1  H»- 


LT 


So  you  scat-ter  here  and  I'll  scatter  there,  By  be  -  ing  sweet  and  true; . .  There's 


i 


I 


■f^H  


man  -y   a  dear  lit-tle,  kind  lit-tle  deed  The  Master  would  have  us  to  do 


, —  1 

^^^^ 

— 

— L 

i 


*3 
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Rev.  W.  O.  Gushing. 


Jewels. 


Geo.  F.  Root. 


n  if  M.  92  =  ^ 

1 1  1  J  1 

1  1  1 

1   ±       Y  ^  1 

t— s— T" 

2  f  When  He  com-eth,  when  He  com-eth,  To  make  up  His  jew  -  els, 

*  \  All  His  jew -els,  pre-cious  jew  -  els,  His  loved  and  His  {Omit. . .)  own,- 
2  fHe    willgath-er,  He  will  gath-er    The  gems  for  His  king-dora; 

'  \  All    the  pure  ones,  all  the  brightones,  His  loved  and  His  {Omit. . . )  own. 
2  (Lit  -  tie  chil-dren,  lit  -  tie  chil-dren,  Who  love  their  Re-deem -er, 
■  \  Are  the  jew  -  els,  pre-cious  jew  -  els,  His  loved  and  His  {Omit. . . )  own. 


I     I  \i-~V' 


Chorus. 


0—9- 


Like  the  stars  of  the  morn-ing,His  bright  crown  adornmg,  ' 
They  shall  shine  in  their  beauty,  {Omit  )  His  loved  and  His  own. 


^^^^^ 


'I  I  I 


tip 


170 

H.  H.  L. 


Hymn  to  Jesus. 


M.  160 


—  N 


COPYRIGHT,   1920,  BY  HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER. 
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h  h  h 


1.  Fa  -  ther  in  heav-en,  we  thank  Thee  for  Je-sus,  Whom  Thou  didst  send  to  the 


9 

f 

p 

■0- 

 1 

earth  long  a  -  go,  That  He  might  teach  us  the  way  to  Thy  kmg-dom, 
come  un  -  to  Me."  Glad-ly  we'll  fol  -  low  wher-ev  -  er  Thou lead-est, 
^  ^  1-.  P  ^-^ 


And  that  Thy  won-der-ml  love  we  may  know 

That  we  may   live         in   glo  -  ry  with  Thee.      \  Where     He  ma 


-• 

■ 

thank  Thee  for  Jesus,  Thy  bless  -  ed  Son. . . . 
lead  us  we'll f ol-low  till  {Omit  ) 


heav'n  is  won. 


S3: 


J2=h 


171 


Little  Feet,  Be  Careful 


Mrs.  L.  M.  B.  Bateman. 

M.  84 


COPYRIGHT,  1886,  BY  FILLMORE  BROS. 


J.  H.  Rosecrans. 


it 


y 

1.  I  washed  my  hands  this  raorn-ing,  0   ver  -  y  clean  and  white,  And  lent  them 

2.  I     told  my  ears  to    lis  -  ten  Quite  close-ly  all  day  thro'.  For  an  -  y 

3.  My  eyes  are  set  to  watch  them  A-bout  their  work  or  play.  To  keep  them 


i,^ — I) — U — ^ 


i 


Little  Feet  Be  Careful. 

Chorus. 


■4f- 


both  to  Ja  -  sua,  to  work  for  Him  till  night, 
act  of  kind-nesB,  Snck  lit  -  tie  hands  can  do.  Lit  -  tie  feet  be  care  -  ful, 


— !*■ — 

«- 

— 1^"^ — \ 

1  u 

i 

1  

N— — N- 


Where  you  take  me  to,     An  -  y  -  thing  for  Je  -  bus,  Oa  -  ly  let  me  do. 
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Alexcenah  Thomas. 


Bring  Them  In. 

Copyright,  1885,  by  W.  A.  Ogden, 


W.  A.  Ogden. 


1.  Hark! 'tis  the  Shepherd's  yoice  I  hear,    Out  in  the  dea  -  ert  dark  and  drear, 

2.  Who'll  go  and  help  thia  Shepherd  kind,  Help  Him  the  wand'ring  ones  to  find? 

3.  Out  in  the  des  -  ert  hear  their  cry,    Out  on  the  mountains  wild  and  high; 


i    i  I 


Call-ing  the  sheep  who've  gone  a-stray  Far  from  the  Shepherd's  fold  a  -  way. 
Who'll  bring  the  lost  ones  to  the  fold,  Where  they'll  be  sheltered  from  the  cold? 
Hark!  'tis  the  Mas-ter  speaks  to  thee,  "Go   find  my  sheep  where'er  they  be." 


Chorus. 


r  Bring  them  in,  bring  them  In,  Bring  them  in  from  the  fields  of  sin; 
\  Bring  them  in,  bring  them  in.  Bring  the  wand'ring  ones  to  \Omii  . 


111  II 
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Spelling  Love. 


Lncla  B.  Cook. 


COPYRIGHT,  1915,  BY  HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER,  IN  "PEACE  ON  EARTH,' 


Ghas.  H.  GaBriel. 


r  r  T  ^ 

1.  When  love  is  spelt  with  let  -  ters,    It     is   not  hard  to  spell,  But 

2.  If    kind  to  all  your  class-mates,  0  -  be  -  di'nt  to  the  rule,  If 

3.  Each  lit  -  tie  deed  of   kind-ness,    That  we  may  strive  to  do,  Is 


3 


4s: 


r         «  T 

let  U9  try  to  write  it,    In  lov-ing  deeds  as  well;  When  called  to  do  an 
stu  -  di-ous  and  tho't-ful,  You'respellin^loveatschool;When  teach-ersays/*Be 
spell-ing  love  for   oth-ers,  And  love  for  Je  -  sus  too;      I  hope,  if   ho  -  ly 


tr. 


er-rand,  Be  sure  you  don't  de -mur; 
qui-et,"  Be  sure  you  do  not  stir; 
an  -  gels  Look  on  us  from  a  -  bove. 


3: 


For  when  you  mmd  your  moth-er. 
For  when  we  please  the  teach -er, 
In  bright  and  shin  -  ing  let  -  ters, 


Chorus. 


You're  spelling  love  to  her. 
We're  spelling  love  to  her. 
They '11  find  us  speil-mg  love." 


3 


f  L  -  0  -  V  -  E  That  spells 
\  Sweet-est  word  on   earth  be- 


mi 


U 

love, 


u    -Ju'^    uu  uLl 

Sweet  -  est     word      in     heav'n    a    -  bove, 


Spelling  Love. 


low   Let's  keep     spell  -  ing       as      we  go  


i 


1^ 

;  =4  =i- 

r   >  1  . 

•1  a 
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\-^\  'i 

\ 

Jesas  Lo^ 

ves  Even  Me. 

P,  P  B»  COPYRIGHT,  1902,  BY  THE  JOHN  CHURCH  COMPANY.  USED  BY  PERMISSION. 

M.60=J.  , 

h   J_     I     f)  h=t^ 


P  P.BKss 

^5: 


I      h   D  J   I    >      n  D 


1.  I     am  so  glad  that  our  Fa-ther  in  heav'n  Tells  of  His  love  in  the 

2.  Tho' I  for -get  Him  and  wan- der   a -way,  Still  He  doth  love  me  wher- 

3.  Oh,  if  there's  on- ly  one  song  I   can  sing,  When  in  His  beau- ty  I 

■  b  b  f)  h  t>  p  p  ;  ;  

D  b  D  i> 


■M 


m 


^    \)    b — ^ 


Book  He  hasgiv'n;  Won-der-ful  things  in  the  Bi  -  ble  I  see, 
ev  -  er  I  stray ;  Back  to  His  dear  lev  -  ing  arms  would  I  flee, 
see   the  Great  King,  This  shall  my  song  in      e  -  ter  »  ni  -  ty  be: 


V  P  Q=ti=ti=» 


Chorus. 


h  \)  b- 


-w  w  a~ 


This  is  the  dear-est,  that  Je  -  sus  loves  me 
When  I    re  -  mem-ber  that  Je  -  sus  loves  me 
••Oh,  what  a    won-der  that  Je  -  sus  loves  me! 


1    am   8o_  glad  that 


■»  m — »  \ 


» — 8— 1-»  m — »  \ 


1  ^ 

Je-sus  loves  me, 

V  V 
|=8-«  8=8:. 

Je  -  sus  loves  me ; 

e  -  ven 
1-8  t- 

me. 

H 

175 


Swing  Song. 


RJl*f.  «.        J  T-ll  COPYRIGHT.  1910.  BY  ACKLEY  t  RODEHEAVEH 

Bdlth  Sanford  Tillotaoa.  homer  a.  rodeheaver  owner. 


B.  D. 


1.  Who  wants  to  travel  to  Tree  Top  Land?Who  wants  to  ride  with  a  jol  -  ly  band? 

2.  Who  wants  to  see  where  the  Robin  lives?Who  wants  the  pleasure  that  flying  gives? 

3.  Who  wants  a  peep  into  Cloudland  bright? Who  wants  to  follow  the  sunbeams'  light? 


Who  hkes  to  rise  like  a  bird  on  the  wing?  Come  and  we'll  go  in  the  swingi 
Who  loves  to  hear  what  the  soft  breezes  singi  Come  then  with  us  in  the  swingi 
Come  then,the  fare  is  the  song  that  we  bring,Come  take  a  trip  in  the  swing! 


Off  we  go—  to  and  fro,  Swinging,  swinging,  swing  -  ing;      0  what  fun 

.  swing-ing,  swing-ing, 


ev-'ry  one,  Singing,  singing,  sing-ing;  Merry  lay— laughter  gay, Ringing,ringing, 


ing;     Light  and  free  as  the  brids  are  we!    0,  the  joy  of  swing-ingi 


ring-ing,  ring-ing; 


1— r 


m 


1Z6 


Nellie  Tolbote 


HI  Be  a  Sunbeam. 

To  my  grandson,  Edwin  0.  Excell,  Jf^ 

COPYRIGHT,  1900,  BY  E.  O.  EXCELL. 
WOR06  AND  MUSIC. 


1.  Je  -  sua  wants  me  for   a  sun  -  beam,  To  shine  for  Him  ®ach  dayj 

2.  Je  -  BBS  wants  me  to  be  lev  -  ing,  And  kind  to  aU  I  see? 
8.  I  wifl  ask  Je  -  sus  to  help  me  To  keep  my  heart  feom  slai 
4.  I*H   be    •    sun-beam  for  Je  -  sus;   I    can  if  I    ¥at  feyj 


In    ev  -  *ry  way  try  to  please  Him,  At  home,  at  school,  al  piay, 

Show-ing  how  pleas-ant  and  hap  -  py  His  lit  -  tie  one  esa  be. 

Ev  -  er    re  -  flect-ing  His  good-ness,  And  al-ways  shine  for  Bim. 

Serv-ing  Him  mo-ment  by  mo  -  ment,  Then  live  mth  Him  oi  higk 


A  sun  •  beam,  a    sun  -  beam,     Je  -  sus  wants  me  for    a  sua  •  beam^ 

-fJ-t. 


fr  1 

-4 

•4 

1 

A  sun  •  beam,  a  sun  -  beam,    I'll  be    a    sun-beam  for  Him. 


177 

H.  H.  L. 


M.  96 


_  I 


Butterfly,  Witb  Golden  Wings, 


COPYRIGHT.  .920,  BY  HOMER  A,  RODEHEAVER.  Helen  Howarth  Lcmmel. 

INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


1.  But-ter-fly  with  shm-mg  gold-en  wing,How  I  love  you,  pret-ty ,  pret-ty  thitg. 

2.  L  t-  tle  bird  as  you  so  sweet-ly  sing,  How  I  love  you  pret-ty  pret-ty  ^ 

3.  Lit-  tie  flow'r,such  happiness  you  bring,How  I  love  you,  pret-ty  pret-ty  thing 


Fht-tmg  gai  -  ly  a-mong  the  flower8,Thro'  the  sun-ny  sura-nier  feSrs 
Soaring  high  thro'  the  summer  air,Oh,hap-py  bird,yoir  joy  I  share 
hiY-mg  joy  with  your  perfume  rare,  And  making  earth  so  sweet  and  fair- 


1-3.  God  made  you  and  me, 


But  my  -  self    I'd  rath-er  be; 

J  cij — j^-JlX 


You  can  on  -  ly  fly  and  shine. 
You  can  on  -  ly  sing  and  fly. 
You  can  on  -  ly  live   a  day. 


^^^^ 

G( 


But  I  can  praise  our  God  di  -  vine. 
But  I  can  praise  the  Lord  Most  High. 
But  I  shall  live  and  praise  al  -  way. 
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J.  A-  Fraser,  Jr. 
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Fred  Weldon,  An, 


4 


it 


it 


^^^^ 


2^4nf"^"pV^r'h-'!"?'"'J^'  Bi-ble  says  so;  He  will  be  with  them  where 
2.  |"^-*er  the  chil  d      to  come  un  -  to  Me;"  These  words  He  spoke  be -side 
Kag-ged,andtat-tered,andhun-gry,  the  waif  May  to  the  Sav  -  ior  re- 


Even  the  Waifs  of  the  Street. 


f  .5^ — K~T=^- 


 K  s^. 


Shield  them  from  harm  thro'  the  dark  •  ness  of  nighty 
Not  the  rich  on  -  ly  His  Bweet  mes  -  sage  greetip 
He    once  was  hun  -  gry  and  friend  -  less,  and  poor;, 


m 


ey  -  er  they  go, 
blue  Gal  -  I  -  lee; 
pair  and  be  safe; 

I  I 


3= 


i 


Choeus. 


m 


Guide  them  and  help  them  all  day   to    do  right. 
Je  -  8U3  loves  e  -  vea  the  waifs  of  the  street.  Shout  the  glad  news  t6 
That's  why  He  pit  -  ie?  the  waifa  at    the  door. 


K  ^ 

s— 

 ■« 

1 — ' 

s — 

—J 

 1 

N — 

K  

N  

 -H 

 N- 

--^^  1 

— 

 -« 

 ( 

"^^^ 

each  one  yoa  meet;    Je  -  sua    loves  e  -  ven    the  waifs  of    the  street. 
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^  ^ 
Opening  Prayer. 

i 


Mary  B.  Blakemoro. 


i 


With  fold  -  ed  hands  and  heads  bowed  down,  Dear  Lord,  we  come  to  -  day; 


 » — m  m  

L|  — ,  ^  J. 

r 

Help  U3    to  think  of  Thee  a  -  lone,  And  teach  us  how  to  pray.      A  -  meiic 

N    I      ^  -  r— ^—  r  - 
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1.  While  shep-herdswatchedtheirflocks  one  night,  In  Ju-de  -  a  far   a  -  way, 

2.  "Ye  shall  find  the  Babe  in  a  man-ger  laid,  In  the  town  of  Beth-le  -  hem.' 


I      t  I 

The  sky  was  filled  with  a  wonderful  light.  And  they  heard  an  angel '  say: 
A   host  of  an-gels  from  heav- en  sang,As  the  seeking  shepherds  came: 


I  Use  these  8  measures  as  an  Antiphonal.  ^ 


m 


1^ 


\  "Fear  not,  for  be -hold,  I  bring  Glad  ti- dings  of  great  joy,' 
^     "Glo  -  ry    to       God  in  the  high-est!"Thejoy  -  ful  cho-rug  rang, 


r 


i 


For  un-to      you  is      bom  this  day   A    Sav-ior, Christ  the  Lord/* 
"Glo  -  ry  to  God  in  the  high  -  est,  Peace  on  earth,  good-will  tow'rd  men.* 


5 


I 


Dare  to  Be  a  Daniel. 
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P.  P.  B. 


tl  D  ^ 


P.  P.  Bliss 


5 — J — J— 

1.  Stand  -  ing    by      a      pur  -  pose  true.  Heed  -  ing  God's  com 

2.  Man  -  y    might  -  y     men    are   lost,    Dar  -  ing   not  to 

3.  Man  -  y      gi  -  ants,  great   and   tall.    Stalk -ing  thro'  the 

4.  Hold    the    gos  -  pel    ban  -  ner  high!  On      to    vie  -  fry 


V — P — P — t)^ — ty 


— F 


■  mand, 
stand, 
land, 

grand! 


Dare  to  be  a  Daniel. 


-■m  1  H  


U  ^      ^  ^  1 

Hon  -  or  them,  the  faith  -  ful    few!  All    hail     to  Dan  -  iel's  Band! 

Who  for  God  had  been     a     host,  By    join  -  ing  Dan  -  iel's  Band! 

Head-long  to     tha  earth  wouid  fall,  If     met    by  Dan  -  iel's  Band! 

Sa  -  tan  and    His  host    de  -  fy,  And  shout  for  Dan  -  iel's  Band! 


1 


Chorus. 


n-  «  1  

— "^T'  *  1 

>  .-- 1- 

il  N     -«  .    «  _ 

Dare    to      be      »  1 

Uo-f-  r— r  r  r 

-t  J— 

Dan  •  iel, 

m.  ^ — , 

Dare     to   stand     a  •  lone, 

1. 

^       S  I' 

r  -  1 

-V  g  1 

on           1  « 

> 

r'l — T 

Dare    to   have  a 

 ^R.^  ^  ^  ^ 

,^  

pur  -  pose  firm! 

itt  m—  fit 

_tff  )se  

.      «^      #  ^ 

)are    to  make    it  k 
-  \m-^  »  »  » — 

L^H,^  ^ 

nownl 
•  — _^ 

1 — 2 — ^  ^_ 

 ^  \  1 

-y  ^ — b 

Lj  ^: 

Closing  Prayer. 


Mary  B.  Blakemore, 
N     N     ,N  _,  


I     ^~4f-—^ — s^c^  ^- 


1.  Dear  Fa  -  ther,  bless  us     as     we    go      Each  on  his  home-ward  wajp 

2.  Dear  Fa  -  ther,  help    us    day     by    day     Brave  -  ly    to     do    the  right. 


4t  

^       U  - 



-#-T  

4- 

-l  ^ — 

1  

May  the  sweet  les-eona  we  have  learned  Help  us  to  love  and  o  -  bey. 

Oh,  may  we  grow  as    Je  -  sus  grew,  Pure  in  Thy  Ho    -    ly  Sight.  A  -  men^ 
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Song  To  the  Flag. 
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B.  D.  Ackley. 


1.  Ban  -  ner    bnght,  with    thy      col  -  ors    shin  -  ing   o'er  us 

2.  Cnm  -  son     bars,    you    can    speak  to      us      of    com  -  a^e- 

3.  Star- gemmed  flag,    may    thy     chU  -  dren   long    re  -  mem  -  bir 


Dear   bright    flag     and   the       em  -  blem     of       the  free- 

WhZ  'J  f  P^^'^  "         faea^s    and  pure; 

What   great    price    has  been      paid     thy     folds      to  raise- 


Hearts  beat  high  when  we  see  thee  wave  a  -  bove  us 
Loy    -    al       blue,    may   our     lives     in   truth    be   ground  -  ed' 


Free  -  dom's  sign    art  thou 
So        we'll  wear   our  col 
May       we  show  thee  hon 


0  -  ver  land,  o  -  ver  sea: 
ors  while  time  shall  en  -  dure: 
or,    de  -   vo  -  tion   and  praise. 


Chorus. 


Heart  and  hand  we'll  pledge  to  star  -  ry  ban  -  ner    Staunch  and 


Song  To  tfie  Flag, 

strong  we'll  stand  to   col  -  ors  true!     Day   by  day  we'll  serve  with 


0 
• 

4-^ 
1^ — 

^0— 

 \  ^ — 1 

rT  

0-4^  h  J 

best  en-deav  -  or, 

L-#  #  #  #  «  #  

Life's  al  -  le-giance  give  to  the 

red,  white  and  blue , 
#  

r  K  P 

-1  pzzU—*  

^/■/er  Chorus  last  time,  or  may  be  used  after  each  verse  if  desired. 


m 

rhree  c 

• 

leers     for    the    red,    white  and 

blue!  Three 

r— »  4^^  1 

A — y   y   p  ■ 
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Lizzie  DeArmond. 
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It  s  My  Flag,  Too. 

COPYRIGHT,   1918,  SY  HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


Chas.  H.  Gabrielc 


I'  f-l'^M'*?^^  be-neath  thesun,The  flag  that  glo-rious  free-domwon,That 
J.  Up-hft  the  flag  tri-um-phant-ly  That  made  us  one  from  sea  to  seal  Un- 


3.  0     flag  thatty-rants  have  de-fied,Forwhichbravemenhavebledanddied!Un 


tells  of  deeds  of  val  -  or  done,  With  pride  we  view;  Its    shin  -  ing  folds  of 
stained  for-ev-er  may  it    be,  Our  em-blem  true.  From  north  to  south,  from 
sui-Uedwave,  our  hope,  our  pride,  For  -  ev  -  er   new;  And  while  to  heav'n  its 
^  ^  I 


red  and  white  Stream  out  like  beams  of  morn-ing  light:  Each  star  stands  firm  for 
east  to  west  It  waves  a  -  bove  a  coun-try  blest,  Whose  peo-ple  well  have 
folds  we  flmg,  A  -  new,  al  -  ie- glance  we  will  bring  And  ev  -  'ry  voice  u- 


truth  and  right—It's  my  flag,  too. 
stood  the  test-It's  my  flag,  too.  It's  my  flag,  too,  the  Red,  White  and  Blue  I  The 
mt  -  ed  sing— It's  my  flag,  too.  | 


It's  My  Flag,  Too. 


^ — 

Red,  White  and  Blue!  The  star- ry  flag  of  Lib  -  er  -  ty     is    my  flag,  tool 
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W.  H.  Davenport. 


Hail  to  America. 
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Chas.  H.  Gabriel 
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1.  Hail  to   A  - 

2.  Hail!  fair  A  -  i 

3.  Fa  -  ther  of  J 

mer  -  i  -  ca,  f 
mer  -  i  -  ca,  p 
Lib  -  er-ty,  g 

ciend  of  the 
rair-ies  and  n 
ra-cious  and 

na-ti 
lount. 
glo-r 

r 

ons;  ! 
iins,  ( 
ous,( 

2m-pire  of 
taverns  and  i 
Jod  whom  ou 

^  t  '-^ 

lib  -  er  -  ty, 
jan-yons  vast, 
r  fathers  lovedj 

-it- »  S-  -0- 

H  1  1  

1  1 — 1 — 

±_±=t=jztzzzp- 

-*  ^J~^^  

f ree-dom 's  fair  sta  -  tions; 
wis-dom's  free  .foun- tains, 
ev  -  er    vie  -  to  -  rious: 


man-hood,  and  right;  Guard-ing  with  loy  -  al  -  ty 
match-less  and  grand  I  Homes  safe-ly  gird-ed  by 
be    Thou  our  King;  Thou  shalt  our  Lead-er  be, 


rT.iJr-»  — — * — - 

&\     \  \ 

p  p  ^ 

^2 

M 

||  1  r 

Chorus. 


-« — I — «- 


Long  let  her  ban  -  ner  wave,  spot-less  and  free. 

Guard-ed  by   he  -  roes  from  freedom's  fair  land.   Hail  to  A 

Long  let  Thy  praise  o'er  A  -  mer  -  i  -  ca  ring. 


mer  - 1  -  ca, 


get— 1=5_ 

'ill 

T    b  i 

1 1     1  1 

9  «  » — 

t— t3-r- 

4=* 


1^ 


Her  -  aid  her  praise  a  -  far!  Hail!  ev  -  'ry  stripe  and  star!  Fair  freedom's  land! 


r 


I — u-r 
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Columbia's  Song. 


tUI        E?        I     A     O  COPYRIGHT,  1917,  BY  HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER. 

Mrs.  Frank  A,  Breck.  international  copyright  secured. 


Unison. ,  M.igo-J  I 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  Sing  forth  Co-Ium-bia's  song,   While  a  -  ges  roll  a  -  long!     We  have  joy  to 

2.  It      is  Co-Ium-bia's  hour— The  time  of  peace  and  pow'r  I  We  may  well  give 

3.  Co  -  lum-bia  looks  a  -  far     To  hope's  bright, radiant  star,  And  we  long  to 


rr-t 


mm 


■)  1- 


^ — i — ^ 


share,  and  joy  to  spare.  For  a  vast  uncounted  throng!  Our  hills  and  fer-tile 
heed  that  hu-man  need  Be  met  with  bounteous  dow'r.  Ma  -  jes-tic  mountains 
bless  with  our  ex-cess   The  homes  where  sorrows  are.    0  glorious  Home-land 

^  ■ .  I  .  ^ 


J — I 


n- 


farms  Have  nev  -  er  -  end  -  ing  charms;  Each  val-ley  and  stream.  Like  a 
stand  Like  bea-cons  o'er  the  land,  Where  beau-ty  un-told  is  for- 
wide,     Our  hope,  our  joy,  our  pride!     Here  jus-tice  and  right  shall  for- 


b  h 


Chorus. 


f 


wonderful  dream ,  Hold  out  in  -  vit-ing  arms . 

ev  -  er  un-roUed  For  souls  that  un-der-stand.  Co-lum  -  bi  -  a  for  me, 
ev  -  er  u-nite.  And  lib  -  er  -  ty  pro  -  vide. 


The 


1E¥ 


land  of  the  brave  and  free!  There  is  room  e-nough,  and  bloom  e-nough 


For 


.  ^  .  r  r  r  ~  ^ 


Columbia's  Song. 


milliona  yet  to  be. 


Co  -  lum  -  bi  -  a,  land  of  plen-ty,  of  fruit,  and  wheat, 
^  ^.  ^. 


cornl'Tis  s  land  of  trees  and  balm-  y  breeze,  Where  freedom  first  was  bom. 

— ^  -r^-T^—m — ^0 — — m — m — ^—^m — m- 
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America. 


EngUsho 

\ — V 


1.  My  coun-try, 'tis  of  thee,Sweet  land  of  lib  -  er-ty,  Of  thee  I  sing;  Land  where  mj; 

2.  My  na  -  tire  country,  thee.  Land  cf  the  noble  free.  Thy  name  I  lore;   I  lore  thy 

3.  Let  music  swell  the  breeze.  And  riag  from  all  the  trees  Sweet  freedom's  song;  Let  mortal 

4.  Our  fathers  God  !  to  Thee,  Au-thor  of  iib-er  -  ty,  To  Thee  we  sing;  Long  may  o»i? 


^^^^^^^ 


fathers  died,  Land  of  the  pilgrims'  pride,  From  ev'ry  mountain  side  Let  freedom  ring  1 
rocks  and  rills,  Thy  woods  and  t  mpled  hills;  My  heart  with  rapture  thrills  Like  that  a-boT6. 
tongues  awake;  Let  all  that  breathe  partake;  Let  rocks  their  silence  break.  The  sound  prolong, 
land  be  bright  With  freedom's  holy  light;  Protect  us  by  Thy  might,Great  God,  our  Klngp 
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God  Save  the  Kin.^, 


God  save  our  gracious  King, 
Long  live  our  noble  King, 

God  save  the  King: 
Send  Him  victorious, 
Happy  and  glorious, 
Long  to  reign  over  us; 

God  gave  the  King. 

2. 

Through  every  changing  scene, 
0  Lord,  preserve  our  King; 
Long  may  He  reign: 


His  heart  inspire  and  move 
With  wisdom  from  above, 
And  in  a  nation's  love 
His  throne  maintain. 
3. 

Thy  choicest  gift  in  store, 
On  Him  be  pleased  to  pour; 

Long  may  He  reign: 
May  He  defend  our  laws, 
And  ever  give  us  cause 
To  sing  with  heart  and  voice, 

God  save  the  King. 


189  Hie  Star-Spangled  Banner. 
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Fnmeis  Scott  Key* 
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1.  Oh,       say,  can  you  see  by  the  dawn's  ear-ly  light,  What  so  proud-ly  we  hailed  at  the 

2.  On  the  shore,dimly  seen  thro'jthe  mists  of  the  deep,Where  the  foe's  haughty  host  in  dread 

3.  And    where  is  that  band,  who  so  vauntingly  swore.  That  the  hav-oc  of    war  and  the 

4.  Oh,       thus  be  it  ev-er  when  freemen  shall  stand  Be-tween  their  loved  homes  and  the 


P 


mff 


twilight's  last  gleaming?  Whose  bro  ad  stripes  and  bright  stars,thro'  the  perilous  fight,0'er  the 
si  -  lence  re-pos  -  es.  What  is  that  which  the  breeze,  o'er  the  tow-er  -  ing  steep,  As  it 
bat  -  tie's  con-fus-ion,  A        home  and  a  coun-try  should  leave  us  no  more?  Their 
war's  des  -  o -la-tion;  Blest  with  vict'ry  and  peace,maytheheav'n-rescuedlandPraisethti 


m 

- 1  u-v 

ram  -  parts  we  watched,wereso  gal-Iant-ly  streaming?  And  the  rockets' red  glare,  the  bombi 
fit  -    ful  -  ly  blows,  half  conceals,halfdis-clos-es?  Now  it  catch-es  the  gleam   of  the 
blood  has  washed  out  their  foul  footsteps'  pol-lu-tion;  No      ref-uge  could  save  the 
Pow'rthat  hath  made  and  pre-served  us  a  na-tion.  Then  con-quer  we  must,  whenow 


Chorus. 


J 

burst-ing  in  air,  Gave  proof  thro' the  night  that  our  flagwas  still  there.  Oh,  say,docsthat 
morning'sfirstbeamjn  full  glory  reflected,  now  shines  on  thestream.  'Tis  the  star-spangled 
hire-ling  and  slave  From  the  terror  of  flight  or  the  gloom  of  the  grave.  And  the  star-spangled 
cause  it  is  just,  And    this  be  our  mot-to:"InGodisourtrust!"Andthestar-si«,ngled 


The  Star-Spangled  Banner. 


Btar-apangled  ban-ner  jret  ware  O'er  the  land  of  the  f  r«e,  and  the  home  of  the  brav®; 
ban-ner;  Oh  long  may  it  trare  O'er  the  land  of  the  free,  and  the  home  of  the  brave* 
ban-ner  in  tri-umph  doth  wave  O'er  the  land  of  the  free,  and  the  home  of  the  bravfei 
ban-ner  in  tri-umph  shall  wave  O'er  the  land  of  the  free,  and  the  home  of  the  brav^) 


190 


The  Way  to  Heaven. 


Copyright,  1919,  by  Homer  A.  RodehoaTer. 
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International  oeyyright  ■••nred. 

Chas  H.  GabrieL 


—aid    -mi-^-Md-  y  • 


1.  The  way  to  bear  -  en  ia  a  blood-stained  way,  Marked  by  the  blood  of  the  Lambg 

2.  I'll  fol  -  low  Je-Bus  on  the  blood-stained  way,  Marked  by  the  blood  of  the  Lamb^ 

3.  My  cross  I'll  car-ry  on  the  blood-stained  way,  Marked  by  the  blood  of  the  Lambg 

4.  I'll  lead  the  straying  in  the  blood-stained  way,  Marked  by  the  blood  of  the  Laml:^ 

-m- 


And  hap-py  pil-grims  trav-el  there  to-day.  Washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 
I'll  trust  Hia  keeping  and'  His  word  o-bey,  Washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 
Thro'  ev  -  'ry  shadow,  there's  a  golden  ray.  Bought  by  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 
To  shine  as  jew  -  eli  in  the  crowning  day,  Praise  to  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 
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W.  C.  Poole. 


Wtien  Jesus  Has  Control. 

COPYRIGHT,   1920,  BY  HOMER  A  RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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I   find  each  day  new  vie  -  to  -  ry,  When  Je  -  sus  has  con  -  trol, 

I   find  new  joys   un-known  be -fore,  When  Je  -  sus  has  con -trol, 

I   find  new  strength  to  con-quer  wrong,  When  Je  -  sus  has  con -trol, 

I   find  new  light  up  -  on    my  way.  When  Je  -  sus  has  con  -  trol, 

I  look  be  -  yond  life's  un-known  sea,  When  Je  -  sus  has  con  -  trol, 

■    .1  J  P.  ^-J- 


■p—r 


f  i  '  1^  - 

And  bless  -  ings  that  are  sent 
And  peace  a  -  bid  -  ing  more 
And  bless -ings  with  the  vic- 
To   light  and  guide  me  day 
And  see    the  Home-land  wait 


to    me,  When  Je  -  sus  has  con- trol. 

and  more,  When  Je  -  sus  has  con  -  trol. 

tor's  song.  When  Je  -  sus  has  con  -  trol. 

by   day,  When  Je  -  sus  has  con  -  trol. 

-ing  me,  When  Je  -  sus  has  con -trol. 


m 


Choeus 


r  I  I 


When  Je- sus  has  con -trol, 

com-plete  con 


1=^ 


When  Je  -  sus   has  con  -  trol; 
trol,  com-plete  con -trol; 

I 


1 

He  leads  the  way  from  day 


to   day,  When  Je  -  sus    has  con  -  trol. 


m 


3 


f 
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TFie  CturcFi  in  the  Wildwood. 


w.  s.  p. 


Dr.  Wm.  S.  Pitta. 


1.  There's  a  church  in  the  val-ley  by    the  wild-wood,     No       lov  - 11  -  er 

2.  How     sweet  on    a    clear,  Sab-bath  morn-ing,      To       list  to  the 

3.  There,     close  by  the  church  in    the  val  -  ley,     Lies      one  that  I 

4.  There,    close  by  the   side    of  that  loved  one,  'Neath  the  tree  where  the 


:f±_r^: 

:»  »•„. 

• — 1 

• 

D  ^->[ 

"» — 6^ 

f 

place  in   the  dale;     No  spot    is    so  dear   to     my  child-hood  As  the 
clear  ring-ing  bell;      Its    tones  so      sweet-ly     are   call  -  ing,  Oh, 
loved  so      well;      She  sleeps,  sweet-ly  sleeps 'neath  the  wil  -  lows;  Dis- 
wild  flow-ers  bloom,When  the  fare-well  hymn  shall    be    chat  -  ed,  I  shall 


D.  S 


-spot  is    so  dear  to 


my  child  -  hood  As  the 


h    h    |S    h   I  Fine.  Chok 


Chokus. 


lit- tie  brown  church  in  the  vale, 

come  to  the  church  in  the  vale, 

turb  not  her  rest  in  the  vale, 

rest    by^  her  side  in  the  tomb. 

■I 


Come  to  the 

Oh,  come,  come,  come,  come,  come,  come. 


lit-tle  brown  church  in   the  vale. 


1^ 


D.  S. 


church  by  the  wild  -  wood.  Oh,  come  to  the  church  in  the  dale; 

come,  come,  come,  come,  come,  come,come,  come,  come.  come.     come,  come,  come. 
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My  Anclior  Holds. 
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1.  Tho*  the  an  -  gry  sur-ges  roll   On    my  tern  -  pest  driv  -  en  soul, 

2.  Might -y  tides    a -bout  me  sweep,  Per  -  ils  lurk   with -in  the  deep; 

3.  Troub-les  al- most  whelm  the  soul,  Griefs  like  bil  -  lows  o'er  me  roll; 

^■^-^J^J  J.  i-J  4 


s   e  i  \ 

-  \i 

1     b  ^ 

\ — — 

I  am  peace -ful,  for  I  know,  Wild  -  ly  tho'  the  winds  may  blow, 
An  -  gry  clouds  o'er-shade  the  sky,  And  the  tem  -  pest  ris  -  es  high; 
Tempters  seek    to  lure   a  -  stray.  Storms  obscure  the  light   of  day, 


i 


I've  an  an  -  chor  safe  and  sure.  And  in  Christ  I  shall  en  -  dure. 
Still  I  stand  the  tempest's  shock.  For  my  an  -  chor  grips  the  rock. 
But    in  Christ   I    can  be  bold,— I've  an  an  -  chor  that  shall  hold. 

J.J... .  J  j,^.  J. i  ■  " 


1 


Chorus. 


And  it  holds,  my  an  -  chor  holds; 


Blow  your  wild -est,  then,  ye 
s:  Blow  your    wild    -    -  est. 


5= 


gale.  On  my  bark  so  small  and  frail;  I  shall  nev -er,  nev-er 
then,  ye  gale, 


My  Ancbor  HoMs. 

 1- 


fail     For  my    an  -    chor    holds,  my  an  -  chor  holds. 

For     my     an  •  chor  holds,  it  firm  -  ly  holds. 


2± 


2:^ 
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Just  Outside  tbe  Door« 
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1.  Oh,   wea  -  ry  soul,  the  gate  is  near,  In    sin    why  still  a  -  bide? 

2.  For  -  give  -  ness  Je  -  sus  will    im-part—To  save   your  soul  He  died; 

3.  The  day    of   life    is    pass-ing  by.  Soon  night  your  soul  will  hide; 

4.  Come  in,   be  free  from  chams  of  sm,  Be    glad,  be  sat  -  is  -  fied; 


Both  peace  and  rest  are  wait-ing  here  And  you  are  just  'Out-side. 

How  can  you  still  of  -  fend  His  heart.  By  stay  -  ing  just  out-side? 

And  then  "too  late"  will   be  your  cry,    If    you  are  just  out-side  I 

Be  -  fore  the  tem-pest  breaks,  come  in.  And  leave  your  past  out-side. 


mm 


Just  out-side  the  door,  just  out-side  the  door,  Be -hold  it  stands  a  -  jarl 


Just  out-side  the  door,  just  out-side  the  door,  So  near  and  yet  so  far! 


1 
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The  Beautiful  Land. 


F.  A.  F.  White.  Arr. 

M.  50  =  d  . 


USED  8Y  PERMISSION  OF  HAROLD  F.  SAYLES. 


Arr.  from  Mark  M.  Jones. 


«  g  |-s— T  »  fg- 
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I  I  I  I 


1.  I   have  heard  of   a   land  On   a   far   a-way  strand — In  the  Bi  -  ble  the 

2.  There  are  ev  -  er-green  trees  That  bend  low  in  the  breeze,And  their  fruit-age  is 

3.  There'd  a  home  in  that  land.  At  the  Father'srighthand;  There  are  mansions  whose 

Ml       h  h 


it 


i 


3 


i 


I  I  I 


BE 


sto  -  ry  is  told— Where  no  sor-row  shall  come,  Nei-ther  dark-ness  noi  gloom, 
brighter  than  gold;  There  are  harps  for  our  hands  In  that  fair  -  est  of  lands, 
joys  are  un  -  told,  And  per  -  en  -  ni  -  al  spring  Where  the  birds  ev  er  sing, 


 4—^ 

-1 — 1— ^ 

^  »  0  tSi 

»    *    r   1  - 

1-1 — 1 — 1  1 

Chorus. 


v-t-r 


And  noth-ing  there  ev  -  er  grows  old.       In  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful  land   On  a 


i 


fa 


r 

far    a-way  strand,  No  storms  with  their  blasts  ever  frown;  The  streets,  I  am 


i 


1 — 1— r 


told,  Are  paved  with  pure  gold.  And  the  sun      shall  nev-er   go  down. 


1 — r 


196  Sometime,  Somewhere. 
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1.  An  -  gels  are    al  -  waya  sing  -  ing,  Somewhere,  somewhere,  Joy-beils  are 

2.  Peace  like  a  riv  ■  er  is  flow  -  ing.  Somewhere,  somewhere,  God  His  full 

3.  Home  is  a -wait-ing  God's  chil-dren,  Somewhere,  somewhere,Bright  golden 
/^v  I  .  ^  ^-  0    I  #  •  #  *   10-  «  ^-1  r0-  ' 

ev    -    er  ring-ing,Somewhere,  somewhere;Somewherethesun    is  shin-ing, 
par-don  be-stow-ing,Somewhere,  somewhere;  0  -  ver  the  hill-tops  of  glo  -  ry, 
crowns  will  begiv-en,Somewhere,  somewhere;  Then  the  glad  harps  will  be  sounding 

E  -  ven  in  dark-est  night;    Cease  then  your  sad  re  -  pin-ing,Soon  will  youi 
Shine  the  fair  streets  of  gold;     Won  -  der-ful,won-der-ful  sto  -  ry,  Nev-er  has 
Round  the  white  throne  on  high;  Heav-en  with  praises  re-sound-ing,Nev-er-morf 

  Chorus. 

sky    be  bright. 

half  been  told.    Some-time, . . .  Some-where, . .      God  will  make  all  come 

pai^J   or   sigh.  Some-time,  Some- where. 


197        Cast  Thy  Bread  Upon  the  Waters. 
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1.  Cast  thy  bread  up  -  on  the  wa  -  ters,  Noth-ing  from  the  Lord  with-hold; 

2.  Cast  thy  bread  up  -  on  the  wa  -  ters,  Think-ing  not  of  your  re  -  ward; 

3.  Cast  thy  bread  up  -  on  the  wa  -  ters;  Give,  and  give  to  Him  the  praise; 
N    N  ^   ,  ,  ,      ,      ^  - 


I     U  I  I 


Sow  the  seed,  and  in  the  har-vest  You  shall  reap  an  hun-dred  fold. 
Let  your  liv  -  ing  be  a  serv  -  ice.  Be  an  hon-or  to  your  Lord. 
'Twill  re -turn  to  you  un-meas-ured  Aft-er  man-y,  man-y  days. 


Chobus.  ,  ,  K 


Cast  thy  bread  up -on  the  wa    -  ters,  Thou  shalt  find  it 

Cast  thy  bread,      thy       bread  up -on  the  wa-ters,  Thou  shalt  find    it  aft-er 


S:  S  r 


aft-er  man-y    days;   Cast  thy  bread  up -on  the 

man   -    y,         aft  -  er  man  -  y  days;  Cast  thy  bread  up  -  on  the 

^  b  I  I  ■ 


i 


tt 


m 


wa  -  -  -  ters,  Thou  shalt  find  it  aft  -  er  man  -  y  days, 
wa  -  ters,  on  the  wa  -  ters. 


198      Wandering  GKiM,  0  Come  Home. 


iG.  Bottorf. 
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Kem  G.  Bomrf. 


1.  Have  you  wandered  a-way  from  your  Father's  care,  Heav-y  heart-ed  and 

2.  Is  yonr  frail  bark  a-drift  on  life's  rag  -  ing  sea,  Are  yon  tossed  on  its 

3.  He    is  plead-ing  to-day,  heed  His  gen  -  tie  voice,  As  He  bids  yon  no 

, ,  t        *'  f  0  t  ^1 1   I  I— 1^        h  ^ 


sad  do  you  roam?  There's  a  sweet,  gen-tle  voice  call-ing  now  to  you— 
bil-lows  and  foam?  There's  a  safe  har-bor  home,wait-U3g  now  for  you— 
long-er    to  roam,    To  that  dear  Father's  house  haste  with-out  de-lay — 


i 


izza 


> — t 


?3E 

i- 

1 — H^^  1 

— ^ — 

Wand'ring  child, wand'ring  child,0  come  home.  Child,come  home,     child,  come 


1^ 


Child,  come  home, 


1^ 


IS 


1 — r 

child,  come  home,  Wand'tingT    child,  why     Ion?  -  er  roam? 

home,  Wand'ring  child,  why  long  -  er  roam?  'Tis  thy 

 — ^-J  ^  J-  


» — r 


Wand'ringr  child,     0.  come  home,  come  home. 


'Tis  thy    Fa-ther    now  en-treats—  Wand'ring  child,  come  home,  come  home. 

Fa  -  ther  en-treats—      Wand'ring  child,     0  come  home. 


Chorus  Cbofr  Selections. 
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Praise  ¥e  the  Lord. 


Jennie  Ree. 

M.  69=: 
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^        Carl  Fisher 


rrrrf 


Introduction. 


3= 


Voices  in  unison. 


3^ 


1.  Praise  ye  the  Lord!  Timbrel  and  harp  em  •  ploy;.. 

2.  Praise  ye  the  Lord!  Worthy  of  praise  is       He; . . . 

3.  Praise  ye  the  Lord  I  Herald  His  name  a  -  broad!. 


^  i 

Lift  the  voice, 
Sun  and  rain, 
Vale  and  hill, 


sing,  re-joice,  Pub-lish  His  greatness  and  glo  -  ry;  His  serv-ice  shall 
joy  and  pain,  Un  •  to  the  earth  He  is  send  -  ing;  He  hold-eth  the 
rock  and  rill,     Join  in  the  song  with  ere -a    -   tion;    Je  -  ho-vahis 


I 


'd2=t 


be  fraught  with  an  end  -  less  joy; . . . 
stars,  gov  -  ems  the  an  -  gry  sea; . . . 
He—  there  is    no  oth  -  er  God!.. 


\\rTTrr 

Day  and  night  be 
Moun  -  tain  peak  and 
Worlds   un- known  are 


r-r  .   i  \ 


Praise  Te  the  Lord. 


i 


rTT-ffTf 


thy  de -light,  Tell  -  ing  the  won  -  der  -  ful  sto 
des  -  ert  bleak  Tell  of  His  glo  -  ry  un  -  end 
His  a  -  lone;     Give  Him  your  heart's  ad- o  -  ra 


ry- 

ing. 
tion. 


Chorus. 


Great        and  glo-ri-ousi  He  is  King  for-ev  -  er-morel. ; . 

Great  is  He,  might-y  and  glo  -  ri  -  ous!  He  is  King,      is        King  for-ev-er-morei 


a 


m 


0-ver  all  He  is  vie -to  -  ri-ous,  We  Hia  ho  -  ly  name  a  -  dorel. . . 
All  -    -   vie  -     -    to  -  ri  -  ous,  We  His  ho     -    ly        name  a  -  dore! 

AAAAAAjL-jt.  ^ 


Reign,  reign        o  -  ver  us,  Keep  us    ev  -  er,  leave  us  nev-er,   Till 

Reigning  in  maj-es-ty  o  -  ver  us,  Keep  us     ev    -    er,       leave    us   nev-er.  Till 


i 


CT6S  -fP 


'  Thine  be  the  glo  -  ry "  Shall  be  the  glad  sto  -  ry  From  shore  to     shore ! 
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p  f  b  fty-'"  ' — ^ 

1.  Help  to  fill  the  world  with  sing    -     -    ingT'   Keep  the  hap  -  py  bells  a- 

,  singr-insr,  hap  -  py  sine:-ing, 

2.  Whentheskiesaredark-esto'er  you,    Whenthejoys  of  liie  ig- 
o'er  you,  dark-est  o'er  you, 

.fc      h         ..       .  . 


i. 


i 


swing  -  ing,  Send  the  ech-oes  wild  -  ly   ring     -     -  ing 

swing-ing,  ev  -  er  swing-ing,  rins-ing,  wild-ly  ring  -  ing, 

nore       you,  And  the  way  is  dark  be  -  fore  you, 

nore  you,  joys  ig-nore  you, 


fore  you,  dark  be  -  fore  you. 


0  -  ver  all  the  earth  from  shore  to  shore.  Do  your  part  to  ban-ish  sor  -  -  - 
Song  will  rift  and  drive  the  clouds  a-way .  Heavy  burdens  will  seemlightT'  - 

light-er,  will  seem 


-5?- 


]# — 


— I 


row;    Do  not  wait  un  -  til  to  -  mor  -  row;  Here  and  there, 

Bor-row;  mor -row,  till  to -mor -row, 

er;      Ev-'ry  day  will  be  the  bright  -  er  For  a 

bright-er,   be  the  bright-er. 


light-er; 


gnc-er;  Dnght-er,    De  the  bnght-er. 


i 


f 

■der 


Yon -der,  ev  - 'ry-where,Lie  bro  -  ken  hearts  and  lives  you  may  re  -  store. 
As    you  go    a -long  Tow 'rd  that  fair  cit  -  y    of    e  -  ter-nal  day. 


1 


I 


Help  to  Fill  the  World  With  Singing. 


Chorus. 


m,      ,  ,  a    song  for  you    to  sing, 

mere  s  a  song  for  you  to  sing,  for  you,       and  Bells  on  -  ly  you  may 


si 

ai 


ring»   Just   a  word  some-one  nev  -  er  heard  Will  cheer  a 

for  you    to  ring. 


• 

^  r-  f  r-  -r 

-g-  J 

^ — ' — —  ^  Ls 

5-r 

lone   -  ly        way;   a 

lone  -  ly,  wear-  y  way,  will  cheer  a  lone-  ly     way;  There's  a   yoke  for  yoU  tO 


yoke  for  you  to  wear.  There's  a  cross  for  vou  to  bear  

for  you  to  bear. 


wear,  to  wear,  and 

AL  JL 


Do  your  part  with  a  will  -  ing  heart  To  bring  a  bright-er,  bet-ter  day. 
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All  Hail,  0  Ring! 
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Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  Hail,  mighty  King  of  Glory!  Praise  in  song  and  sto-ry  To  Thy  name  shall  ev-er  be! 


-0,-0-- 

-0-    •-.                     -0-  -0- 

r    1  u  it-Mipiri — 1  f  4- 

1 — ir-im-j 
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We  give  Thee  ad  -  o-ra-tion  For  the  great  salvation  Love  pro-vid  -  ed  full  and  free. 
Thy  word,  in  mer-cy  spoken,  Shall  remain  unbroken  When  the  worlds  have  passed  away. 

-f-'-^-  ^.11^^  #  .  -P-  9  .  g  -f^'^         -0-    m     m     -  - 


Thy  care  hath  never  failed  us  When  the  foe  assailed  us,  And  to  Ca-naan's  hap-py  land 
Great  Au-thor  of  Cre-a-tion,  And  of  our  sal- va-tion, Thou  art  God  and  Thou  alone! 


I 


'0    '0  '  >_^EZI^ 


P    P     ^   P  b 


In  safe  -  ty  we  were  guid-ed,  And  a  way  pro-vid-ed  By  Thy  might-y  hand. 
With  songs  of  an-ge!s  blend-ing,  May  our  praise  as-cend-ingEch-o  round  Thy  throne^ 


^  ^ 

4= 

1:^ 

^-rTi»-*-i-»»-{^ 
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Hail,  Im-man-u  -  el!                King  vic-to  -  ri  -  ous, 
All  hail,  Im  -  man     -    -    -    u- el!  Our  King   vie  -  to-riouB, 


*The  voices  may  be  divided  into  three  parts  for  the  following  12  measures. 


Ail  Hail,  0  King! 


And  the  des-ert  pla  -  ces 
der-ness  And  des    -     -     ert  pla-ces 


Thou  a-lone  art  Godl ....  E'en  the  wil-der-ness 
Thou      a  -  lone  art  Godl  The  wil  - 


IT 


Speak  Thy  praise  a  -  broad   To  Thy  maj-es  -  ty , 

0  might-y  One,  Be-fore  Thy  maj     -    -    -  es-ty,From 

— -r> 


i 


4^ 
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From  sea  un-to  sea     All      na-tions  yet  shall  bend,     And  ev   -    er-more  Th> 
sea    to  sea  All  na  -   tions   yet  shall  bend,     And  ev-er-more 


i 


mi 


ft* 


X  »^  ^ 

name. .    a-dore,  0  King,  world  without  end.  All   hail,  our  glo-riout 

Thy  name  adore,  All  hail,  our  King, 

-rr-'f-f- 


=1  s 

King!   Of  Thee  a-lone  we  sing,  0  glo-rious  King. 

vic-to-riousKing!  Of  Tliee  a-Ione  we  sing,  0  glo  -  rioas  King. 
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1 

1.  A -wake  I 


"     1  u 

a-  wake!  and  sing  the  bless -ed  sto  -  ry;  A- 

A-wakel  a- wake! 

2.  Ring  out!  ring  out!  0     bells  of  joy  and  glad  -  nessi  Re- 

Bin?  oat!  ringr  oat! 


Pih  ^ 

--fi  r  ^  r 

wakel        a-wake!  and  let  yonr  song  of  praise  a-rise;  A- wake!  a- 

peat,         re-peat  a  -  new  the  sto-ry  o'er  a  gain,  Till  all  the 

Be-pea^  re-peat  Till  all 


i  1  1/  U: 


-n— ^ 


i 


I        d|  h-f-t^trj — f 


•1       ?  f  ■>       t  i  ^ 

wake!         the  earth  is  foil  of    glo  -  ry,  And  light         is  beam    -  ing 
a-irake!  And  light  is  beam-ing 

earth        shall  lose  its  weight  of  sad  -  ness,  And  shout      a  -  new  the 

the  earth.  And  shoat  a -new 


^aZe  i;otee8  in  unison. 


Ft-f=rra 

, — n — , 

1 — 

-#  < — =  

from  the  ra-diant  skies;  The  rocks  and  rills,  the  vales  and  hills  re-sound  with 
glo  -  ri  -  ous  re-f rain;    With  an-gels  in       the  heights  sing  of  the  great  sal- 


Full  harmony 


3— ^- 


glad-nes8,AU  na  -  ture  joins 
va  -  tion  He  wrest  -  ed  from 


to  sing  the  triumph  song.  The  Lord  Je- 
tbe  hand  of  sin  and  death. 


Awatening  Ghorns. 

-I  }   


Unison. 


ho  •  vah  reigns  and  sin   is  back-ward  hurled! 

sin  is  backward  hurled! 


Re  -  joicel 


1 
re* 


s  r 

•  

1  ^ 

f 

1  1 

k 

L|  jl  L 
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^    1  y  r  1 


u 

joicel        lift  heart 

J,  ,M 


m 


and  voice, 


Je  -  ho  -  vah 


reignsl 

tL 


FwW  Harmony. 


is: 


•  0  

1/  u  ^ 


Proclaim  His  sov-'reign  pow'r 

pow*r 


to   all  the  world,      And  let  His 
to  all  the  world,  An4  let  the 


-#-  -f-  -#• 

1      I  ^v'^r-^• 


1/  ^  ^  b 

glo     -     lions  ban-ner  be 


5 


un-furledl  Je  -  ho  -    v^  ueigns! 

un-furledl  Je  -  ho  -  vah  reigns!  Je  -  ho  -  vah  reigns! 


grand  and  glo  -  rious  ban  -  ner  be 


i 


i 


J. 


1      '  ^  U 
Re  -  joicel         re  -  joicel 
Be  -  joice!  r« 


re-joice!  Je-ho  -  vah  reigns! 

ioiee!  re  -  joicel 

-      ^  - 


i:  *  :j:  E  4 
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Lizzie  DeArmond. 

M.  92  =  J 


God  of  Boundless  Migbt. 

COPYRIGHT,  1919,  BY  HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel 


1.  God  of  boundless  might,  Lord  of  life  and  light,We  would  bow  before  Thy  throne, 

2.  Bless-ed  One-in-Three,  thro'  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  Nationsround  Thy  feet  shall  throng, 
6.  Irod  of  boundless  might,thronedin  heaven's  height,Great  Creator,  praise  is  Thine, 


We  would  bow  before  Thy  throne;  Praise  and  worship  bring  to  Thy  name,  0  King, 
Nationsround  Thy  feet  shall  throng;  "HailJehovahKing! ' '  loud  their  voices  ring, 
Great  Cre  -  a-  tor,  praiseis  Thine;  Gracious  is  Thy  sway,  Thoushaltreignfor  aye, 


All  Thy  won-drou8  pow-er  own.  All  Thy  won-drous  pow-er  own. 
Choirs  of  an  -  gels  join  the  song,  Choirs  of  an  -  gels  join  the  song. 
Son  of  Right-eous-ness  di- vine,  Son  of  Right-eous-ness  di  -  vine. 


to 


Hon-or,  glo  -  ry,   glo  -  ry,  to  Thy  name,  Ev  -  er    liv  -  ing 


Hon  -  or,  glo-ry ,  to  Thy  name,  Thou  ev  ■  er  liv-ing  God  of  boundless 


God  of  boundless  might,  The  ransomed  hosts  a  -  bove  Thy  wondrous  pow'r  pro- 
J)  Ho^ts  a -bove       Thy      pow'r  pro- 


might, 


QoA  of  Boundless  Migtit. 


r 


claim,  And  praise  Thee  day  and  night,  day  and  night;  Earth  and  sea  and 
claim. 


m 


Earth  and  sea  and  sky 


sky  Thy  name  a-dore,  Give  to  Thee  their  praise  for- ev  -  er-morSj 


TO 


dore, 


. . . .  And  give  to  Thee  their  praise  f  or-ev-er-more, 


1=* 


1— r 

Throned  a  -  bove  in  heav-en's  light,  God  of  might,  boundless  might! 


Who  art  enthroned  '  1^ 


men,  A  -  men, ....     A     -      -      -  « 

A  -  men,  A  -  men. 


A  -  men,  A  -  men, 


'^^^^r-^  S  



^  

1 


•  men, 


1 
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Glory  Be  To  The  Father. 


Copyrirbt,  1930,  by  Homer      Rodebeaver.    Int«rnakiotikl  copyright  ■•eared. 

Chas.  H.  Gabriel,  Jr. 

Tenor  or  Unison.  M.  88  =  J  ^   ^  *n 


Glo  -  ry  be  to  the  Fa-ther,  and  to  the  Son,    and  to  the  Ho-ly  Ghost.  Hal  -  le- 


la-jah  to  the  Fa-ther,  hal-le  -  lu-jah  to  the  Fa-ther,  HaUe-lu-jah  to  the 
lu    -   jah,         hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,   hal   -    -    le- lu-jah, 


Fa-ther  and  to  the  Son 


Praise  the  Lord,  ye     ev  -  er-  last-ing  choirs,  in 


Hal  -  le-lu  -  jah,  bal-le  -  lu  -  jah,  hal-le- 


ho  -  ly  songs,  in   ho  -  ly  songs  of  joy.  Hal-le  -  lu-jah  to  the    Father,  hal-le- 

Hal-le-lu  -  jah,         hal-le  -  lu-jah, 
:SL^  :^  fi  Xim.  A.        :^  -A  s  >J!_Js 


Hal-le  -  lu-jah  to  the    Fa  -  ther,  hal-le- 


lu-jah  to  the  Fa-ther!  Hal-le-lu  -  jah  to  the  Fa-ther  and  to  the  Son;PraiMth© 
to  the  Fa-ther! 


ho 


ly     song.  Worlds   shall  sing  Hit 


Lord,  ye  ev  -  er-last-ing  choirs  in  ho-ly  song  of  praise.  Worlds  unborn  shall  sing  His  glory. 


Worlds   UD  -  born  ihsU 


Glory  Be  To  The  Father. 

glo   -   ry,       worlds  shall  fling  His  glo    -  ry, 


1  J— 5— ^i— — li*—  B^-- 1  1  1  i  -i- 

sing  His  glo-ry;  worlds  nn-born  shall  sing  His  glo-ry,  eing  His  glo-ry,  worlds  shall 

sing   worlds  unborn  shall 


worlds    on   -   bom  shall 


sing  His  glory,  worlds  nnborn  shall  sing  His  glory,  The  ex-alt  -  ed  Son  of  God,  the 
worlds  shall 

-  >  h  N  >  ^  h  1^  ^ 


^   :g:  :g:  rg:   ^         ^.  ^   ^   j>:  t 


The 


ex  -  alt   -  ed 


Hal-lo-lu   -   jah,  hal  -  le  -  lu   -   jah,  hal-le-lu  -  jah 


Son  of  God.  Hal-le-lTi  -  jah  to  the      Fa-ther,  Hal-le  -  h  -  jah  to  the  Fa-ther, 
Hal-le-lu   -    jah,  hal- le  -  lu- jah     to  the  Fa-ther, 


Hal-le-lu -jah  to  the       Fa  -  ther,  hal-le  -  lu       -  jah! 


Hal-le-lu  -  jah  to  the  Fa-ther  and  \ 

^"tSi-a  T-  f  f  r.1 

;o  the  Son,  Hal-le  - 

>      ^  — ^ 

lu  -  jah  to  the  Fa-ther  and 
^-   ^    ^.  -Si  -r:  -S: 

1 — 1 

5=t^ 

• 

J*    h-                ^l            r            r- g— ^— 1 

to  the  Son. 

I 

Hal  -  le  -  lu-jah!  hal  -  le  -  lu-jah!    hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  hal-le  -  lu  -  jah, 
lal    -    le   -  lu     -    jah!      hal    -     le  -  lu     -  jah! 
-f-          -f-      -fr                                  3?:  if 

hal-le  -  lu-jah,     hal   -  le-lu  -  jah!  hal-le  -  lu-jah,  A  -  men! 

hal    -   le   -  lu-jah!  hal-le  -  lu  -  jah!  siag  praises,  A    -    men,      A  -  men! 
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All  Hail,  Immanuel! 

COPYRIGHT,  1910,  BY  E.  O.  EXCELL. 
W0H08  AND  MUaiC. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  All  hail 

2.  All  hail 

3.  All  hail 


to  Thee,  Im-man  -  u  -  el,  We 
to  Thee,  Im-man  -  u  -  el,  The 
to'Thee,  Im-man  -  u  -  el,  Our 


cast, 
rb 


our  crowns  be- 
•  'Somed  hosts  sur- 
en  Eincr  and 


fore  Thee;  Let  ev  -  »ry  heart  o  -  bey  Thy  will,  And  ev 
round  Thee;  And  earthly  monarchs.clam-or  forth  Their  gov 
Sav  -  iorl  Thy  foes  are  vanquished,  and  Thou  art  Om  -  nip 


'ry  voice  a- 
'reign  King  to 
0  -  tent  for- 


dore  Thee.  In  praise  to  Thee,  our  Sav 
crown  Thee.While  those  redeemed  io  a 
ev   -    er.  Death,  fiin  and  hell    no  Ion 


ior  King,  The  vi-brant  chords  of 
ges  gone,  As-sem-bled  round  the 
ger  reign.  And  Satan's  pow'r  is 

41  *  ft  «. 


Heav  -  en  ring.  And  ech  -  o  back  the 
great  white  throne.  Break  forth  in  -  to  im 
burst    in  twain;  E  -   ter  -  nal   glo  -  ry 


might -y  strain:  All 
mor  -  tal  song:  All 
to       Thy  Name:  AU 


Chorus.  AN  Hail,  Immanuel! 

Hail,  Ira-man-n  -  el!  Im-man-u-el!  Hail, 


Hail  to  the  King  we  love  so  well,  Hail,    Im  -  man-u  -  el!  Hail  to  the  King  we  love  so  weS 
Hail!  


1^ 


5Fr^|.UJ.8:-g-l4i 


DPP  bl)  bD — t 


Im-man-u-el,  Im-man-u-el! 


r  p  g"p 


^^^^^^^^^ 


f 

Hail,  Im  -  man-u -el!  Glory  and  honor  and  majesty,Wisdom  and  power  b® 
Haill   Glo     -     ry     and  maj-es-ty,  Wis   -     dom  b® 


p 

el 


un  -  to  Tbee,  Now  and  ev  -  er  -  morel 


Hail  tothe  King  we  love  so  well, 


man-n-el,  Im-man-u-el!    Hail,   ,Im-man-u-el,Im-man-a-c 


Has,  Im  -  man-u-el!  Hail  to  tb 
Haai   


T  T 

the  King  we  love  so  well,  Hail,    Im  -  man-u-eU 
Hail!  , 

Jr.  


King  «f  kings  and  Lord  of  lords,   All    hail,  Im-man  -  u 


el! 
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C.  H.  G. 


M.  104 


_  \ 


Men  of  Valor. 

IQHT,  1920,  BY  HOMER  A.  RODEHE, 
rERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED 


ChM.  H.  Gkbrid. 


1.  Men   of    val  -  or,    of     all    a  -  ges,    Join  the  con  -  flict  as  it 

2.  Men   of    val  -  or,  sin    as  -  sail  -  ing    With  no  fear    of  weak  -  ly 

3.  Men   of    val  -  or,  rise    in  num  -  ber!   In   your  tents  no  Ion  -  ger 


ra  -  ges;  Young  and  old  the  fight  en  -  gag  -  es,  Lend  now  your  aid! 
fail  -  ing, 'Tis  the  tho't  of  right  pre  -  vail  -  ing  Strengthens  the  arm. 
elum-ber,  Nor  the  val  -  iant  hosts  en- cum -ber^  Rouse  ye,    be  truel 


b        i  ^ 


r 


1  tr-r 


Sounds  of   tu  -  mult  now  are  near  -  ing; 
'God   and  home"  the  watch-word  ev  -  er;  Chains 
Seel   the  heart    of    sin     is  quak-ing!Her 


y  is  the  foe  ap- 
of  e  -  vil  you  must 
de  -  f ense    is  sure  -  ly 


ff=F= 

 i — 1- — M 

pear-ing;  On-wardgo,   in  spite  of  jeer -ing, 
sev  -  er;    Du  -  ty  callsl  be  faith-less  nev  -  er,— 
break-ing!  To  your  du  -  ty  then  a  -  wak  -  ing. 


Be    not    a  -  fraid! 
God  shields  from  harm! 
God  calls  for  you. 


Men  of  Valor. 


Chorus. 

3 


— j!^?5_I  -^L_hJ^*3-.J — 


Bu  - gles  call  -  ing,     Foes  are  fall  -  ing!       Brave-ly  now  de-fend  the 
Bu  -  gles  call  -  ing,       Foes  are  fall   -   ing!      Brave  -  ly  now  de- 


m 


right!  Souls  are  plead- ing,        Cour-age  need  -  ing,       You  must 

fend  the  right!  For      souls     are  plead  -  ing,      Cour  -  age  need  -  ing, 


— 

m 

f 

1     *  1  =M 

• 

1  '1  1 

help    to  wiH   the  fight!  Christ  o  -  bey  -  ing,        Nor  de- 

You  must  help  to     win   the  fight!  Christ    o  -  bey  -  ing, 


rrr 


t — I — r 


3^ 


lay  -  ing,  To   the  front    in  haste,  a -way!  Be  a 


Nor     de  -  lay    -  ing, 

ca— L — 


To    the  front  in  hasi 


te,  a  - 


way! 


9  


J  -i  1  i  ^- 

sol  •  dier  true;  There  is  need   of  you    In  the  r 

^  c  r  r  ^.-t  i4-^-^^q 

anks    to   -  day. 

^ — F  ■  1 

1  ^  

r  u  I'T  r  f 

^  
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A  Story  of  Love. 

COPYRIGHT,  1920,  BY  HOMEH  A.  RODEHEAVER, 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  Sweet  and  clear   on   my  ear  Voi  -  ces  are  fall  -ing  from  far   a  -  way, 

2.  From  a  -  far  shmes  a  star  Seem-ing  to  speak  to  my  long- ing  heart; 

3.  Li^t-1^ tread  where  the  dead  Slum-berwhUe  e  -  ons  of  time  go  by 


u  u  u  u  ^9=^ 


it 


5 


Like  the  gleam  of  a  dream,  Lur-ing  and  lead-ing  me  day  by  day. 
Fam  would  I  give  re  -  ply,  And  in  the  se-cret  would  have  a  part. 
Si  -  lent  -  ly,   rev-'rent  -  ly,  While  thro'  the  for-ests  the  night-winds  sigh. 

■  r  r 


^3 


iigh. 


Soft  and  low,  to 
Shadows  creep 
Look  and  seel  'tis 


b  p  p 


^  ,   --    and  fro,  Sweli-ing  with  mel-o  -  dy   xium  ** 

Shadows  creep,  long  and  deep,  And  thro'  the  gloaming  the  breez  -  es 


1^ 


from   a  -  bove 


for  thee  Stand-eth  a  cross  in  "the 


fad  -  ing 


blow, 
Ughtl 


As  they  roll  o'er  my  soul,  Tell  -  ing  their  sto  -  ry  of  love., 
While  I  wait,  long  and  late,  List'ningfor  that  I  would  know, 
Hark!  that  sigh— and  the  cry     Borne  on  the  bos  -  om  of  night. 


Sostenuto. 


1^  1' 


Star  -  ry  eyes  bright,  shin -ing  at  night,  Watch-ing  a  -  far  with  your 
Beau-ti-ful  moon,  fair  -  er  than  noon,  Grant,  I  be -seech  of  thee. 
Hid  -  mg  his  light,    that  he  thus  might  Coy  -  er  Gol  -  go  -  tha  from 


A  Story  of  Lore. 


5 


hil  -  v'ry  light,    Sail  -  ing  on  wings,     see  -  ing  all  things,  Hear  -ing  the 
this  one  boon:—  Did  your  soft  rays     kiss  His  kind  face    As     He  looked 
heaven's  sight,    Sorrowed  the  sun       o-  ver  the  One    Who  for  the 


song  all  ere  -  a  -  tion  sings;  Whis  -  per  it  low,  for  I  would  know, 
up,  in  that  lone  -  ly  place?  As  He  knelt  there  fer-vent  in  prayer, 
world  a    sal  -  va  -  tion  won.    Low  -  ly  He  came,    died  He  in  shame— 

JH       "  ~ 


Tho'  it  was  such  a  long  time  a  -  go—  Who  did  you  see  pray-ing  for  me 
Did  not  an  an  -  gel  His  sor-row  share?  Pray-ing  for  me!  Yes,  it  was  He, 
Died  for  the  sin-ner,  0  praise  His  name!  Now  I  can  see,  pray-ing  for  me, 


1^ 


Deep   m  the  shade  of  Geth-sem  -  a  -  ne?  Ten  -  der  -  ly 
Je  -  sus,  my  Sav-ior,  of   Gal  -  i  -  lee! 

Christ,  my  Re-deem  -  er,  of   Cal  -  va  -  ry.  Ten  -  der-ly,  sweet  -  ly  the 


^ — =1- 


now      they  roll.  Like       a    song  to       my  soul, 

ca-den-ces  roll,  Like  a  song  in  the  night  to    my  soul. 
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From  Every  Stormy  Wind. 


B.  StOTTcD. 

Solo  Ohligato, 


S.Wil<l«. 


mi 


1.  Prom  ev  -  'ry  storm  -  y      wind    that  blows,  Prom    e?    -  'ry 

2.  There  is    a     place  where  Je  -  sus    sheds  The     oil  of 

Accompanying  voices  pp. 


3.  There  is     a     scene  where  spir  -  its      blend,  Where  friend  holds 

4.  Oh,  let  my     hand  for  -  get    her     skill,  My    tongue  be 


- 

sweu  -  ing  tide  ol  woes.  There  is  a  calm,  8 
glad  •  ness    on      otn  beads;    A     place    than    aU  be- 


fel  -  low  -  ship     with  friend;  Tho' 

si  -    lent,    cold,    and    still,  This  bound  •  ing    heart  for- 


1?* 


sure 


re-treat:  ^Tis  found 
more  sweet:  It  is 


be-neath  the  mer  -  cy-seat. 
the  blood-bought  mer  -  cy-seat. 


?TTrJTJ; 


1 


faith  they  meet  A  -  round  one  com  -  mon  mer 
get    ^  to  beat,   If    I        for  -  get 


ig 


to  beat,  If 


the  mer 


cy-seat. 
cy-seat! 


linuitation  ^ongs* 
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Confess  Him  To-day. 

COPYRIGHT,  1920,  BY  HOMER  A  ROOEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


Ella  May  Davis. 


i±=t 


1.  0    the  won-der-ful  love  of  the  Sav-ior,  who  died  That  I    from  my 

2.  While  He  gen  •  tly  is  call-iog,  take  heed  to   His  voice!  Some-time  He'll  turn 


^.  JL   .ft.  ^. 

sins  might  be  free!  How  can   I  re-fuse  Him— to  give  Him  my  life,  When  I 
sad  -  ly    a  -  way;  Come,then,while  He  calls— while  He  patiently  waits;  Not  to- 
count-^ed  the  costi  Then,  doubt-ingnolon-ger,  in  Je  -  sus  be-lieve;  You  must 


je_lt_J 


U   U  I; 


D.  S.—plead-ing,  0  give  Him  your  hearty  Be 
Fine.  Chorus  w  w 


IP 


-#  


m 


think  how  He  suf-fered  for  me? 

mor  -  row,  but  aii-swer  to  -  day  I  Con  -  fess  Him  to  -  day,  con  -  fess  Him  to- 
ei  -  ther  be  saved,  or  be    lost  I 

^     ^  h 


lieve  and  con-fess  Him  to  -  day. 


p—^-tr 


12=: 


1 


fp-- — 

dayl   0  why  will  yon  lin  -  ger,  why  Ion- ger  de  -  lay?  Just  now  while  He 
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J 


esas  IS 


Galling. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


COPYRIGHT,   1911,  BY  GEO    C    STEBBiNS  RENEWAL. 


George  C.  Stebbhw 


1.  Je-sus  is  ten-der-ly  calling  thee  home— Call-ing  to-day,  call-ing  to-day; 

2.  Je-sus  is  call-ing  the  wear-y    to  rest— CaU-ing  to-day,  call-ing  to-day; 

3.  Je-sus  is  waiting,  0  come  to  Him  now— Waiting  to-day,  waiting  to-day; 

4.  Je-sus  is  pleading,  0  list  to  His  voice— Hear  Him  to-day  ,hear  Him  to-day; 


Why  from  the  sun-shme  of  love  wilt  thou  roam  Farther  and  far-ther  a  -  way? 
Bring  Him  thy  burden,  and  thou  shalt  be  blest;  He  will  not  turn  thee  a  -  way. 
Come  with  thy  sins,  at  His  feet  low-ly  bow;  Come,  and  no  Ion  -  ger  de  -  lay. 
They  who  be-lieve  on  His  name  shall  rejoice;  Quick-ly  a  -  rise  and  a  -  way. 


Chorus. 


ing   to  -  dayl 
call  -  if"    tp  -  daj      to  -  day! 


Call      -      ing  to  -  day!  

Call  -  ing,  call  -  ing   to-day,     to  -  dayl 


fc)E 


I     >   >  k 


P   P   P  P 


Je      -      sus  is 

Je-sus  is  ten-der-ly 

P 

call      -      ing.  Is  ten  -  der-ly  call-ing  to  ■ 

call-ing  to-day, 

day. 

' — inj  p  p  p.  p 

|p  p  p  1               P...P  P  p| 
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Jesus  Will  Give  Ion  Kest. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 

M.  96  r=  J 


Jno.  R.  SvreneWc 


1.  Will  you  come,  wUl  you  come,  with  your  poor  bro- ken  heart,  Bur-dened  and 

2.  Will  you  come,  will  you  come?  there  is  mer  -  cy   for  you.  Balm  for  your 

3.  Will  Vnn  rnniA    will    vnn  nrwrno?  Tr/^n  hoTr«  n/^^-U  „;v>o.      4-^       ^  -  T_     


6.  Will  you  come,  will  you  come?  you  have  noth-mg  to  pay;  Je  -  sus  who 
4.  Will  you  come,  will  you  come?  how  He  pleads  with  you  now!  Fly 


to  His 


r  DP 

sm  -  op  -  pressed?  Lay  it  down  at  the  feet  of  your  Sav  -  ior  and  Lord, 
ach  -  mg  breast;  On-ly  come  as  you  are,  and  be-lieve  on  His  name, 
loves  you  best.  By  His  death  on  the  cross  pur-chased  life  for  your  soul, 
lov  -  ing    breast;  And  what  -  ev  -  er  your  sin   or  your  sor  -  row  may  be, 


Je  -  sus  will  give  you  rest 

^.     ^.  ^  J!*3. 


0   hap -py  rest,  sweet,  hap- py  rest, 


sus  will  give  you  rest;  Oh!  why  won't  you  come  m 
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Jesus  SaveSi 
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1.  We  have  heard  a    joy  -  ful  sound,  Je  -  sus  saves,  Je  -  sus  saves; 

2.  Waft  it    on    the  roU  -  ing  tide,  Je  -  sus  saves,  Je  -  sus  saves; 

3.  Sing   a  -  bove  the  bat  -  tie's  strife,  Je  -  bus  saves,  Je  -  sus  saves; 

4.  Give  the  winds  a  might  -  y  voice,  Je  -  sus  saves,  Je  -  sus  saves; 


i 


^=Mlj..lJ:i'lJ  I  ^ 


Spread  the  glad  -  ness  all     a  -  round,  Je  -  sus 

Tell    to   sin  -  ners  far    and  wide,  Je  -  sus 

By    His  death  and  end  -  less  life,  Je  -  sus 

Let    the  na  -  tions  now    re  -  joice,  Je  -  sus 


,  Je  -  8u 

,  Je  -  sus  saves; 

,  Je  -  sus  saves; 

,  Je  •  sus  saves; 


-1 

1  •  •  < 

H  

=1= 

' — # 

 s-  d  ' 

[tits 

Bear  the  news  to   ev  -  *ry  land,  Climb  the  steeps  and  cross  the  waves, 

Sing,  ye    is  -  lands  of    the  sea,  Ech  -  o  back,  ye    o  -  cean  caves, 

Sing  it  soft  -  ly  thro'  the  gloom,  When  the  heart  for  mer  -  cy  craves, 

Shout  sal  -  va  -  tion  full  and  free,  High -est  hill  and  deep  -  est  caves, 


 ij 

 1*-- 

•  # 

.. . 

\^  #-! — 4— 

r  ' 

On  -  ward,  'tis    our  Lord's  com-mand,  Je  -  sus 

Earth  shall  keep  her  Ju  -  bi  -  lee,  Je  -  sus 

Sing    in  tri  -umph  o'er   the  tomb,  Je  -  sus 

This  our  song  of    vie  -  to  -  ry,  Je  -  sus 


P 


,  Je  -  sus 

,  Je  -  sus 

,  Je  -  sus 

,  Je  -  sus 
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Now  Is  tlie  Accepted  Time. 
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-1* — -J-        ^  ^ — ^  - 

1.0    why  will  you  Ion  -  ger  your  choice  de  -  lay?  The    Sav  -  ior  is 

2.  0    come  while  He  calls  you,  just   as    you  are;  While  mer  -  cy  is 

3.  0    why  will  you  doubt  Him,  re  -  fuse  His  love,  Why  grieve  Him  by 

4.  He  knocks  at  the  door  of  your  tremb-ling  heart,  0      will    you  not 


wait-ing  for    you;  Then  come  to  Him  now,  and  re-  pent  -  ing,  say:  Lord, 

of-feredto    all;  Ee  -  turn,  tho' in  sin  you  have  wan- dered  far;  0 

turn -ing  a  -  way?  He's  plead -mg  with  you  from  the  throne  a-bove,  0 

let  Him  come  m?  Un  -  bar    it,  or  He  may  ere  long  de  -  part.  And 


fTX-p-if  f  f  f  f  f-|i^  1^- 


Chorus 


5=* 


what  wilt  Thou  have  me  to  do  ? 

hear,  and  at -tend  to  His  call, 

come,  then,  while  yet  it  is  day. 

leave  you  all  hope-less  in  sin. 


Now,  just  now  is  the  time.  Now,  just 


1^ 


now  is  the  time;  Now  is  the  day  of  sal -va- tion, Come,  come  just  now. 
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1.  Still 

2.  Still 


«n-de-cid 
un 


Chu.  H.  Gabriel. 


m 


-ed,  tho*  close  to  life's  gate,  0  why  not  now  en  -  ter, 
Q  Q^n    -  '^^'^-^  ■  ^^J  f  ^^"^  de-  lay?  All  things  are    read  -  y, 

3.  Sti     un-de-cid-ed    for  thee  He  was  slain,  And  why  should  His  suff 'ring 

4.  btill  un-de-cid  -  ed!  His  voice  sounds  so  clear: "Come all  ye  whowea-ry 

5.  Still  un-de-cid -edl    0  wait  not  too  long;  0  turn  from  the  world  and 


al  -  read  -  y  'tis  late;    Je  -  sus   is  wait -ing  and  call  -  ing  for  you: 
Love  shows  you  the  way,  Night  fast  ap-proach-es,  the  day  pass -es  by! 
for  thee     be  m  vam?  Think   of    the  scourg-ing,  the  spear  and  the  crossl 
wtio  fa    -  ter  and  fear,  Free  -  ly    I  par  -  don, and  cleanse  and  re-ceivel'» 
its    wild,  rest-less  throng;  Je  -  sus  now  calls  you— once  more  doth  He  call— 


Chobus. 

m 


Chains  He  will  sev  -  er™^-  all  things  He  can  do. 
Heed  now  His  pleading^-"0  why  will  you  die?" 
Life     Hewould  give  you,— all  else  is  but  loss. 
Why    not  ac-cept  Him    and  on  Him  be-lieve? 
Come  while  He'swait-ing,  and  trust  Him  for  all. 


Why  not  de-cide  to-night! 


— F — -   ; — k 

\  • 

Why  not  de-cide  to-night?  J 

re  -  sus   is  wait-ing  and  "call  -  ing  for  thee. 

(^1-ing  for  thee,  call-ing  for  thee; 


mm 


r- 

CaU 


'  mg,  IS 


-r 


i 


call -ing  now  for  thee. 

■0  0  0- 
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1.  Wear  -y   with  bear-ing  your  heav  -  y     bur  -  den,  Will   you  not 

2.  Dare  you   re  -  fuse    His   di  -  vine  com  -  pas  -  sion?  Dare  you  His 

3.  ''What  wilt  thou  have  me    to     do?"  He's  ask  -  ing,    For    He  has 


lift     to     the  Lord 
mer  -  cy     and  love 
heard  your   un  -  spo 
^  ^  • 


your  cry?  Come  and  be  saved,  'tis  the 
de  -  fy?  0th  -  ers  are  find  -  ing  the 
ken   sigh;    Soon    for  each  soul   whom  to- 


Je  -  sus  is  pass -ing,  pass -ing  by 


mg 


by; 


Je  -  BUS  is  pass -ing,  pass-ingby; 


Wm  you  not  call    on  Hun  for  mer-cy,  WhUe  He  is  pass -ing  byT 
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1.  Je  -  sns  has  promised  to  save  you  from  sin  If  you  will  tru  -  ly  be  -  lieve  Him; 

2.  Comewhiletheday  of  sal-va-tion  is  here,  Wtiy  will  you  wait  for  to-mor-row? 

3.  Come  in  your  weakness;  His  strength  will  prevail,Je-sus  now  waits  to  be-friend  you; 

4.  Sin  has  brought  nothmg  but  sorrow  to  you,  Leave, then, your  wretched  condition; 

5.  Sa  -  tan  will  tempt  you  and  try  to  de-ceive,  Come,come  a-way  to  the  Sav  -  ior; 


t 


-# — #- 


mrff 


rTTT"rrT 


m 


0-pen  your  heart  and  His  love  will  come  in;  Now  is  the  time  to  re  -  ceive  Him. 
Death  may  overtake  you  or  Jesus  ap-pear;  Flee  from  your  sin  and  your  sor-row. 
He  is  a  Help-er  that  nev  -  er  will  fail.  Trust  in  the  Lord  to  de  -  fend  you, 
Je  -  sus  has  promised  your  joy  to  re  -  new.  Seek  Him  in  low-ly  con  -  tri  -  tion. 
KneelatHisfeetcrying,*'Lord,Ibelieve;"  You  will  find  pardon  and  fa  -  vor. 


-# — » — #- 


ITTTTT 


f 


f 


Chobus. 


Come,  come,  Je-sus  is  wait-ing,  0  why  will  you  lon-ger  re  -  ject  Hun? 

.  J  J  j 


m 


li^L^b  J.    J.lJ      1       1     J      1       1    1  ^=^. 

1   M  -1  • 

i     i     ^  i 

Come,  CO 

^li  >  [,{  i  >  ^  1^  3  ;  J  ^  j~i 

me,  Je-sus  is  wait-ing,  0  now  is  the  time  to  ac  -  < 

r.ff  r  f  f  r.r  r  .  .^-^ 

;ept  Him. 

^■r  r  r  r  1  r  f-f-4 
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Jesus  Can  Save  You  To-day, 
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1.  No  mat  -  ter  how  far  from  the  fold  you  have  wandered,  Je  -  bus  can 

2.  To  blot  out  your  past  there  Is    no    use    of    try  -  ing,   Je  -  sus  can 

3.  Al-though  your  sins  rise  up     as  high  as     a  moun-tain,  Je  -  sus  can 

4.  No  mat  -  ter  how  long  with  the  storms  you  have  striv-en,    Je  -  sus  can 

5.  This  mo-ment  is  yours,  not    an  hour  can  you  bor  -  row,  Je  -  bus  can 
. — 0. — m — m- — M — • 


Ifcfcsfi 


save  you  to  -  day;  No  matter  how  many  the  years  you  have  squandered 

save  you  to  -  day;        rpL— '  1  ti-.-.-j   j-  ■ 


save  you  to  -  day;, 
save  you  to  -  day;, 
save  you  to  -  day;. . 


to-day 


.  There's  only  one  Friend  who  can  save  you  from  dying, 
For  sin  and  un-cleanness  He's  o-pened  a  fountain, 
Tho'  lost  to  your  sight  are  the  pearl-gates  of  heaven. 
Then  come  to  Him  now,  do  not  wait  for  to  -  morrow, 


^    y  \^ 


^ 

i — « 

H 

Je- 
-0- 

sus  can  save  you  to  - 

day.       Je  -  sus  can  save  you  to  - 

day,  t 

1  H 

0  -  day. 

IfrziLt^ — — U- 

— ^ 

— u — 

 1 

Je  -  sus  can  save  you  to  -  day,  (to  -  day,)  Re  -  pent  and  be-lieve  Him,  Com« 


now   and  re  -  celve  Him,  And  Je  -  sus  will  save  you  to  -  day. 
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1.  He  is  knock-ing,  soft-ly  knocking  at  the  door;  Let  Him  in  

2.  He  is   call-ing,  gen-tly  call-ing  to  you  now;  Let  Him  in,  

3.  He  is  wait-ing,  kind-ly  wait-ing  still  for  you;  Let  Him  in,  

0  let  Him  io, 


0  jet  Him  in;  He  will  bring  you  rich-est  blessing  ev -er- more; 

O  jet  Him  m;  See  the  plead -ing  dews  of  mer-cy  on  His  brow; 

O  letHmi  m;  Give  Him  welcome,  joyful  welcome,  warm  and  true; 

0  let  Him  in; 


Chorus. 


LetHimin,.   0  let  Him  in!  "  Knock-ing.  knock-insi 

0  let  Him  in,  0  let  Him  inl 

.^  K  h  S  .      -  ^ 


0-pen  wide  the  door.  Let  Him  in  to  -  day,     '       Ask  Him  in  to  s^ay ;'' 

0  let  Him  in,  Ask  Him  in,  He's 

-f--^  J      J^J>  ,h  .^  J- 


tr-p 

Knocking,  knockingi  li 

fe  He  will  re-store,  \ 

'^^^ 

-"-^ — M= 

Vhen  you  open  wide  th( 

3  door  

^bolt-ed  door. 

P  U  U)  L 

'  \>  ^  ^  ' : 
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1.  The   Sav  -  ior   is   call  -  ing  you,  sin  -  ner,  come  home,  The  way  is 

2.  Your  sins  like  the  moun-tains  be -fore  you  may  rise,   The  way  is 

3.  Now  Je  -  sus   is  wait  -  ing  to  save  you  from   sin,    The  way  is 


V    U    [I  j) 


« — 9  #  a  9l 


0  -  pen  for  you;  (for you;)  Why  lon-ger  m  dark-ness  and  sin  will  you  roam! 
0  -  pen  for  you;  (for  you;)  Tho'  dark  be  the  clouds  that  now  hang  in  your  skies, 
0  -  pen  for  you;  (for you;)  Come  trusting  in  Him  and  a  new  hfe  be  -  gin, 

-#- 


Chorus, 


The  way    is     o  -  pen    for  you.  (for  you.)   6  -  pen  for  you, 

J     -i"    J.     ,     .     .  S*^ 


0  -  pen  for  you,  The  way   is    o  -  pen  for  you;  (for  you;)  For 


Je-sus  has  died  to  re  -  deem    you,  And  the  way  is  o  -  pen  for  you. 
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I  Shall  Be  Ready. 


B.  D.  AcUey. 


 \  1 

1.  I      shall  be  read  -  y  to  wel-come  the  Sav  -  ior,  I 

2.  I      shall  be  read  -  y  for  Him  I   have  trust -ed,  Us  - 

3.  Shall  His   re-turn-ing  to  you  mean  a   bless -ing?  Or 

4.  Reign-ing  with  Him,He  has  prom-ised  to  make  me  Heir 


may  be- 
ing the 


wUi  you 
un  -  to 


is 


-1 — 

high,  Clothed  in   His  gar-ments  of 
me;    Things  I  once  loved  from  my 
fear?  How    will  He  find  you,  de- 
Son;  All     shall  be   well  when  He 

'    f  f  ^  ^ 


hold  Him  de  -  scend  from  on 

tal  -  ents  com  -  mit  -  ted  to 

trem  -  ble   and     fall   down  with 

God    and  Joint  -  Heir  with  His 


f  W  •  ^Ti- 


heav  -  en  -  ly  splen-dor;  0    what   a   day  when  the  King  shall  draw  nigh  I 

heart  have  de  -  part  -  ed,  Liv  -  ing    in   Je  -  sus  my  soul  is  made  free, 

ny  -  ing,  con- f ess -ing?  Seek  Hun,  be  -  lie v-ing,  while  yet  He   is  near, 

comes  back  to  take  me,  Rul  -  er    and  Lord  of   the  world  He  has  won. 


m 


Chorus. 


I  shall  be  read-y  when  Je-sus  comes,  When  He  comes,  when  He  comes, 


1  1  1 

-r 

I  sh 

all  be  read-y  wi 

f  f  f 

!= 

en 
> 

H  r  1 

Te  -  sus  comes,  When 

f-f  ^ 

a 

j  g  j:  i 

jmesbackfo 

rH 
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[sown. 
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h  -S-  • 

* 

1.  Je  -  BUS,  I  am  com-ing  home  to-day,  For   I  have  found  there's  joy  in 

2.  Ma  -  ny  years  my  heart  has  strayed  from  Thee,  And  now  re-pent-ant  to  Thy 

3.  Oh,   the  mis-er  -  y    my  sin  has  caused  me,Naught  but  pain  and  sor-row 

4.  Ful  •  ly  trust-ing  in  Thy  pre-cious  prom-ise,With   no  right-eous-ness  to 

5.  Now   I  seek  the  cross  where  Je  -  sus  died!  For  all    my  sins  His  blood  will 


^   -0-  -0-  II  I      h    ^  - 

P|T=:N::ii=l=L-=x:=:o^ 

I  tr-pr-F=^*— I —  ^  =^ 


Thee  a  -  lone;  From  the  path  of  sin  I  turn  a  -  way, now  I  am  com-ing  home, 
throne  I  come;  Je  -  sus  o-pened  up  the  way  for  me,  now  I  am  com-ing  home. 
I  have  known;  Now  I  seek  Thysav-ing  grace  and  mer-cy,  I  am  com-ing  home, 
call  my  own,  Pleading  nothing  but  the  blood  of  Je -sus,  I  am  com-ing  home, 
still    a  -  tone, Flowing  o'er  till  ev  -  'ry  stain  is  cov-ered,  I  am  com-ing  home. 


Chorus. 

^  V  V  ' 

=1  =t= 

— V      w  1  1  1- 

^  1 

— r-^  ^ — 

t 

i.  i  9  i  Js- 

Je  -  sus,  I  am  com-ing  home  to  -  day  ,Nev-er,nev-er-more  from  Thee  to  stray; 


^  A        ^  A 

:t=t=l=T  £=£ 

 ^  U  1/  1/ 

-1  1/       b       1/  1/ 

^^^^^ 


Lord,    I  now  ac-cept  Thy  pre-cious  prom-ise,  I    am  com-ing  home. 


^   A  A  A 


:g±: 
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I  Am  Resolved. 
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am    re-solved  no 


^    get    to    Irn  -  ffer,  Charmed  by  the 
re-solved  to     go     to     the  Sav  -  lor,  Leav  -  ing  mv 
fol  -  low  "      •      "  "  •       -  ^ 


1.  I 

2.  I  am 

3.  I  am  re-solved  to     fol  -  low    the  Sav  -  ior,'  Fakh  -  ful  and 

4.  I  am  re-solved  to     en  -  ter    the  king  -  dom,  Leav  -  ing  the 

5.  I  am  re-solved,  and  who   will    go  with    me?  Come,  friends,  with- 


world's  de  -  light;  Things  that  are  high  -  er,  thmgs  that  are  no  -  bier, 

sm     and  strife;  He       is    the  true  One,  He    is    the  just  One. 

true    each  day,  Heed  what  He   say  -  eth,  do  what  He  will  -  eth. 

paths   of     sm;  Friends  may  op- -  pose  me,  foes  may  be  -  set  me. 

out     de  -  lay,  Taught  by   the    Bi  -  ble,  led    by  the  Spir  -  it 


These  have   al  -  lured  my  sight. 

He    hath  the  words  of  life. 

He  is  the  liv  -  ing  way. 
Still    will     I    en  -  ter  in. 

We'll  walk  the  heav-'nly  way. 


will 


hast  -  en    to  Him 


I  will  hast-en,  hast  -  en    to  Him, 

;  f  t  ,f  f  f  f 


Hast  -  en 


and  free,  (Hast  -  en  glad  and  free), 
 ^ — ^_Jz 


Je  -  sus,  great  -  est,  high  -  est,  I  will  come  to  Thee. 
Je  -  sus,  Je  -  sus. 

,    I±±  -': 


m 


!     I  I 


1=— t- 


223 


I  Have  Been  Born  Again. 
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J..  iiAjr  uearugiuwawimrap-iurtj,  my  cup  run-nem  o  er,  oucn  joy,  so  irans- 

2.  I    know  I'm  redeemed,  I've  the  wit-ness  with-in,   That  Je  -  sus  haa 

3.  I     love  my  dear  Sav-ior,  His  work  I    will  do;     I  love  all  God'8 

4.  I     now  have  com-mun -ion  with  God  ev  - 'ry    day,  He  gra-cious-ly 

5.  I    have   a  bright  pros-pect  of  glo  -  ry     di  -  vine,  For  Je  -  sus  is 


m 


-» — m — »- 


I 


port-ing,  I  ne'erknew  be-fore;  It  flows  thro' my  soul  from  God's  heavenly  store, 
saved  me  and  cleansed  me  from  sin;  And  now  I'm  re-joic-ing  and   liv-ing  in  Hhn, 
Ijeo-ple,  I  love  sin-ners,  too;  I  love  now  the  way  of  the  cross  to  pur-sue, 
lis  -  tens,  andhears  wheni  pray;  His  smiles  rest  up-on  me,  I  know  He  is  mine, 
with  me ,  I  know  He  is  mine ;  And  some  day  in  glo  -  ry  with  Him  I  shall  shine , 

^  f  ,f  -g-g-  J 


1  1 

r-l  i 

1 

Cho 

RUS.                  K  1 

-1* 

For    I  have  been  born     a  -  gain. 


■-^-5  6?- 


I'U  sing  it  and  tell  it  \^er- 


i 


i 


t — r— — t — •  '  ~^F^— — 

go,    I  want  all    to  hear  it,   I  want  all  to  know,  The 


m 


ev-er 


— 


i 


1  1 

1 

1 

1 

'l         ^  ^ 

]oy  of  sal-va-tion  that  makes  the  heart  glow.  For  I  have  been  bom  a  -  gain. 
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Just  4*=*  I  Am. 


Charlotte  Elliott. 

M.  100  =  j 


Wm.  B.  Bradbuk-y. 


1.  Just  as 

2.  Just  as 

3.  Just  as 

4.  Just  as 

5.  Just  as 

6.  Just  as 


am,  with  -  out  one  plea,  But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
am,  and  wait-mg  not  To  rid   my  soul  of   one  dark  blot, 
am,  tho   tossed  a-bout  With  man-y  a  con-flict,  man-y  a  doubt, 
poor,  wretched.blind, Sight, rich-es,  heal -ing   of   the  mind, 


I  am.  Thou  wilt  re-ceive,  Wilt  welcome,  par-don,  cleanse,  relieve; 
1  am,  Ihy  love  un-known Hath  bro-ken  ev-'rv  bar -rier  down- 


t==l: 


bar  -  rier  down: 

-G>-  -9- 


K 


2=t 
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-(SI- 


And  that  Thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  Thee,  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I 
ToThee,whosebloodcancleanseeachspot,OLambof God,  I  come'  I 
Fight-ingswith-in,  and  fears  with-out,  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come*' I 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  to  find,  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I 
Be  -  cause  Thy  prom-ise  I  be-lieve,  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I 
Now,  to  be  Thme,  yea,  Thine  a -lone,   0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I 

fi      -.fi  .f'h 


come  I 
come! 
comel 
come! 
come! 
comel 


Oil,  Wliy  Not  Tb-nigk? 


USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


J.  Calvin  Bushey. 


1.  Oh,  do   not  let  the  word  de-part,  And  close  thine  eyes  a-gainst  the  light; 

2.  To  -  mor-row's  sun  may  nev-er  rise  To  bless  thy  long  de  -  lud  -  ed  si^ht; 

3.  Our  Lord  m    pit  -  y   lin-gers  still.  And  wilt  thou  thus  His  love  re -quite? 

4.  Our  bless-ed  Lord  re  -  f us  -  es  none  Who  would  to  Him  their  souls  u-nite; 


Poor   sm  -  ner,  hard  -  en   not  your  heart,  Be  saved,  oh,  to-night. 

This     is     the   time,  oh,  then,  be  wise.  Be  saved,  oh,  to-night. 

Re-nounce  at    once  thy  stub -born  will.  Be  saved,  oh,  to-night. 

Be  -  lieve,    o  -  bey,  the  work  is  done.  Be  saved,  oh,  to-night. 


Chorus. 


oil.  Why  Not  To-nigfit? 


Oh,  why  not  to-night?         Oh,  why  not  to-night? 

Oh,  why  not  to-night?      why  not  to-night?  Why  not  to-night?     why  not  to-night? 


f=?i:M=^:tf=g: 
I — -p~rj-i  ^F.»— 


i 


Wilt  thou  be    saved?       Then  why  not  to-night? 

Wilt  thou  be  saved?  wilt  thou  be  saved?  Then  why  not,  oh,  why  not  to  -  night? 


I 


I     I    I  ^ 


\ — k— I 
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El  Nathan. 


Why  Not  Now? 

COPYRIGHT,  1891,  BY  C.  C.  CASE. 


C.  C.  Case. 


0#  ^' 

— « — 

USE 

3  BY  PERMISSION. 

1^2^ 

i—J- 

mm 

2.  You  have  wan-dered  far   a  -  way;  Do    not  risk  an  -  oth  -  er 

3.  In   the  world  you've  failed  to  find    Aught  of  peace  for  troub-led 

4.  Come  to  Christ,  con- fes-sion  make; Come  to  Christ  and  par-don 


need, 
day; 
mind: 
take; 


I  I 


While  your  Fa  -  ther  calls  you  home.  Will  you  not,  my  broth-er,  come? 

Do     not  turn  from  God  your  face,  But,  to  -  day,  ac  -  cept  His  grace. 

Come  to  Christ,  on  Him  be  -  lieve,  Peace  and  joy  you  shall  re  -  ceive. 

Trust  in  Him  from  day  to    day,  He   will  keep  you  all  the  way. 


ESS 


Why  not  now?   why  not  now?  WhynotcometoJe-sus  now? 

Why  not  now?  whynot  now?  Why  not  come  to  Je    -    -     -    sus  no'V? 


I 


227        Wfiy  Will  Yoa  Torn  Him  Away? 

COPYRIGHT,  1918,  BY  HOMER  A.  HAMfvioNTREE.  Homer  A.  H9.mmontr@«ii 


Oswald  J.  Smith. 
^M.  56  =  J  . 


1.  Wan-d'ring  a  -  far  from  the    Sav  -  ior's  side,  In  -  to  a 

2.  Turn-ing    a  -  way  from  the  heav'n  -  ly    light,  Wan-der-mg 

3.  Court-ing  the  wrath  of     a  right  -  eou8  God—  Has-ten-ing 
^^—^ —  ^1 — f-  .  ..(g  „ — pi. 


m 


tr-r 


I     I  I 


world  of  sin  and  shame;  Turn  -  ing  a  -  way  the  Cm  -  ci  -  fied— 
on  in  patha  of  sin—  Choos-ing  to  dwell  in  e  -  ter  -  nai  night— 
to      the  judg-ment  morn,  Feel -ing  no  shame  that  the  sin  -  ner's  rod 


-C- — m— 

r— 

I 


Spurn 
Mock 

Fell    on  the  Sav- ior's  head  for -lorn  I 


ing  the  love  with  which  He  camel 

ing  the  Spir  -  it's  voice  with  -  inl     0  wan  -  der-er,  wear  -  y  and  lost, 


m 

^ — H- 

turn  Him     a  -  way?  Je  -  sus  who  saves  you  at 

1=  1=  ^_ 


I 


I 


3? 


m 


nite 


cost— Will  you    not    take  Him    to -day?  (to-day?) 


1 
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Let  Him  bi. 


H.  H.  L. 


M.  52  =  4 


COPYRIGHT,  1920,  BY  HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER 

INTERNATIOAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED.       Helen  Howafth  LemmeL 


p 


3^ 


1.  Knock-ing,  knock-ing,  the   Sav  -  ior  stands,  A       king  -  ly  Guest  with 

2.  Knock-ing,  knock-ing,  and  call-ing  your  name,  He   bought  you,  soul,  and  Hi§ 

3.  Knock-ing,  knock-ing,  but  faint  -  er   now;  Oh,  the  grief  and  pain  on  His 

4.  Knock-ing,  knock-ing,  oh,  what  do  you  fear?  Are  there  i  -  dols  there  than 


I 


wound  -  ed  hands;  Knock-ing,  knock-ing,  oh,  won-der-ful  lovel  'Tis 
ownHe  wouldclaim;  Knock-ing,  knock-ing,  oh,   give     Him  place,  See  the 
thorn-crownedbrowl  Knock-ing,  knock-ing,  my    gra  -  cious  Lord,  What 
Christ    more  dear?  Knock-ing,  knock-mg,  the    Lord      re-ceive,  And 


^  .    -|    -     -  w    w  Eefrain. 


God'j 
plead 


more 


own     Son    from  heav'n   a  -  bove. 

ing     love    in  His  wound -ed  face.    Let  Him  m,  He  will 

that  the  door   is  yet  un-barred. 

than  the  world  He  will  free  -   ly  give.     Let  Him 


sweet  -  ly  a  -  bide,  Sav  -  ior  and  Friend  when  there's  no  one  be  - 
»n,  ,  ^   Let  Him  in,  let  Him 

^  J.  J.         i-        ^  ^  ^ 


side; 
in: 


Once 


for  you  He  was  cru  -  ci-fied;  Knocking,  knocking,  Ct  Him 
^  Let      Him  in,  I'^a 


m. 
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Isaac  Watts. 


At  the  Gross. 

Copyrieht,  1885,  by  R.  £,  Hudion. 
Used  by  per. 


R.  E.  Hudson. 


1,  A  -  las   and  did  my  Sav-ior  bleed,  And  did  my  Sov-'reign  die,  Would  He  de- 

2.  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  have  done,  He  groan'd  up  -  on  the  tree?   A  -  maz-injr 


vote  that  sa-cred  head  For  such  a  worm  as  I? 

pit  -  y,  grace  unknown!  And  love  be-yond  de-gree.  At  the  cross,  at  the  cross, 


where  I  first  saw  the  light.  And  the  bur-den  of  my  heart  roll'd  a  -  way, 


roU'd  a-way, 


It  was  there  by  faith  I  received  my  sight.  And  now  I  am  hap-py  all  the  day. 
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p.  p.  B 


F.  P.  Bliss. 


Hold  the  Fort. 

The  John  Church  Co.,  owners. 
Used  by  permission. 

1. 1  comrades!  see  the  sig-nal  Waving  in  |^the  sky!  ) 

'  I  Re-in-forcements  now  appearing,  \Omii    .    .    .    .  ]  /  Vic  -  to-ry  is  nigh. 
2  /  See  the  might-y  host  advancing,  Sa  -  tan  leading  on;  1 
•  (.Might-y  men  a-round  us  fall-ing,[0/?n'«   ....  ]  /  Cour-age  al-most  gone! 


3  f  See  the  glorious  ban-ner  waving?  Hear  the  bu-gle  blow!  \ 
*  I  In  our  Leader's  name  we'll  triumph  [OmiZ  .    .    .    ,  ]j  0 


ver  ev  -'ry  foe. 


.  .0.. 

«. 

 — ^ — ^ — 

— 

— ^i**  5—1 

m 

Chorus. 


"Hold  the  fort,  for  I  am  eom-ing!"  Je-sus  signals  still;  Ware  the  answer  back  to  heaven,  "By  Thy  grace  we  will.'' 
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Into  Your  Heart. 


G.  H.  M 


Let  Jesus  Come  Into  lour 

COPYRIGHT,  1893.  BY  H.  L  GILMOUR. 
USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


Mrs.  G.  H.  Morris. 


•  j  If   you  are  tired"  of  the  load  of  your  sin.  Let  Jq  -  sus  come  in  -  to  your  hearf^ 

<  If    you  de  -  sire  a  new  life  to  be  -  gin, 
o  f  If   'tis  for  pur  -  i  -  ty  now  that  you  sigh,  Let  Je  •  sus  come  in  •  to  your  hearf^ 
*•  t  Fountains  for  cleansing  are  flowing  nearby, 

o  J  If  there's  a  tem-pest  your  voice  can-not  still.  Let  Je  -  sus  come  in  •  to  your  hear^ 
^*  1 1f  there's  a  void  this  world  nev-er  can  fill, 

^  j  If  you  would  join  the  glad  song  of  the  blest,  Let  Je  -  sus  come  in  -  te  your  6ear6; 
1 1f  you  would  en  -  ter  the  mansions  of  rest, 


Let  Je-sus  como  in  -  to  your  heart.  Just  now  your  doubtings  give  o'er,  Just  now,re- 
[Last.'}  Just  now  my  doubtings  are  o'er;  Just  now,re- 


ject  Him  no  more,  Just  now,  throw  o-penthe  door;  Let  Je-sus  come  in-to  your  heart, 
ject  -  ing  no  more;  Just  now,  I    0  •  pen  the  door.  And  J e-sus  comes  in-to  my  heart,\ 
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G.  F.  R. 


WfiyDoYouWait? 

COPYRIGHT.  1878.  BY  THE  JOHN  CHURCH  CO. 


Geo.  F.  Root. 


1.  "Why  do   you  wait,  dear  broth-er?  ^  Oh,  why  do   you  tar  •  ry    so  long? 

2.  What  do  you  hope,  dear  broth-er.     To  gain  by     a    fur-ther  de  -  lay? 

3.  Do     you  not  feel,  dear  broth-er,    His  Spir  -  it   now  striv  -  ing  with  -  in? 

4.  Why  do   you  wait,  dear  broth-er?    The  har-vest  is  pass -jug  a  -  way; 


Your  Sav-iour  is  wait-ing  fo  give  you     A  place  in  His  sanc-ti  -  fied  throng; 
There's  no  one  to  save  you  but  Je  -  sus,  There's  no  oth  -  er  way  but  His  way. 
Oh,   why  not  ac-ceptHis  sal-va-tion.  And  throw  off  your  bur-den  of  sin? 
Your  Sav-iour  is  long -ing  to  bless  you;  There's  dan-ger  and  death  in  de  «  lay. 

h    h  h 
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Softly  and  Tenderly. 

HOPE  PUBLISHING  CO..  OWNER. 
USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


Ear-nest-Iy.  ten-der-ly,    Je-sus  is  caU-ing,    Call-ing,  0  sin 
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W.  E.  Witter« 


ner,  come  homeF  ^ 


Wtile  Jesus  Wfcispers. 

COPYRIGHT.  1879,  BY  H.  R.  PALMER. 
USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


H.  R.  Palmer. 


2         yoX htv^n^dr^^ cZ*  ^«  arepraySrXcome  sinner.  W 

8  0    hlStendwnlirdi^^^^  S!'  ^^"""^      bear  your  burden.  Come,  sinner  come 

iiearuigtenderpleadmg,Come.8imier,comeIComeandrecei7ethebles8ing,Come,8^^^^^ 


W^le  Je-8U8  whispers  to  yon,  Come,  sinner,  comel  While  we  are  praying  for  yon  Come  sinner  comS 
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p.  p.  B. 

M.  152  - 


"Almost  Persuaded." 


Copyright,  1802,  by  The  John  Church  Co. 


P.P.  BliBS. 


1.  "Al  -  most  per-suad  -  ed  "  now    to    be  - 

2.  "Al  -  most  per-suad  -  ed  " — come,  come  to 

3.  "Al  -  moat  per-suad  -  ed  " — har-vest  is 

'■      ^     1      J  . 


lieve; 

day! 

past! 


"Al 
"Al. 
"Al- 


most  per  -  suad 
most  per  -  suad 
most  per  -  suad 

I  N 


Christ  to     re  -  ceive; 
turn     not     a  -  way! 
doom  comes  at  last! 


Seems  noir  some  soul  to  say:  "Go,  Spir  -  it, 
Je  -  BUS  in  -  vites  you  here,  An  -  gels  are 
"Al  -  most"  can  -  not     a  -  vail,   "Al  -  most"  is 


t  1 — — — 

go  Thy  way.  Some  more  con  -  ven  -  ient  day 
lin-g'ring  near,  Pray'rs  rise  from  hearts  bo  dear; 
but    to  fail;     Sad,    Bad,  that  bit  -  ter  wail; 


On  Thee  I'll  call." 
0  wan  -  d'rer,  come! 
'Al  -  most— but  lost!" 
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R.  E.  Hudson. 
M.  166  -  J 


HI  Live  For  nim. 

Used  by  permission. 


C.  R.  Dunbar. 


r          -J"  -J- 

1.  My  life,  my  love    I   give  to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  God,  who  died  for  me; 

2.  I  now  be-lieva  Thou  dost  re-ceive,  For  Thou  hast  died  that  I  might  live; 
2-  0  Thou  who  died  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry  To  save  my  soul  and  make  me  free, 


Cho.-FII  live  for  Him  who  died  for  me.    How  hap  -  py  then    my  life  shall  be! 


0  may  I  ev  -  er  faith  -  ful  be, 
And  now  hence-forth    I'll  trust    in  Thee, 

1  con  -  se  -  crate  my  life     to  Thee, 


My  Sav  -  ior  and  my  God! 
My  Sav  -  ior  and  my  God! 
My   Sav  -  ior  and    my  God! 


— — r 

I'll    live    for  Him   who  died     for  me,    My   Sav  -  ior  and    my  God! 
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Ofc,  How  I  Love  Jesus. 


1.  There  i  is    a  name  I  love  to  hear,  I  love  to  sing  its  worth;  It  i 

I  sounds  Ukemus-icb  mine  ear,  The  ^  gweet^t  name  on  eartTi,- 


/Oh,  how  I  love  Je  .  sue,  Oh,  how  I  love  Je  .  su 
I  Ob,  how  I  love  Je  •  sus.  Be*  j 


cause  He  first  loved  me. 


9  It  tells  me  of  a  Savior's  love, 
Who  died  to  set  me  free; 
It  teils  me  of  His  precious  blood; 
Ite  Moaer's  perfect  i4ea. 


3  It  tells  me  what  my  Father  batb 
In  store  for  every  day,  | 
And  tho'  I  tread  a  darksome  path, 
Yields  sunshine  all  the  wa^. 

Tliere  is  a  Fountain. 


4  It  tells  of  One  whose  loving  heart 
Can  feel  my  deepest  woe, 
Who  in  each  sorrow  bears  a  pai^ 
Tbat  oone  can  bear  below. 


Lowell  Mason. 


r  ij 

I.  ]  a  fountain  filled  mth  blood.DraNVB from Imffianuel's veins, 

/  And  sinners,p  ung  d  beneath  that  flood,  iLose  all  their 

P,§.And  smners.plung'd  beneath  tliat  floods  J,ose  all  their 


D.  C. 


I^ty  sifis-  ^  ■       ^^'^        ' '       ^  Stains; 


21  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  86$ 
That  fountain  in  his  day; 
And  there  may  I,  tho' a§  be^ 
Wash  all  my  sins  away, 

3  Thou  dying  Lamb,  Thy  precions 
ShaU  never  lose  its  power,  [blooo 
Till  all  the  ransomed  Church  of  Go4 
Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more 

4  E'er  since  by  faith  I  saw  tho 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply[streaift 
Kedeeming  love  has  been  my  ' 
^d  shall  be  till  I  die« 


W.  J.  K. 


Lord,  Fm  Coming  Home. 


COPYRIGHT,    1892  BY  WM.  J  KIRKPATRICK. 

USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


6. 


I've  wandered  far  a 
I've  wast-ed  man- 


way  from  God,  Now  I'm  com-ing  home; 


_  -  -  .  -    v-r-'y,  precious  years,  Now  I'm  com-ing  home;  I 
I  m  tired  of  sm  and  sta-aymg.^Lord,  Now  I'^  1,^. 


he  paths  of  sin  too 
now  re -pent  with 


My  SQul  ssick,my   heart  is  sore  Now  I'm  com- n|  home  My  Sre^^^^^^ 
My  on -ly  hope,  my  on  -  ly  plea,  Now  I'm  com-in|  home  That  jr-susTed^^^^ 
I    need  His  cleansing  blood,  Iknow.  Now  I'm  com-in|  home  0  wash  me  wW-tSr 


D.  S.->0  -  pen  wide  Thmt 


Lord,  I'm  Coming  Home. 

Fine.  Chorus. 


D.8. 


leng  I've  trod;  Lord,  I'm  coming  home, 
bit  -  ter  tears,  Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 

iiei  for  me;  Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 
thaB  the  snow;  Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 


of  love;  Lerd,  Pm  coming  home. 

I  Am  Coming,  Lord. 


Rev.  L.  Hartsough> 


1.  I  beur  Thy  welcome  voice.  Thai  calla  me,Lord,to  Thee.For  cleansiiig  in  Thy  prodons  blood  That  flowed  oo  CiItuj. 


t  Tho'  comii^  weak  and  vile 
Thou  dost  my  strength 
Thou  dost  m j  vileness  fully 
Tffl  apotlm  an,  aod  pore. 

241 

H.  Bonar. 


S'Tis  Jeans  calls  me  on,  • 
To  perfect  faith  and  love, 
To  perfect  hope,and  peace,aDd  tQJgt 
For  earth  and  beav'o  above. 

WJiat  a  Friend. 


4  And  He  assorance  gives 
To  loyal  hearts  and  tnie, 
That  ev'ry  promise  ia  foMQad 
To  those  who  bear  and  da* , 


C,C.  Converse. 


1.  What  «  Friend  we  have  in  Je  •  sus,  All  oor  sins  and  griefs  to  bear!  What  a  priv-i-!ege  to  car  •  ry 

D.  S.— All  be-cause  we  do  not  car  -  ry 


    Five    . 


Ev  •  'ry  thing  to  God  in  prayer!  0  what  peace  we  oft  •  eo  for  •  feit,  0  what  aeed-less  pain  we  bear, 
Ev  •  'ry  thing  to  God  in  prayer. 


t  What  a  Friend  we  have  b  Jesns, 
AU  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear! 
What  a  privilege  to  carry 
Every  thing  to  God  in  prayer! 
P  what  peace  we  often  forfeit, 
'O  what  needless  pain  we  bear, 
All  because  we  do  not  carry, 
.Kvvy  thing  to  God  in  prayerl 


2  Have  we  trials  and  temptations? 
Is  there  trouble  anywhere? 
We  should  never  be  discouraged, 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Can  we  find  a  friend  so  faithful. 
Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share? 
Jesus  knows  our  every  weakness, 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 


3  Are  we  weak  and  heavy  laden, 
Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care?— 
Precious  Savior,  still  our  refuge,^ 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Do  thy  friends  despise^forsake  tbe«9 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer,  ^  , 
In  His  arms  He'll  take  and  sfcdeti  i 
Tboo  wilt  find  a  solace  there.  [Um%) 
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E.  E.  Hewitt 

M  66  =  J 


Since  I  Found  My  Saviour. 


Copyright,  1892,  hj  Jno 


2  ^  — I  '  L_J^  


2  B^  ZZ      •   w'""^        *°         ^^""^^  ^  Saviour;  Rich  mer-cy  at  the 

2.  He  sought  me  m  His  wondrous  love,  So     I  found  my  Saviour  He  bro't  saf  va  tion 

4  I  rtJoTS^  tv-^'.r/  Since  I  found  my  Saviour  But  He  is  wilh  me- 

4^As^tronghandkmdIyhoIds  my  own,  Since  I  found  m}  Saviour;  It  leads  ml  onward 


crdsi  I  869,   My  dy  -  ing,  liv  -  Ing  Sav-iour. 

thrnJlT'  M^^'*''  Sav-iour.    Golden  sunbeams 'round  me  play, 

tno  un-seen.  My  ev  -  er  pres  -  ent  Sav-iour. 
to  the  throne,  0  there  I'll  see  my  Sav-iour. 


Je-ens  turnsmynlgktto  day,  Heaven  seems  not  far  a-way.  Since  I  found  my  Saviour. 


Nothing  But  The  Blood  of  Jesus, 

Copyright,  1877,  bjr  Bobt.  Lowry. 


R.  Lowry. 


1.  What  can  wash  a  -  way  my  sin?    Noth-ing  but  the  blood  of 

i'  If'l.J^y  V^^-^on  this    I     see— Noth-ing  but  the  blood  of 

S.  Noth-mg  can    for   sin    a  -  tone,    Noth-ing  but  the  blood  of 

4.  Ihis  is   all    my  hope  and  peace,  Noth  -  ing  but  the  blood  of 

'2.  ^ 


Je  -  sus; 
Je  -  sus; 
Je  -  sus; 
Je  -  sus; 


What  can  make  me  whole  a  -  gain?  Noth  -  ing  but  the  blood  of 

M  cleans- mg,  this  my  plea-Noth  -  ing  but  the  blood  of 

Naught  of  good  that  I    have  done.  Noth  -  ing  but  the  blood  of 

inis     18     all     my  right-eous  -  ness,  Noth  -  ing  but  the  blood  of 


Je  -  sus. 

Je  -  BUS. 

Je  -  sus. 

Je  -  sus. 


f  Oh,  precious  is  the  flow  That  makes  me  white  as  snow  ) 

I  No  oth-er  fount  I  know,  [  Omit  ]  |  Rothing  but  the  blood  of  Je  -  bus. 


ieiiotiottal  Bonp. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 

M.  69  =  J 


Savior,  More  Than  Life. 

Copyriebt,  1908,  by  W,  H.  Do&na. 


W.  H.  Doanco 


Say-ior,  more  than  life  to  me,    I    am  clinging,  clinging  close  to  Thee; 
Let  Thy  pre-cious  blood  applied,  Keep  me  ev  -  er,  ev  -  er  near    .    .    .    Thy  tidCo 
Thru  this  changing  world  be-low,  Lead  me  gen  -  tly,  gen-tly  as    I  go; 
Truating  Thee,  I  can-not  stray,  I  can  nev  -  er,  nev  -  er  lose    ...    my  way c 
Let  me  love  Thee  more  and  more,  Till  this  fleet-ing,  fleet-ing  life  is  o'er; 
Till  my  soul  is  lost  in  love,  In    a  brighter,  brighter  world    .    .    a  -  boTto 


D,C.-Maj  Thy  ten  -  der  love  to  me,  Bind  m©  clos-er,  clos  -  er,  Lord,  ...  to  ThWc 

RBFItAIN.  J), 




Ev  -  'ry  day,               ev  -  'ry  h( 
Ev  -  'ry  day  and  hour,  ev  -  'ry  d 

3ur,              Let  me  ft 
ay  and  hour. 

iQ\  Thy  cleansing  pow^fff 

-  I 

0  L 

Close  To  Thee 


2.  Not 

3.  Lead 


V 

my  er  -  er  -  last  -  ing  per  -  tion,  More  than  friend  or  life  to  ia«p 
for  ease  or  world  -  ly  pleas  -  ure.  Nor  for  fame  my  pray'r  shall  b«j 
me  thru  the  vale    of  shad  -  ows,  Bear  me    o'er  life's  fit  -  ful 


All  a  -  long  my  pil  -  grim  jonr  -  ney,  Sav  -  lor,  let  me  walk  with  Theto 
Glad  -  ly  will  I  toil  end  suf  -  fer,  On  -  ly  let  me  walk  with  TheOo 
Then  the  gate  of    life     •  -  ter  -  nal,  May    I     en  -  ter.  Lord,  with  Theso 


^-^1  1  g  ^'       ^ — ^  

D.S.-A.\\  a  -  long  my  pil  -  grim  jour  -  ney,  Sav  -  ior,  let  me  walk  with  Theto 
Glad  -  ly  will  I  toil  and  suf  -  fer.  On  -  ly  let  me  walk  with  ThtOc 
Then  the  gate  of  life  o  -  ter  -  nal.  May  I  en  -  ter,  Lord,  with  Theeo 
Refrain.  ^  D.  So 


 "  —  m——?zf- 

1-8.  Close  to  Thee,     close    to  Thee, 

mE^—'  it__  ,e:-t-h^^ 


Close 


to  Thee, 
-m-  .(2. 


close 


to  Thee; 

-je-  -fa. 
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Gome,  Thou  Fount. 


Arrancment  eopyrieht,  1913,  by  Chu.  H.  Qabri*!.    Eemei  1.  Rodehea-ver,  owner. 

Robert  Robinson.  Arr.  by  Chas.  H  Gabriel. 

 _^_J  ^ 


1.  Come,  Thou  Fount  of  ev  -  'ry  bless  -  ing-,  Tune  my  heart  to  sing  Thy  grace: 
a.  Here  I'll  raise  mine  Eb  -  en  -  e  -  zer;  Hith  -  er  by  Thy  heJp  I'm  come; 
O  to    grace  how  great  a      debt  -  or    Dai  -  ly  I'm    con  -  strained  to  bel 


Streams  of  mer  -  cy,  nev  -  er  ceas  -  ing,  Call  for  songs  of  loud  -  est  praise. 
T^iT  m-"^  hope,  by  Thy  good  pleas  -  ure.  Safe  -  ly  to  ar  -  rive  at  home. 
Let       Thy  good-ness,  like    a      fet  -  ter,  Bind  my  wand'ring  heart  to  Thee: 

 JC^^Hg-       42-         ^      .f2.  ^        .(2.        ^      ^  J0U 

~=r^E=r|:ti:r|^l=~rf=-" 


Teach    me    some  mel  -  o  -  dious  son  -  net,  Sung  by    flam  -  ing  tongues  a  -  bove: 

Je    -    SUB    sought  me  when  a      stran-ger,  Wand'ring  from  the  fold     of  God: 

Prone    to     wan  -  der.  Lord,    I     feel     it,  Prone  to     leave  the  God     I  love; 

i    _  -(2-        -(«-      -(2-         JP^  .(Z.        ^  -^J- 


Praise  the  mount— I'm  fixed  up  -  on        it— Mount  of    Thy  re  -  deem  -  ing  love! 
He,      to    res  -  cue    me  from  dan  -  ger.  In  -  ter  -  posed  His  pre  -  clous  blood. 
Here's  my  heart,  O      take  and  seal      it;   Seal    it     for  Thy  courts    a  -  bove. 
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Hallelujah,  'Tis  Done.' 

By  permisgion  of  The  John  Church  Co, 


P.  P.  Blifls. 


1.  'Tis  theprom-ise    of  God,  full  sal  -  va  -  tion  to  give    Un  -  to  him  who  on 

2.  Tho'  the  path-way  be  lone  -  ly,  aud  dan  -  g;r  -  ous  too,  Sure  -  ly  Je  -  sus  is 
8.  Man  -  y  loved  ones  have  I       in  yon  heav- en  -  ly  throng;  They  are  safe  now  in 

4.  Lit  -  tlechil- dren  I    see  stand-ing  close  by  their  King,  And  He  smiles  as  their 

5.  There's  a  part  in  that  cho  -  rus  for  you  and  for   me.   And  the  theme  of  our 


Je  - 
a  - 

glo  - 
Bong 
prais 


"  L. — 5    1  1  1  T 

sus  His  Son  will  be  -  lieve. 
ble    to    car  -  ry    me  thro'. 

ry,   and  this     is  their  song ;  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  'tis    done  I  I    be-lieve  on 
of    sal  -  va  -  tion  they  sing, 
for  -  ev  -  er    will    be : 
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Where  He  Leads  Me. 


E.  W.  Blandly. 

M.  80  J 


Art. 


I 

I'll 
ru 

He 


can  hear  my  Sav  -  ior  call  -  ing, 

go  with  Eim  thro'  the  gar  -  den,  I'll 

go  with  Him  thro'  the  judg-ment,  I'll 

will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry,  He 


I    can  hear  my  Say  -  ior  call-ing, 
go  with  Him  thro'  the  gar-den, 
go  with  Him  thro'  the  judgmentr 
will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry, 


CHO.-Wliere  He  leads  me  I 


ad  lib. 


I  can  hear  my  Sav 

ru  go  with  Him  thro' 
I'll  go  with  Him  thro' 
He  Vv^ill  give  me  grace 


ior  call  -  ing,  "Take  my  cross  and  follow,  f ol  -  low  me." 

the  gar  -  den,    I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  wayo 

the  judg-ment,  I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 

and  glo  -  ry.   And  go  with  me,  with  me  all    the  way,, 


Where  He  leads  me   I     will  f  ol  -  low,    I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  wayc 
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Give  Me  a  Heart  Like  Thine. 


M.83 


Copyright,  1913,  by  Homer  j 


RodeheaTer. 

Art.  from  Major  James  H.  Cole. 


1.  Give  me 

2.  Give  me 

3.  Give  me 

4.  Give  me 

5.  Give  me 


heart  like  Thine, 
love  like  Thine, 
peace  like  Thine, 
joy  like  Thine, 
will    like  Thine, 


Give  me 

Give  me 

Give  me 

Give  me 

Give  me 

/7S 


a  heart  like  Thine,  By  Thy 

a  love  like  Thine,  By  Thy 

a  peace  like  Thine,  By  Thy 

a  joy  like  Thine,  By  Thy 

a  will  like  Thine,  By  Thy 


won  -  der  ■■  f ul  pow 
won  -  der  -  ful  pow 
won  -  der  -  ful  pow 
won  -  der  -  ful  pow 
won  -  der  -  ful  pow  ■ 


er, 
er, 
er, 
er, 
er, 


By  Thy  grace  ev 
By  Thy  grace  ev 
By  Thy  grace  ev 
By  Thy  grace  ev 
By  Thy  grace  ev 


hour.  Give  me 

hour.  Give  me 

hour,  Give  me 

hour,  Give  me 

hour,  Give  me 


a  heart  like 
a  love  like 
a  peace  like 
a  joy  like 
a  will  like 


Thinec 
Thinec 
Thinec 
Thinto 
Thinee 


Jfvjhnson  Oatman^  Jr. 

M  84  =  J 


No.  Not  One, 

Usad  hj  per.  of  Qeo 


Hnct,  owne?  tf  copyright 

I — i" 


/  There's  not  a  friend  like  the  lowly  Je  -  sua,  -^-^  ■  ■ 
'  \  None  else  could  heal  all  our  soul's  diseases, 


Geo.C^ugg^ 


2  I  No  friend  like  Him  is  so  high  and  ho  -  ly, 
'  \  And  yet  no  friend  is  so  meek  and  low-ly, 
o  1  There's  not  an  hour  that  He  is  not  near  us, 
*  \  No  night  80  dark  but  His  love  can  cheer  us, 
^  ("Did  ev-er  saint  find  this  friend  forsake  him?  No,  not  one! 
■  1  Or  sin-ner  find  that  He  would  not  take  him?  No,  not  one' 

r  TIT   ^•^  _  j^i      n        ?  •  n 


No,  not  one! 
No,  not  one! 
No,  not  one! 
No,  not  one! 
No,  not  one! 
No.  not  one! 


g  f  Was  e'er  a  gift  like  the  Sav-ior  giv  -  en? 
'  1  Will  He  re-fuse  us  a  home  in  heav-en? 

4^— 


No,  not  one! 
No,  not  one! 


D,  C-There's  not  a  friend  like  the  lowly  Je  -  sus,   No,  not  one '  [  Omit 
Chorus.      .       v  ^ 


no,  not  one! 

[Omit  .  .  ]no,notoneI 
no,  not  one! 

[Omit  .  .  ]  no,  not  one  1 
no,  not  one! 

[Omit   .    .  ]  no,  not  one! 

no,  not  one! 

[Omit  .  .  ]  no,  not  one! 
no,  not  one! 

[Omit   .   .  ]  no,  not  one  I 
-  ^   ^  ^ 


1 — t- 
]  no,  not  one! 

n.  a 


Hallelujah!  What  a  Savior! 

Copyright,  1902,  by  The  John  Church  Co. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


,  L  "Man  of    Sor-rows,"  what  a  name  For    the  Son     of    God  who  came 

I  i  2c  Bear  -  ing  shame  and  scoff -ing  rude.    In     my  place  con-demned  He  stood 

II  So  Guilt -y,  vile  and  help -less  we;  Spot  -  less  Lamb  of  God  was  He-' 
ij  4  Lift  -  ed    up    was    He     to  die,    "It      is     fin  -  ished,"  was  His  cry- 

(I  S.  When  He  comes,  our   glo  -  rious  King,  All    His  ran-somed  home  to  bring 


Ru  -  ined    sin  -  ners   to     re  -  claim!  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  what  a  Sav  -  ior! 

Sealed  my   par  -  don  with  His  blood;  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  what  a  Sav-ior! 

**Full     a-  tone-ment!"can     it      be?    Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  what  a  Sav-ior' 

Now    in  heaVn  ex  -  alt  -  ed    high,    Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  what  a  Sav  -  ior! 

Then    a  -  new  this  song  we'll  sing,    Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  what  a  Sav  -  ior! 
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Father,  Whate'er. 


Anne  Steele. 

M.  69  J 


1.  Fa  -  ther,  what-e'er '   of    earth  -  ly    bliss   Thy    sov  -  reign  will    de  -  nies 

2.  Give  me     a  calm,    a     thank -ful  heart,  From  ev  -  'ry    mur-mur  free' 

3.  Let    the  sweet  hope  that  Thou  art  mine    My    life    and  death   at  -  tend; 


Father  Whatever. 


Ac  -  cept  -  ed  at  Thy  throne  of  grace  Let  this  pe  ^  ti  -  tion  rise. 
The  bless-ings  of  Thy  grace  im  -  part,  And  make  me  live  to  TheOo 
Thy  pres-ence  thru    my  jour  -  ney  shine,  And  crown  my  jour-ney's  end 


days  are  glid  -  ing  swif t-ly  by,  And  I,      a  pilgrim  stranger,  Would  1 
not  de-tain  them  as  they  fly,  These  hours  of  toil  and  (Omii  .  .  .  )jdan-ger 
We'll  gird  our  loins,  my  brethren  dear,  Our  heav'nly  home  discerning;  Our  ) 

ab-sent  Lord  has  left  us  word,  Let  ev  -  'ry  lamp  be  (Omti  .   .    .   )j  burning 


8.  Should  coming  days  be  cold  and  dark.  We  need  not  cease  our  sing-ing;  That  ) 
perfect  rest  naught  can  molest.  Where  golden  harps  are  ( Omit  .   .   .  )  | 

4.  Let  Bor-row's  rud-est  tem-pest  blow,  Each  chord  on  earth  to  sev  -  er,  Our  \ 
King  says  "Come!"  attdlhere's  our  home,  For-ev-er,  and  for- (Omii  .  .   ,  )j 


ringingo 


2).(7.-And  just  be 
Refrain. 


r  y 

fore  the  shining  shore  We  may  al-most  dia  < 


I 

cov-er. 

D.  a 


254 


E.  H.  Stokes. 

M.  120  =  J 


Pill  Me  Now. 

Ccpjrrigkt,  1005,  by  Mrs.  L.  8.  Sweney. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney: 


1=  Hov  -  er  o'er  me.  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it.  Bathe  my  trem-bling  heart  and  brow: 
2.  Thou  canst  fill  me,  gra  -  clous  Spir  -  it.  Though  I  can  -  not  tell  Thee  how; 
8.  I  am  weak  -  ness,  full  of  weak  -  ness,  At  Thy  sa  -  cred  feet  I  bow' 
4.  Cleanse  and  com-fort,  bless  and  save    me,  Bathe,  O  bathe  my  heart  and  brow, 

■P-  -fS^         •       _  a  "(^      -P-  V-  JL.      ^ .  ' 


 » —  *  —  f 

Fill  me  with  Thy  hal-lowed  pres  -  ence.  Come,  O  come,  and  fill  me  now. 
But  I  need  Thee,  great  -  ly  need  Thee,  Come,  O  come,  and  fill  me  now. 
Blest,  di  -  vine,  e  -  ter  -  nal  Spir  -  it,  Fill  with  pow'r,  and  fill  me  now 
Thou  art  com  -  fort  -  ing    and  sav  -  ing,  Thou   art  sweet  -  ly    fill  -  ing  now 

 5:-^  e  ^  --^  ^    "  ' 


'^).S.— Fill  me  with  Thy  hal-lowed  pres  -  ence,  Come,  O  come  and  fill 


255 

London  Hymn  Book. 

M.  84  ^  J  :S: 


I  Love  Him. 

-1- 


1  ■[  '^""^  hea,Tt  the  world  with  all  its  charm;  Gone  are  my  sins  and  all  that  would  alarm- 
■(Gone  ev-er-more,  and  by  His  grace  I  know  [Omit  

2  (  Once    I  was  lost  up  -  on  the  plains  of  sin;   Once  was  a  slave  to  doubts  and  fears  within: 
(Once  was  a- f raid  to  trust  a  lov-ingGod,  [Omit 


3  j  Once    I  was  bound,  but  now  I  am  set  free;  Once  I  was  blind,  but  now  the  fight  I  see; 

(  UnCe  ITTOO  ^^r.H      Vv,-,4-«„   /^l  I_iT1-   O  , 


was  dead,  but  now  in  Christ  I  live 


The  precious  blood  of      Je  -  sus  cleaus-es  white  as  snow. 
But  now   my  guilt  is  washed  a  -  way    in    Je  -  sus'  blood.   I  love  Him,  I  love  Him. 
To    tell   the  world  the  peace  that  He    a  -  lone  can  give. 


And  purchased  my  sal 


Cal-v'ry's  tree. 


256      0  Master,  Let  Me  Walk  With  Thee. 


W,  Gladden. 

M.  120  =  J 


H.  Percy  Smith. 


Mas  -  ter,  let  me  walk  with  Thee,  In  low  -  ly  paths  of  ser  -  vice  free- 
2  Help  me    the  slow    of  heart  to  move  By  some  clear,  win-ning    word  of  love- 

3,  Teach  me  Thy   pa-tienc9;  still  with  Thee   In  clos  -  er,  dear  -  er      com  -  pa  -  ny 

4.  In    hope  that  sends  a    shin-ing  ray    Far  down  the    fu  -  ture's  broadening  way; 


Tell    me  Thy    se-cret;   help  me 
Teach  me  the  way-ward  feet  to 
In     work  that  keeps  faith^weet  and 
In    peace  that  on  -  ly 


r 

bear  The  strain  of    toil,  the    fret  of  care, 
stay,  And  guide  them  in   the     homeward  way. 
strong.  In  trust  that    tri-umphso  -  ver  wrong. 
Thou  can'st  give,  With  Thee,  O    Mas-ler,     let    me  live. 

'  -        ^  ^— r-«  r--^  
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Dorothy  A.  Thrupp. 

M  304=  J 


Savior,  Like  a  Shepherd. 

William  B.  Bradhury. 


Sav-ior,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us,  Much  we  need  Thy  tend'rest care: ) 
In  Thy  pleasant  pastures  feed  us,  For  our  use  Thv  fold  prepare:  f 
f  We  are  Thine;  do  Thou  befriend  us.  Be  the  Guardian  of  our  way;  ) 
(  Keep  Thy  fiock,  from  sin  defend  us,  Seek  us  when  we  go  a  -  tray;  j 
f  Thou  hast  promised  to  re  -  ceive  us,  Poor  and  sin-ful  though  we  be;  \ 
"(Thou  hast  mercy  to  re  -  licve  us,  Grace  to  cleanse, and  pow'rtofree, ) 
|Ear-]y  let  us  seek  Thy  fa  -  vor,  Ear-ly  let  us  do  Thy  will;  ( 
X  Bless-ed  Lord  and  on  -  ly  Sav  -  ior.  With  Thy  love  our  bosoms  fill;  | 

-m  «— — #^_g  «— r^2   ^  H*  ^  *  *  *  rP2- 


Biessed  Je-sus, 

Blessed  Je-sus, 

Blessed  Je-sus, 

Blessed  Je-sus, 
Iff: 


Savior,  Like  a  Shepherd. 


I"*  

 ^-2—  .  5 

i| — i 

•J                 '    '                         "  'CiU' 

Bless-ed  Je-sus.  Thouhast  bought  us,Thine  we  are;  Je-sus,  Thou  hast  bought  us,  Thine  we  are. 
Bless-ed  Je-sus,  Hear,  oh,  hear  us  when  we  pray,    Je-sus,  Hear,  oh,  hear  us  when  we  pray. 
Bless  -  ed  Je  -  sus,  We  willear-ly  turn  to  Thee,   Je-sus,  We  will  ear-  ly  turn  to  Thee. 
Bless-ed  Je-sus,  Thou  hast  loved  us,  love  us  still,  Jesus,  Thou  hast  loved  us,  love  us  still, 
lit  iP'  at  ^ 

k:^^  ,     »    m    Cr     — ^  -m    ,m  m  m     <g  •  -fg — = —  ^  T.  m   

<PX  \y    Lj  -far-  -M.—'S  >g— to—  -±  [  L     J  te-r-TH-k»—  fi  !■  tar  tv  1  1  g'T  x  -H 

t>            [l..,L.  WL_W-b^  .f 

— r 

— r 

>-  =F=Tn-i  1 — -i — 1    g-'r  -H 

1  ^ 
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More  Love  to  Thee. 


Elizabeth  Prentiss. 

M.  84^J 


W.  H.  Doane. 


1.  More      love    to    Thee,  O  Christ,  More    love    to    Thee?  Hear  Thou  the 

a.  Once    earth  -  ly      joy      I  craved,  Sought  peace  and    rest;  Now  Thee  a  - 

3.  Then    shall  my    lat  -  est  breath  Whis  -  per  Thy  praise;  This       be  the 

I        -       „  i  I 


1  

This      is      my    ear  -  uest  plea: 
This     all     my  prayer  shall  be: 
This     still     its  prayer  shall  be: 

t:-    fi:  Si 
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Near  the  Gross. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby, 

M.  50  =  J. 


W.  H.  Doane. 


5-r 

1.  Je  -  8US  keep  me  near  the  cross! 'i  here  a  pre-cious  fountain,   Free  to   all—  a 

2.  Near  the  Cro.-s  a  trem-blingsoul.  Love  and  mer-cy  found  me;  There  the  Bright  and 

3.  Near  the  Cros'^!  O  I.amb  of  God,  Bring  it  scenes  be  -  fore  me;    Help  me  walk  from 

4.  Near  the  Cross  I'll  watch  and  wait,  Hop-ing,  trust-ing  ev  -  er,      Till     I  reach  the 


D.  S.-Till 


FiKB.  Chorus. 


my  rap-tured 
D.  S. 


— 

n-^  »— 

h 

-. 

■5— « 

healing  stream, Flows  from  Calv'ry's  mountain. 
Morn-ing  Star,  Sheds  its  beams  around  me.  In  thecross,  in  the  cross,  Be  my  glory  ev-er- 
day  to  day.  With  its shad-ows o'er  me.  j'b^j'ovci, 
gold  -  en  strand.  Just  be-yond  the  riv  -  er. 
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Tliere  is  a  Land  of  Pure  DeligKt. 


^  A  de-Iight,  mere  saints  im-mor-tal  reign- f 

2,  ^l^eet fields be-yor^d  the s^^^  Tlu«  i^j 

Ca-naan  stood.  While  Jordan  roUed  between.  /   CooM  «e  Int  climb  vliera 


stream^or  death's  cold  flood.Sbonld  fright  as  from  the  shore. 


261  Fade,  Fade  EacR  Eartfcly  Joy..' 

Mrs«  Horaeius  Bonar. 


1.  Fade,  fade,  each  earthly  joy,  Je  •  sus  is  minel  Break  ev  .  »r7  ten  •  der  tie 

2.  Tempt  not  my  soul  a  -  way,  Je  -  sns  is  minel  Here  would  I  ev  -  er  stay 

3.  Farewell,  ye  dreams  of  night,  Je  -sus  is  minel  Lost   m  this  dawn-ins  lieht 

4.  Fare-well,  mor  -  tal  -  i  •  ty,  Je-sus  is  minel  Wei  -  come  e  -  tar  •  ni  -  ty  * 


Je  •  8QS  Si  mine! 
Je  •  sus  is  mine! 
Je  •  sus  is  minel 
Je  •  sus  is  minel 


Dark  IS  the  wfl  -  der-ness,  Earth  has  no  rest-ing  place,  Je  -  sus  a  -  lone  can  bless,  Je  -  sus  is-mirel 
Per  .  ^  .  mg  thmgs  of  clay.  Bom  for  bat  one  brief  day,  Pass  from  my  heart  a:way  Je  ^  sus  is  mine 
iJl  that  my  soul  has  tned  Left  but  a  dis  .  mal  void,  Je  -  sua  has  sat  -  is  -  fied!  Je  .  sus  S  S 
Welcome,  0  loved  and  blest,  Welcome.sweet  scenes  of  rest,  Welcome.my  Savior's  breast,  Je  -  sus  is  minel 
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William  Hunter. 


My  Heayenly  Home. 


Arr.  William  McDonald. 


U.S.— I'm  go-inff  home  to  dia  ao  more. 


m  po-ing  home  to  die  no  more. 


2  My  Father's  house  is  built  on  high. 
Far,  far  above  the -starry  sky; 
When  from  this  earthly  prison  free, 
fliAt  heavNily  mansion  mine  shall  be 


3  While  here,  a  stranger  far  from  bmt, 
AflBiction's  waves  may  round  mt  him; 
Although,  like  Lazarus,  sick  &ni  poor. 
My  heavenly  mansion  is  fescure. 


4  Let  others  seek  a  home  below,  Lflow; 
Which  flames  devour,  or  waves  o'ci 
Be  mine  the  happier  lot  to  own 
A  beav'nly  mansion  near  the  i 
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Katfaerine  Hantey* 


I  Lore  To  Tell  Tfie  Story. 

USED  BY  PERMISSION  OF  WM.  G.  FISCHER. 


William  G.  Fisciscr. 


1.  I 

2.  I 

3.  I 

4.  I 


love 
love 
love 
love 


to  teU  the 

to  teir  the 

to  teU  the 

to  teU  the 


6t0 

eto 

6t0 


ly  Of  tm  •  8cen  things  a-bove, 
ry;  More  won-der-ful  it  seema 
ry;  'Tis  pleas  -  ant  to  re  -  peat 
ry;  For  those  who  know  it  best 


Je-sns  and  His  glo*rf 

Than  all  the  gold  -  en  fan  •  cie» 
What  seems,  each  time  I  tell  it. 
Seem  hmi-ger  -  ing  and  thirst-nig 


Je  •  ens  and  His  love. 
Of  all  our  gold-en  dreams. 
More  won  -  der  -  ful  -  ly  sweet. 
To    hear  it  like  the  rest. 


I  love    to  tell  the 
I  love     to  tell  the 
I  love     to  tell  the 
And  when,  in  scenes  of 

-jr. 


Be  -  canse  I  know  'tis  tnie; 
It  cUd    80  mnch  for  me; 
For  some  have  nev  -  er  hewi 
I    eing  the  new,  new 


It     sat  -  is  -  fies  my  long  -  ing 
And  that    is  just  the  rea  -  son 
The  mes-sage  of  sal-va-tioa 
•Twill  be    the  old,  oldsto  •  ry 


as  notb  -  ing  else  would  do. 
I  tell  it  now  to  thee. 
From  God's  own  ho-ly  word. 
That  I  have  lov'd  so  long. 


I  love  toteO  the  eco-sjv 


be  my  theme  in  glo-ry,    To  teU    the  old,  old  sto-ry     Of  Je- bus  and  His  lov^ 
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Even  Me,  Even  Me. 


Mrs,  Eliza&etli  Cod 


Wm.  B.  Bradb0py„ 


2*pl'm.        n  «^^if^T^  Thon\rtscatt'ringfulI  and  free;  Show'rs,  the  thirst-y  land  r».~ 

?•  IZ  Z  Zl'  A  ?  •  •  ^  '^^^rt  Thou  mi^htst  leave  me,  but  th* 

4*  iZ  Z        ^  gi-a.ciou8Sav.ior,Let  me  live  and  cling  to  Thee;  iTm  long- ing  or 
4.  Love  of  God,  so  pure  and  change-less,  Blood  of  Christ,  so  rich  and  free;  Grace  of  God,  so  strong 


^  II  ill ?V '  "^'P' ^  •  «  -      ^"e.  dropsnow  1 

vnr.                          ""f?*  ^  • «  •  I^et  Thy  mer  -  cy  light  on  me. 

SZi^Sl    •  ^ ^  '  «  •  Whilst  Thon'rtcalLgTo  call  me^ 

boundless  Mag.  m-fy  them  aU  inme;  E-venme,  e-venme,  Mag-.m-fy  them  all  in  mfc 
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W.  W.  Walford. 


Sweet  Hour  of  Prayer. 


Wm.  B.  BradbuiT. 

"t-^  Fine. 


hour  of  prayer.sweet  hour  of  prayer, That  calls  me  from  a  world  of  care,  \  /In  8ea<«on» 

bids  me,  at  my  Fa-ther 's  throne,  Make  aU  my  wants  and  |  fishes  knownl  I  My  soul  ha* 

id  oft  es-caned  the  temnter'a  snare.  Bv  thv  re-tnrn.  RwPAf.  bonr  of  prayer* 


J  t  Sweet 

D.C.— And  oft  es-caped  the  tempter's  snare,  By  thy  re-torn,  sweet 


D.C. 


■  of  dis^tress  and  grief  > 
.oft  -  en  found  re-     »  lief, 


2  Sweet  hour  of  prayer,  sweet  hour  of 
The  joys  I  feel.the  bliss  I  share,  [prayer, 
Of  those  whose  anxious  spirits  bum 
With  strong  desires  for  thy  return! 
With  such  I  hasten  to  the  place 
Where,6od,my  Savior,shows  His  face, 
And  gladly  take  my  station  there, 
wait  forth8e,8weetbovofpraj6r. 


3  Sweet  hour  of  prayer,  sweet  hour  of 
Thy  wings  shall  my  petition bear[prayef 
To  Him,  whose  truth  and  faithfulness 
Engage  the  waiting  soul  to  bless: 
And  since  He  bids  me  seek  His  face. 
Believe  His  word,  and  trust  Eis  graee» 
I'll  cast  on  Him  my  every  care,  . 
And  waitfortbee,  •weethoorof  pni||ii^ 


266  Majestic  Sweetness  Sits  Entdroned. 

Samuel  Stennett.  Thomas  Hastings. 


1.  Ma  -  jes  -  tic  sweetness  sits  enthroned  Upon  the  Sav-ior's  brow; 

2.  No  mor-tal  can  with  Him  com-pare,  A-mong  the  sons  of  men; 

3.  He  saw  me  plunged  in  deep  dis-tress,  And  flew  to  my  re  -  lief; 


His  head  with  radiant  glories  crowned. 
Fair  •  er  is  He  than  all  the  faij 
For  me  He  bore  the  shame-ful  crosi, 

I  JN 


His  lips  with  grace  o'er-flow,  His  lips  with  grace  o'er-flow. 

That  fill  the  heav'nly  train.  That  fill  the  heav'nly  train. 

Andcar-ned  all  my  grief,  Andcar-ried  all  my  grief. 

-I — h  p  v_ 
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Mrs.  H.  M. 


Hall. 


Jesus  Paid  It  All. 


4  To  Him  I  owe  my  life  and  breath. 
And  all  the  joys  I  have: 
He  make  me  triumph  over  deaths 
And  saves  me  from  the  grave. 

5  Since  from  His  bounty  I  receive 
Such  proofs  of  love  divine. 

Had  I  a  thousand  hearts  to  give^i 
Lord,  they  should  all  be  tbioe.  y 


John  T.  Grape. 


Je^nspaid  it  «U,    All    to  Him  I  owe;    Sin  bad  left  •  «iiiisou  sUin,  He  waabed  it  white  u  enow. 


t  Lord,  now  indeed  I  find 
Thy  power,  and  Thine  alone, 
Ou  change  the  leper's  spots, 
gad  melt  the  heart  of  stooe* 


3  For  nothing  good  have  I 
Whereby  Thy  grace  to  claim-» 
I'll  wash  my  garments  white 
lo  tbe  Uood  of  CaW'Q's  Luab. 


4  And  when,  before  the  throne, 
I  stand  in  Him  complete  « 
"Jesus  died  my  soul  to  wvmff' 
iryliB8  8baU  Still  repea^i 
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Whosoever  Will. 

COPYRNHT,  1898,  BY  THE  JOHN  CHURCH  CO. 
U8E0  BY  PERMieeiON. 

rr 


P.  P.  Busa. 


1.  i  "^O'Soever  heareth,"shout,shont  the  sound !  Spread  the  blessed  tidings  all  the  world  aronnft 
(Tell  the  joyful  news  wher-ev-er  man  is  found: 

2  ( Who-so-ev-er  com-eth  need  not  de-lay.  Now  the  door  is  o-pen,  en-ter  while  yon  mn 
IJQ'  sus  IS  the  true,  the  on-ly  Liv-ing  Way: 

3  J  promise  is  secure;"Who-so-ev-erwilI,"foreT-er  must  endnrt! 

1  "Who-so-ev-er  will!"  'tis  life  f or-ev-er-more: 


"Who-so  -  ev-er  will  may  come.""Who-so-ev-er  will,  who  -  so-ev  -  er  will:"  Send  tho 


I*j   ^        ^  I    1    1  — 9 — '-i^-v-w—^ — y  ' 

proc-la-ma-tion  o  -  ver  vale  and  hill;  'Tis    a  lov-inj.  Father  caUs  the  wanderer  homt: 
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Onward,  Christian  Soldiers. 


1:  Onward,  OnstiM  sol  -  dienl  Marching  as  to  war.  With  the  cross  of  Je  -  «»  Go  -  ing  on  be  -  fon: 
?*  rL     '^.^^  *"  '         ^**"''       ^''^       ^'        Christian  soldiers,  On  to  vie  -  to  -  ijt 
A  nl      »Jgnt-y  ar-my  Moves  the  anrch  of  God;  Brothers  we  are  treading  Where  the  saints  have  teo« 
«.  unward,  then,  ye  peo  -  pie,  Join  our  hap-py  throng.  Blend  with  onrs  yonr  voices  In  tbetriomph  song; 

^  ^  ^  J.  J. . .  ^  


Chnet  the  royal  Mas  -  ter,  Leads  against  the  foe;  For-ward  b  -  to  bat  -  tie,  See  His  ban-ner  got 
HeU  8  fonn-da-tions  qqiv  -  er  At  the  shoot  of  praise,  Brothers,  lift  yonr  voic^.  Lend  yonr  anthems  raki 
we  are  not  di  -  vid  -  ed;  Att  one  bod-y   we,  One  in  hope  and  doc  -  trine,  One  mchar-l-  tr. 
bio  <•  ly,  land  and  hon  -  or  Un  -  toChrist,  the  Ejng,  Tlus  thro'  countless  a  •  ges  Men  and  angels  siitf. 


270  Jesus,  I  My  Gross  Have  Taken* 

Henry  F.  Lyte. 


Mozart. 


L  Je  -  BUS,  I  my  cross  have  tak-en,  AD  to  leave  and  fol-low  Thee;  Naked,  poor,  despised,  for-sa-kcn, 
  D.S. — Yet  how  rich  is  my  con  »  di-tion. 


ThoD  from  hence  my  aU  shalt  be;  Perj^isb  _ev:^i7  fond  am-bi-tion,M  I've  80ught.andhoped-.aDd  known- 
)  God  and  heav'n  are  still  my  own.  "  .  —  -o  »       r  ,  -«»i*«u, 

JL 


S  Let  the  world  despise,  forsake  me, 
I  They  have  left  my  Savior,  too; 
Boman  hearts  and  looks  deceive  me. 
IThou  art  not,  like  man,  nntrue: 
'  And,whileThou  shalt  smile  upon  me, 
God  of  wisdom.Iove  and  might,  [me 
Foes  may  hate.and  friends  may  abun 
|3bo«  Thy  face  and  all  is  bright- 
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English. 


3  GOithen.earthly  fame  and  treasorel 
Come,  disaster,  scorn  and  pain! 
In  Thy  service,  pam  is  pleasure; 
With  Thy  favor,  loss  is  gam. 
I  have  called  Thee,' 'Abba  Father," 
I  have  stayed  my  heart  on  Thee; 
Stormy  clouds  may  o'er  me  gather. 
All  must  work  for  good  to  xas»j 


Haste  thee  on  from  grace  to  ^ory. 
Led  by  faith,  and  winged  by  prayer 
Heav'n's  etemalday's  before  thee 
God  will  safely  guide  thee  there. 
Soon  shall  close  thy  earthly  mission^ 
Swift  shaU  pass  thy  pilgrim  days; 
Hope  shall  change  to  glad  fruitioB, 
FaiOi  to  8ight,and  prayer  to  praiaeb 


J.  Gordon. 


1.  My  Je  •  BUS  I  love  Thee,  I  know  Thou  art  mine;  For  Th^e  all  the  f ol  •  lies  of  mn    Ire-  sign} 

2.  1  love  Thee  be  -  cause  Thou  bast  first  lov-ed  me,  And  purchased  my  par-don  on  Cal  •  va  -  ry's  tree; 

3.  ril  love  Thee  in  life,    I  wfll  love  Thee  m  death.  And  praise  Thee  as  long  as  Thou  lendest  me  breatll, 

4.  In  man-sions  of  glo  -  ty  aad  end  -  less  de-light,  I'll  ev  •  er  a  -  dore  Thee  in  heav-oi  eo  bright; 


My  gta-cious  He  •  deem  •  cr,  my  Sav  -  ior  art  Thou; 
I  love  Thee  for  wear  •  ing  the  thorns  on  Thy  brow  j 
And  say  when  the  death-dew  lies  cold  on~my  brow; 
I'll  sing  ^th  the  glit  •  ter  •  ing  crown  on  my  brow; 


If  cv 
If  ev 
If  ev 
li  ev 


er  I  loved  Thee,  My  Je  • 
er  I  loved  Thee,  My  Je  ■ 
er  I  loved  Thee.  My  Je 


SUB,  ^tis  now. 
sus,  'tis  now. 
sns,  'tis  now.' 
'tis  now. 


1.  Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds  Our  hearts  in  Christian Iove;The  fellow-ship  of  kindred  minds  Is  like  to  thatspbovt. 


I 

t  Before  our  Father's  throne 
We  pour  our  ardent  prayers;  [one 
Oar  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are 
fiur  MOtf  orts  and  our  cares. 


3  We  share  our  mutual  woes. 
Our  mutual  burdens  bear; 
And  often  for  each  other  flowv 
The  sympatbiziog  tear. 


4  When  wo  asunder  part. 
It  gives  us  inward  pain; 
But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  hearth; 
Aod  bope  to  meet  agaio. 


Holy  Spirit,  Faitfcful  Gai Je 


M.  M.  Wells. 


1.  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  faith  -  ful  Guide,  Ev-er  near  the  Cliris-tian's  side,  Gen  -  tly  lead  as    by  the  hand, 

2.  Ev  •  er  pres-ent,  tra  •  est  Friend,  Ev-er  near  Thine  aid  to  lend,  Leave  us  not  to  doubt  anfl  tear, 
\.  When  our  days  of  toil  shall  cease,  Waiting  still  for  sweet  re-lease.  Nothing  left  bat  heav'n  and  ptay'r. 


Pil-gnms  IB  a  des  -  ert  land;  Wea  -  ry  souls  for  -  e'er  re-joice,  While  they  hear  that  sweetest  voice; 
Grop-mg  on  In  dark-ness  drear;  When  the  storms  are  rag-mg  sore,  Hearts  grow  f  amt,  and  hopes  give  o'er. 
Wondermg  if  our  names  are  there;  Wad  -  ing  deep  the  dis  -  mal  flood,  Plead-ing  naught  but  Je.-  sus  bloodi/ 


Holy  Gliost,  Witli  Love  Divine. 


GottscbalL 


2  Holy  Ghost,  with  pow'r  divine^ 
Cleanse  this  guilty  heart  of  min^ 
Long  hath  sin  without  control, 
iield  dominion  o'er  mj  soul^ 

3  Holy  Ghost,  with  joy  divine,^ 
Cheer  this  saddened  heart  of  "Mnfj 
Bid  my  many  woes  depart, 
Heal  my  wounded,  bleeding  I 


Chase  the  shades  of  night  a  •  way,  Turn^my  darft-ness  in  •  .to  day. 
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Rei2inaia  HeBer 


Holy,  Holy,  Holy, 


4  Holy  Spirit,  aD  divine, 

Dwell  within  this  heart  ot  miom 
Cast  down  *v'ry  idol  throne,  C 
'    suprems-'aQd  reigD  ^ontd 


Jolin  B.  Dytes. 


S  M'5J:?'^'^  <?odAlHn«ht-y»  Ear-'ly  in  the  mom-ing  our  song  sbaB  rise  to  The>^ 

3  Ho'  v  tt' ll  '  &  f,*?!,'^*^!?«'\Tb«^'Ca8tingdown  their  goldef  crowns  froSSS^^^^ 
J*  nL'  I'  ^  *  tho' the  darkness  hide  Thee,Tho'  the  eye  of  sin-ful  man  Thy  glory  mfy  not 
4vHo-ly,bo-ly,ho^y^LordGodA]migh^UThTworiashaUjraiseThynam 


&SitoIn^*i/&fmff.  inThreePerson^bless-edTrin.  .tyr 

WrJr  T?«J^lT'f'^  Which  wert  and  art,andev-cr-inore  Shalt  be. 

On-IyThouart  ho.Iy,    there  is  none  be- side  Thee,  Per-fect  inpow-er.  in  love,  and  pa -ri- ^ 

It  -  y,  -  God  in  Three  Persons,  bless-ed  Trin  •  i  •  ty. 

-9- 


Bo«l7.bo*|y,  lioj.ly,^mer-ci-fDl  andj 
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Edward  EU>pper. 


Jesus,  Savior,  Pilot  RIe. 


1.  E.  GoqM. 


1.  Je  •  808,  Sat-ior,  pi  •  lot  me,  0-ver  life's  tempestuous  sea:  j|  TJn-known  waves  befofe  me  roll,  i 
LC.~-Cbart  and  compass  come  from  Tbee,  Jesus,Savior,pi-Iot  me._|  Hiding  rocks  and  treacb'rous     ( shoal; 


t  Jesus,  Savior,  pilot  me,^ 
Over  life's  tempestuous  sea;  , 
Unknown  waves  before  me  roll. 
Hiding  rocks  and  treach'roos  shoal; 
Chart  and  compass-come  from  Theei 
Jesua,  Savior,  pilot  me^ 
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A.  M.  Toplady. 


2  As  a  mother  stills  her  child, 
Thou  canst  bush  the  ocean  wild; 
Boisterous  waves,  obey  Thy  will 
When  Thou  say  st  to  them'"Be  still!" 
Wondrous  Sovereign  of  the  sea, 

,  Jesus,  Savior|^pilojtmei_ 

Rock  of  Ages. 


3  'When  at  last  I  near  the  shore, 
And  the  fearful  breakers  roar 
*Twix  me  and  the  peaceful  rest, 
Then,  while  leaning  on  Thy  breaali 
May  I  hear  Thee  say  to  me, 
-f' Fear  not,  I  will  pilot  tbee.^' 


Tbomas  Hastings,  'fj^f^ 


1.  Rock  of  A 
i.  C— Be  of  sin  the 


ges,  cleft  forme.  Let  me  hTcTe'my-seU  in  Theeji  Let  the  wa -ter  and  the  blood,  \ 
I  doub-le  cure.  Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure.  •  FromThy  wounded  ade  which  flow'd  i 


1  Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, ' 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee; 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood. 
From  thy  wounded  side  which  flow'd 
Be  of  sin  the  double  cure, 
6ave  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure 


2  Could  my  tears  forever  flow, 
Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know. 
These  for  sm  could  not  atone, 
iThou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone: 
tn  my  band  no  price  I  bring, 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling. 


3  While  rdraw  this  fleeting  breath; 
When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death. 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown. 
And  behold  Thee  on  Thy  throne^' 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me,  .r' 
Let  me  bide  myself  in  TBee., 


278  Safely  Tfiroogh  Another  Weet. 

John  Newton.  Arr.  ty  Lowell  Mason 

-n—  rr— — "tT2 


J  I  Safe  -  ly  thro*  an-oth-er  week,  God  has  teonght  as  on  onr  way;  y 
*  I  Let  us  now  a  bless-ing  seek,  /  Wait-i 


conrts  to  •  day; 


Day  of  aD  the  week  the 


I  t  WhDe  we  pray  for  pard'ning  grace, 
Thro'  the  dear  Redeemer's  name. 
Show  thy  recoiciled  face, 
Take  away  our  sm  and  shame; 
From  oor  worldly  cares  set  free, 
lUj  we  rest  this  da;  io  Tbee. 


3  Here  we  come  Thy  name  to  praise; 
Let  us  feel  Thy  pesence  near;  ' 
May  Thy  glory  meet  onr  eyes,. 
While  we  ui  Thy  bouse  appear; 
Here  afford  us,  Lord,  a  taste 
Of  our  eveilasting  f ea^U 


4  May  the  gospeFa  joyful  sound 
Conquer  sinners,  comfort  saints; 
Make  the  fruits  of  grace  aibound. 
Bring  relief  to  all  complaints; 
Thus  may  ail  onf  Sabbaths  provi»f 

/^Till  we  joia  the  choreb  abova. 
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Samuel  Medley. 


Loving  Kindness. 


Anon. 


^  1.  A-wake  my  sotil  in  joy-fol  lays  And  sing  my  great  Redeemer's  praise,  He  justly  claims  a  song  from  me, 

2.  He  saw  me  ra  -  bed  in  the  fail,  Tet  loved  me  not-with-stand-ing  all;  He  saved  me  from  my  lost  estate, 

3.  Tho'  numerous  hosts  of  mighty  foe8,Tho'  earth  andhell  my  way  op-pose,  He  safely  leads  my  souTa-long, 

4.  Whentrouble,like  a  gloomy  cloud,  Has  gathered  thick  and  thundered  loud,  Ete  near  my  soul  has  always  stood. 


His  loT-ing  kindness,  Ob,how  free  I  Loving  kindness,  loving  kind-ness.  His  loving  kindness,  oh,  bow  free! 
H»  lov-mg  kindness,  oh.how  great!  Loving  kindness,  loving  kind-ness.  His  loving  kindne^,  oh,how  great) 
His  lov-  ing  kindness,  oh,how  strong!  Loving  kindness,  lovmg  kind-ness.  His  loving  kindness,6h,how  strong! 
^j8  loving  kindness,  oh,how  good!  Loving  kindness,  loving  kind-ness.  His  loving  kindness,  oh,  how  good! 
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Mrs.  Sarah  F.  Adams. 

.  .  r-i 


Nearer,  My  God,  to  Thee, 


Lowell  Mason. 


2  f  Nearer  my  God  to  Thee,Nearer  to  Thee, 
•  I  E'en  tho' it  be  across,      {Omit.)  That  raiseth  me,  Still  all  my  song  shall  be,Nearer,myGod.to  Thee. 
D.S.— Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee,     (Omit. )      Near  -  er  to  Thee. 


2  Thon^  like  a  wanderer, 
The  sun  gone  down. 

Darkness  be  over  me. 
My  rest  a  stone; 

Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee; 

\Mearer  to  Theel 

281 

Frederick  W.  Faber. 


3  There  let  the  way  appear 
Steps  unto  heaven; 
All  that  Thou  sendest  me. 

In  mercy  given; 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Th,ee; 
Nearer  to  Thee  I 

Tfcere's  a  Wideness. 


4  Or  if,  on  joyful  wing, 

Cleavii^  the  sky. 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  XQ]go^\ 

Upward  I  fly. 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be. 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Ihv^ 

Nearer  to  Theel 


Lizzie  S.  Tourjee. 


1.  There's  a  wide-ness   in  God's  mer-cy.  Like  the  wide-nees  of   the  sea.    There's  a  kind-ness 

2.  There  is  wel-come  for  the  sin  •  ner,  And  more  grac-es   for  the  good;  There  is  mer  -  cy 


3  For  the  love  of  God  is  broader 
Than  the  measure  of  man's  mind; 
And  the  heart  of  the  Eternal, 
Is  most  wonderfully  kind. 


4  If  our  love  were  but  more  simple. 
We  should  take  Him  at  His  word; 
And  our  lives  would  be  all  i 
In  the  sweetness  of  our  Lord. 
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B.  Sc!FiinoI&e« 


My  Jesns,  As  Tfioa  Wilt. 


We6e 


1.  My  Je-sas,  as  Thou  wflt!  Oh,  may  Thy  will  be  mine;  In  -  to  Thy  hand  of  love  I  would  my  all  re-  -  sign; 

2.  My  Je-sus,  as  Thoa  wilt!  Tho'seen  thro'many  a  tear.Let  not  my  star  of  hope  Grow  dim  or  dis-ap-pear; 

3.  My  Je-sus,  as  Thou  wilt!  AU  shall  be  well  for  me;  Each  changing  fu-ture  scene  I  glad-!y  trust  with  Thee; 


1      .  r 

Thro'  sor-  row,  or  thro*  joy,Conduct  me  as  Thine  own,  And  help  me  stiH  to  say,"My  Lord,Thy  will  be  done.'* 
Since  Thou  on  earth  hastwept,And  sorrowedoft  alone,If  I  must  weep  with  Thee,"My  Lord.Thy  will  be  done." 
Straight  to  my  home  a-bove  I  trav  •  el  calm-ly  on,  And  sing,  in  life  or  death,  "My  Lord.Thy  will  be  done.'*' 
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J.  H.  Newman. 


Leady  Kindly  Ligbt. 


Jo&n  B.  Dytes. 


1.  Lead,  kindly  Light,amid  th'encircling  gloom  Lead  Thou  me  on;The  night  is  dark.jmd  I  am  far  fromhome;! 

2.  I  was  not  ever  thus,nor  prayed  that  Thou  Shouldst  lead  me  on;I  loved  to  choose  and  see  my  path;but  noW| 

3.  So  longThy  pow'r  hath  blest  me.sure  it  still  will  lead  me  on  O'er  moor  and  fen,o'er  crag  and  torrent, till 


my  feet;  I  do  not  ask  to  see  The  distant  scene,—- one  step  enough  for  me. 
garish  day,and,spite  of  feare.Pride  ruled  my  will:Remember  not  past  years. 
I  mom  those  angeMaces  smile, Which  I  have  loved  long  since,and  lost  awhfle. 

cr^  j7J..  n.  :  -  nj.^ 


284  Breat  Tbou  tfie  Bread  of  Life. 

Mary  Ann  Lalhhxiry. 


William  F.  SFierwin. 

— \  L 


1.  Break  Thou  the  bread  of  life.  Dear  Lord,  to  me, 

2.  Bless  Thou  the  truth,  dear  Lord,  To  me,  to  me, 

3.  Teach  me  to  live,  dear  Lord,  On  -  ly  for  Thee. 


As  Thou  didst  break  the  loaves  Be-side  the  sea. 
As  Thou  didst  bless  the  bread  By  Gal  •  i  •  lee; 
As  Thy  dis  *  ct  •  pies  lived  Ib  Gal  •  i  •  lee; 


!  •  yond  the  ea  -  cred  page  I  seek  Thee,  Lord;  My  spir  -  it  pants  for  Thee,  0  liv  - 
Then  shall  all  bon-dage  cease,   All  fet  •  ters  fall,     And  1  shall  find  my  peace,  My  AH 
all  my  etrog-gles  o'er,  Then,  vic-t'ry  won,    I  shall  be-hold  Thee,  Lord,Tbc  Liv  < 


ingWonif 
io  AD. 
ing  One. 
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R.  HeEer* 


From  Greenlan  J's  Icy  ftlonntains. 

r2 — ■ — ^  1-2- 


to  well  IHTssoii. 


,  f  From  Greenhnd^     mountain,  From  Imfis's  coral  etzaad 

I  Where  Afric's  flan^y  fount-dns         {Omit.)  Sail  down  their  golden  sand;  From  many  a&l 


ancient  mer.  From  many  a  pafan-y  pkon,  Tk»y  caH  os  to  ^  -  E?  -  er  Their  land  from  error's  dam. 


12  What  tho'  the  ^y  breezes. 
Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  Ide; 
Tho'  every  prospect  pleases,, 
And  only  man  is  rile? 
In  vain  with  laviafa  kiadness 
The  gifts  of  God  sue  strown, 
The  heathen  in  his  bhodaess, 
down  to  wood  and  etone. 


3  Shan  we,  whose  fntfiara  lighted. 
With  wisdom  team  oa  Vff^ 
Shall  we  to  nes  t>ea(^ted 
The  lamp  of  life  d«y? 
Salvatioal  0  solvation! 
The  joy^  soond  {M-ochom, 
Till  earth's  remotett  nation 
i'a  name. 


4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  stta;,. 
And  y«o,  ye  waters,  roll. 
Tin,  like  a  sea  of  glory. 
It  qsreads  from  pole  tc  pcHet 
Till  o'er  oar  ransomed  aaAzao, 
The  Lamb  for  sinneni  tiaSst, 
Redeemer,  King,  Oeajar^- 
fn  bli^  ntonis  to  re^^ 


286  Guide  Me,  0  Thou  Great  Jefiorafi. 

William  Williams.  TBomas  Hastings. 


k    P  V  IP' 

^  1  Guide  me,  0  Thou  great  Je-ho-vah,  Pilgrim  thro'  this  bar-ren  land;  l 
1 1    am  weak,  but  Thou  art  mighty, Keep  me  with  Thy  pow'r-ful  hand;  J 
2  f  0  -  pen  now  the  crys-tal  fountain^  Whence  the  healig  wa-ters  flow;  > 
*  I  Let  the  fiery,   cload-y  pil  -  lar.  Lead  me  all  my  journey  through:  J 


Bread  of  heaven,  Feed  me  tiiQ  I 
Strong  Deliverer,BeThousli!l  my 


want  no  more: 
strength  and  shield 


of  heaven.  Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 
Strong  DeUverer.Be  Thou  still  my  strengtii  and  shield. 


3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  JordaB» ! 
Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside; 
Bear  me  thro'  the  swellmg  < 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  eide:. 
Songs  of  praises 
I  will  ever  give  to  Tbefi. 
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Gbarles  Wesley. 


A  Charge  to  Keep. 


Eowell  IlIasoB. 


1.  A  chai^  to  keep  I  have,  A  God  to  glo-ri  • 


fy;   A  nev  -  er  dy-ing  soul  to  save,  And  fit  it  for  the  sky. 


Z  to  serve  the  present  age 
My  calling  to  fulfill. 
Oh,  may  it  all  my  pow'rs  engage, 
do  my  Master's  wiU. 


3  Arm  me  with  jealous  care, 
As, in  Thy  sight  to  live; 
And  oh,  Thy  servant.  Lord,  prepare, 
A  etrict  account  to  give. 


4  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray^ 

And  on  Thyself  rely. 

Assured,  if  I  my  trust  (iefn|| 
_  I  shall  forever  jfe..< 
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Georie  Eettb. 


How  Firm  a  Fonndation, 


Anne  Steele. 


1.  How   firm  •  foon-da-  tion,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord,  Is  laid  for  yonr  faitti  m  His  ex  -  ceMent  wotdl 

2.  "Fear  not;  I  am  viththee;0  be  not  dis-mayed!  For  I  ^  thy  God,  I  will  still  giye  thee  aid: 
8. "When  through  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee  to  go,  The  rir  •  ers  of  sor  -  row  shall  not  -o  •  ver^flov, 
4."WheD  throngfa  fiery  tri-als  thy  path-way  shaD  lie.  My  grace/  all-sof  -  fi-cient,  shall  be  thy  snp-ply. 


What  more  can  He  say  than  to  yoa  He  hath  said.  To  yon,  who  for  ref-nge  to  Je  •  sos  have  fled? 
I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  thee  to  stand  Up  -  held  by  my  gra-cions,  om-nip  -  extent  hand. 
For  I  win  be  with  thee.thy  tri  -  als  to  bles,  And  sane  -  ti  -  fy  to  thee  tbydeep-estdis-tresa. 
The  fiame  shall  not  hart  thee— I  on*  ly  de*agQ^Tby_dross  to.con-some,  and  thy  gold  to  re -fins.; 


m 


jB"E*en  down  to  old  age,  all  my  people  shall  prove 
My  sovereign,  eternal,  nnchsmgeable  love; 

'  ^d  when  hoary  hairs  shall  their  temples  adom^ 
ijoke  lambs  they  shall  sUU  io  my  bosom  be  bom»; 


6"llie  soul  that  on  Jesns  hath  leaned  for 
I  will  not,  I  wDl  not,  desert  to  his  foes; 
That  soul,  though  all  hell  should  endeavor  to 
I'll  ntja,  no,  never,  no.  never  fonake.'* 
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How  Firm  a  Foundation, 


George  Keitb. 


Pcrtogallo. 


L  Bow  finn  a  foundation,  y*  saints  of  the  Lord,  Is  laid  for  your  faith  in  His  excellent  wordlWhaf  more  can  E* 
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Ring  tbe  Bells  of  Heayen. 


COPYRIGHT.  1903.  BY  THE  JOHN  CHURCH  CO. 
^  Rey.  Wm.  O.  Gaskinii.  USEO  BY  PERMISSION. 

JaUfuUy, 


Geo.  F.  Root. 

h  FiNm 


I  t  Ring  the  bells  of  heavenl  there  is  joy  to-day.  For  a  soul  re-turn-ing  from  the  wild;  i 
I  Seel  the  Father  meets  him  out  upon  the  way,  Wel-coming  His  weary  wand'ring  child.  J 
A  f  Ringthe  bells  of  heaven!  there  is  joy  to-day.  For  the  wand'rer  now  is  re-con-ciled;  ■ 
^*  'I  Yes,  a  soul  is  rescued  from  his  sinful  way.  And  is  born  a-new  a  ransomed  child,  f 
Q  j  Ringthe  bells  of  heavenlspread  the  feast  today,Angels  swell  the  glad  triumphant  strun,  i 
**  1  Tell  the  joy-ful  tidingsl  bear  it  far  a  -  way,  For  a  precious  soul  is  born  a  -  gain.  / 

lib TT  C  ^  I!  C  i«-  ^  F-  F  t  if' ^  f -4  f^- !  f '  r  ir'jJi 


|>.0«— 'Tisthe  ransom'd  army,  like  a  mighty  sea.  Pealing  forth  the  anthem  of  the  free. 


Ring  the  Bells  of  Heaven. 


CHOBITS. 


291  The  Son  of  God  Goes  Forth  to  War. 

R.  Heber.  H.  S.  Catler. 


tt  The  Sod  oI  God  goes  forth  to  war.A  kingly  crown  to  gaiii:Hi8  blood-red  I 


8far;Wbo  follows  in  His  train? 


Wbo  best  <iaD  drink  his  cup  of  wj)e.  Triumphant  over  pain.  Who  parent  bears  His  crossbeS^j^Ele  follows  in  His  train. 


Z  That  martyr  first,  whose  eagle  eye 


Could  pierce  beyond  the  grave 
Who  saw  His  Master  in  the  sky 
And  called  on  Htm  to  save, 
liike  Him.with  pardon  on  His  tongue 
Is  midst  of  mortal  pain,  [wrong, 
ffle  pray*d  for  thefn  that  did  the 


3  A  noble  band,  the  chosen  few. 
On  whom  the  Spirit  came;  [knew 
Twelve  valiant  saints.their  hope  they 
And  mock'd  the  cross  asd  flame. 
They  met  the  tyrant's  brandish'd 
The  lion's  gory  mane;     .  [steel, 
They  bowed  their  heads  the  stroke 


4  A  noble  army,  men  and  boys, . 
The  matron  and  the  maid, 
Around  the  Savior's  throne  reiokiL 
In  robes  of  light  arrayed; 
They  climbed  the  steep  ascent  o| 
Thro*  peril,  toil,  and  pain,  [heav'a^' 
0  God,  to  OS  may  grace  be  m'ib^ 


Who  follows  in  their  trau)?[tu  feel.^  ,To  follow  io  tbeir  traio, 
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George  Datfield. 


Stand  Up  for  }esus. 


0  • 

1.  Stand  ap,  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus,  Te  sold-iers  of  the  cross;    Lift  high  His  roy  •  al  ban  -  ner, 

D.  5.— Tilt  ev  -  'ry  foe    is  vanquished 

•  »    0..  0  f*    .   ft  •    .  •  «  ^  fi  -.^  .  0-'  P    0  g  ...(g- 


It  must  not  snf-fer  loss:  From  vie -fry  un«to  vie  -  t'ly  His  arm-y  shall  He  lead. 
And  Christ  is  Lord  in  -  deed.  , 

.  .  .  -p 


2  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 
The  trumpet  call  obey; 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict^ 
In  this  His  glorious  day, 
•*Ye  that  are  men,  now  serve  Him," 
Against  unnumbered  foes; 
Your  courage  rise  with  danger. 
And  strength  to  etrengtb  oppoM. 


3  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

Stand  b  His  strength  alone; 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you; 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own, 
Put  on  the  gospel  armor. 

Each  piece  put  on  with  prayer; 
Where  duty  calls,  or  danger, 

Be  never  wanting  there. 


Stand  up,  stand  ap  for  Jesus, 

The  strife  vrill  not  be  long; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle, 

The  nest  the  victor's  song; 
To  Him  that  overcometh, 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be; 
He  with  the  King  of  glory 

Shall  rei^  cteiaftBj. 
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Rev.  E.  A.  UoAmm, 


Glory  to  His  Name. 


^  -  •  •  •  #  ^ — • — '  •  '  ' — w.  w  m  ^ — "^-nst 
2  J  Down  at  the  cross  where  my  Savior  died,  Downjnhere  for  cleansing  from  sin  I  cried^  1 
*' I  There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  applied;  j  Crlory  to  His  name. 

,  fl    am  so  won-drousMy  saved  from  sifl,  Jdi?^6a^8PL«wect^^  \ 

\  There  at  the  cross  where  He  took  me  in;  '  '  |  Glory  to  His  name, 

D.C.—  There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  appiieS^-  »w  i*         -     -i       ^  -Glory  to  His  nam* 


S  6!r,  precions  fonati^  that  saves  from 
I  am  so  glad  I  been  entered  in; 
Hiere  Jesns  saires  rae  and  keeps  me  dea^ 
Glory  to  Hfe  name. 

4  Come  to  tlSs  fomstain  so  rich  and  sweet;, 
>  Cast  thy  poor  sotd  at  the  Savior's  feet;' 
Phmge  in  to-day,  and  be  made  comple^ 
Ghrj  to  His  name. 


2d4 

Wm.  McDoBald. 


I  Am  Trusting,  Lord,  in  Ttee. 


USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


W.  G.  FiscLer. 


1.  laai  comingtothecrosa;  lampoor,  aBdwe«.k,«Bd!»M;  I  aaconntlngj^bntdPBSs,!  shall  full  salvation  find. 
Cho.  — I  am tnisting,  Lord,  in  Thee;Biest  Lamb  of  Ctivaty;  Hcmbiy  at  Tkj  cross  Ibow,Ssve  mej  Jesus,6ave  me  now. 


2  Long  my  heart  has  sighed  for  TheejS  H«r»  I  give  ray  aH  to  Tbaa, 


LoEg  has  evil  reigned  within; 
Jsfsaa  sweetly  ^aks  to  ma,— 
"i  1^  cleacsa  yoa  from  all  da". 


FriflBdi,aBd  time,ai»l  mityy  stoss 
BonI  sad  body  Thiot  to  be, 


^  p  p-M  M^-v—r- 

4  Ib  tte  premises  I  tmst 
New  Iltri  the  blood  applied; 
I  am  praetreea  in  the  dnet^ 
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How  Tedions  and  Tasteless. 


Jolm  Newton. 


Kewis  E  Json 


How  tedioas  end  tasteless  the  fcenn  Wktm.  Je-«u  »e  k>ar«  I  a»a{  9««et  prospmftt  s^«et  birds,Bi]d  sweet  fiow'ra. 

^  B»— ]M  whsQ  I  em  hap-^y  in  ffim 


H370  all  lost  their  sweetness  to  ine; 
De  -cem  -  ber's  as  pisasantas  May 


The  Bid-smc-cter  sbb  aiaaes  bul  (Mst^ 


The  Mas  sta^  in  vain  to  look  gay; 


2  HisMmo  yields  the  ridiesfcperfnme  3 
And«weeter  than  mnsic  His  voice: 
His  presence  disperses  my  gloom , 
And  makes  a!!  witMn  me  rejoice; 
I  sbedd,  were  He  always  thu&nigh 
Hqw»nothing  to  wish  or  to  fear; 
No  aorta!  so  happy  as  I; 
My  summer  would  last  all  the  jear. 


Content  witii  baljol&g  face^ 
My  aH  to  Hie  {:43Sfflae  rfla^^ed, 
No  clliagesof  eeesofi  erplaoe[mind: 
Woidd  fB&ke  any  eluisfe  va  my 
WiSe  blest  with  a  esxm  of  El<4  love, 
A  paiaee  a  toy  wosid  app£^.r; 
And  pnsons  wooJd  palaces  prove, 
U  J«W8  would  (iwell  with  ms  tUere. 


My  L<j«f ,  fflndeed  I  am  Thine, 
B  Tlwo  art  my  san  and  my  song, 
Si^  wfty  *o  J  langalsb  and  pine? 
Andwliy  isre  my 'winters  eo  long? 
Odrhw  «*«8edark  cinnds  from  Ibtsl^ 
Thy  sewl-rJjeeriag  presence  restore; 
Ortakewe  to  Thee  up  on  high, 
W&eie  winter  s^d  d:.vsb3se  BoiQiaiil|4 
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Isaac  Watts. 


Am  I  a  Soldier? 


2  M<^  I  be  easRed  to  the  sides 
Od  fldweiy  htit  of  ease,  [pnze 
IfMIe  othess  foBght  to  win  tho 
laid  s^d  tko'  blood;  seasf} 


3  Are  there  no  fom  fot  ma  to  face? 

Most  I  not  stem  the  flood? 

Is  this  vae  world  a  Mend  to^ace, 

^0  help  me^B  to  God?^ 


4  iSince  T  nmst  fight  if  I  wonld  latjgBw 
Increase  my  coaia^e,  Lord; 
I'll  bear  the  tofl,  endure  thefOi^ 
Supported  by  Thy  word. 
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D 


CKarles  Wesley. 


I 


m 


JoEin  ZandeL 


1.  Love  fi-Tine, ; 


i  T  'i 


love  ei-cell-ing,  Joy  of  heav'n,  to  earth  corae  down!  Fix  in  ns  Thy  hma  •  tie  dweH-mg; 

D.  S.— Yis  -  it  us  witSi  T'ay  sai  -  va  -  tion, 

-0  0  ,4t  a  0  0 


J  ^     g  — 


D.S. 


All  Thy  faia-ful  mer-cies  crown;  Je-su3  Thoa  art  aB  coiB-pas^aon,  Pure  un-botiad-ed  love  Thou  art^ 
1      En  -  ter  ev- 'rytrombling,  heart!''  - 


2  Breathe,  oh,  breathe  Thy  loving 
Into  every  troubled  breast!  [Spirit 
Let  Its  all  in  Thee  inherit, 
Let  us  find  the  promised  rest. 
Take  away  the  love  of  sinning; 
Alpha  and  Omega  be; 
End  of  faith,  as  its  beginning, 
Sttoarlieartsatlib&rtyl 

29S 

ReT.  Edward  Mote. 


3  Come,  Ahnighty  to  deliver, 
Let  us  all  Thy  grace  receive;] 
Suddenly  return,  and  never. 
Never  more  Thy  tetaple  leave: 
Thee  we  would  be  always 
Serve  Thee  as  Thy  hosts  abov» 
Pray,and  praise  Thee  withont  eeas- 

^lory  ia  Thy  praiect  lovel  [iog, 

iTk  Solid  EocL 

BY  PER.  OF  THE  BIGLOW  &  MAIN  CO. 

4^- 


4  Finish  then  Thy  new  creation; 
Pure  and  spotless  let  us  be; 
Let  us  see  Thy  great  salvation. 
Perfectly,  restor&d  in  Thee: 
Changed  from  glory  mto  ^ory. 
Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  j^ace^ 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before-TluMt^ 
Lost  injffonder,  loxesmd  praoae.  j 


Wm.  B.  Bpa«]&nr 


.  I  My  hope  is  built  on  noth-ing  less  Than  Je-sos'  blood  and  right-eous-nes;  ^  Christ  the  Sol-id 
*  I  I    dare  not  trust  the  sweet-est  frame.  But  whol-ly  lean  oo    Je-sus'  name.  / 


Rock,  I  stand;  All    oth  •  er  ground  is  sink  •  ing  sand,  AQ    otb  •  er  ground  13    mk  •  ing  sand. 


2  When  darkness  veils  His  lovely  face  3  His  oath,  His  covenant,  His  blood 


I  rest  on  Elis  unchanging  grace; 
I  Id  every  high  and  stormy  gale, 
Jfy  anchor  holds  withio  tba  vaii. 


Support  me  in  the  whelming  flood; 
When  all  around  my  soil  gives  way, 
^9  tbeo  (8  all  my  hope  aod  stay. 


4  When  He  shall  come  with  tnunpef  sonuj 
0  may  I  then  in  Him  be  found, 
Drest  in  His  righteousness  alonet 
Faultier  to  staad  before  the 


299  All  Hail  the  Power  of  Jesus'  Name. 

E.  Perronet.  First  Tune 


James  EUor. 


L  AD  hafl  the  pow;r  of  Josns*  namel  Let  u«els  prostrate  faU.LeTimgels  prostrate  fall;  Bring  forth  the  royal  tUadea. 


Ind  crown  Him.  crown  Him.crown  Him.crown  Him^And  crown  Him  Lord  of  aU.crown  Him^And  crown  Him  Lord  of  aOl 
And  crown  ^.   Him,     CrownHim.  crown.*..  Him; 


And  crown  Him.  crown  Him.  crown  Him.  Crown   Him;  And  crown  Him  Lord  of 


2  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race, 
Te  ransomed  from  the  fall; 
'  HaD  BQm  who  saves  you  by  His  grace 
And  crcwn  Him  Lord  of  all. 


3  Let  every  kindred,  every  bibe, 
On  this  terrestrial  ball. 
To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  croTm  Him  Lord  of  all. 


4  0  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng 
We  at  His  feet  may  fall. 
We'll  join  the  everiasting  song. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  aD,^ 

300  All  Hail  the  Power  of  Jesas'  Name. 

Edward  Perronet.  Second  Tuiu»- 


'Annie  L.  Walker. 


Wort,  For  the  Nigfit  is  Coming. 

ri  1-2- 


^  f  Work  for  tlie  njgfat  b  eooHng,  Work  tiiro'  tlie  monunghonw; 

tDC^War^^Sl^'^^'  Work 'mid  springing  flow'nj. Work  ^nttodayffow 

□.C-WorkforthemghtBcommg,  .  ,   When  man's  work  b  done. 


D.C. 


brighter.  Work  m  t|ia  giving  son, 

"1     "1     I' m  U  ♦  u  it  mlr^- 

.|[^irrrr*i[a 


2  Work,  for  tiiie  night  is  coming, 
■  Work  "^uroogfa  the  sonny  nooo; 
nn  bri^test  hours  with  labor. 

Best  comee  sure  and  soon. 
Give  every  flying  nuButei 

Something  to  keep  in  store; 
Work,  for  the  ni^t  is  coming, 
WbM  nuD  vQcki  so  mon. 


3  Work,  for  the  night  is 
Under  the  smiset  sky; 

WhOe  the  bright  tints  are 
Work,  for  dayfigfat  flies.' 

Work  tin  the  last  beam  fadet^ 
Fadeth  to  shine  no  more. 

Work  iritile  the  nig^t  is 

WIND  BUB't  wmk  kVm^ 


302  Gome,  thou  AlmigFity  King. 

Ctairles  Wesley. 


Felioe  GUr  Jint. 


1.  Come,  Thoa  Al  -  might  -  y  King, 

2.  Come,  Thou  b  -xar-nateWord, 

3.  Come,  ho  -  ly  Com  -  fort  -  er, 

4.  To     the  great  One  in  Three, 


Help  03  Thy  name  to  sing, 
Gird  on  Thy  might -y  sword. 
Thy  sa  -  cred  "  wit  -  ness  bear 
^The  high  -  est  prais  -  es  be 


Help  03  to  praise:  Fa-ther'aD- 
Our  prayer  at-tend;  Come,  and  Thy 
In  this  glad  hour;  Thoa  who  al- 
Hence,  ev-er  morel  His  sov'reiga 


10  •  li-ous,    O'er  all  vie  -  to  •  ri  -  ous,  Come,  and  reign  o  •  ver  us,  An  -  cient  of  daysl 

peo  -  pie  bless,  And  give  Thy  Word  sue  -  cess:  Spir  -  it  of  .hoi  •  i  -  ness,  On  ua    de  -  scendl 

might  -  y  art,  Now  rule  in  ev  -  'ry  heart,  And  ne'er  from  ua    de-part,  Spir  -  it    of  pow'rt 

maj  -  es  -  ty  May  we  in    glo  -  ry   see.  And  to    e  -  tei  -  nl  -  ty  Love  and  a  -  dorel 

*  *  . 
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Isaac  Watts 


Alas!  ana  Did  My  Savior  Bleed? 


L  Alasl  and  did  my  Savior  bleed?  And  did  my  Sovereign  die?  Would  He  devote  that  sacred  head  For  such  s  worn  aa  If 


9  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  have  done, 
Ho  groaned  upon  the  tree? 
Amazing  pStyf  grace  onknovoilj 
And  loTc  beyoQd  degreel/ 


3  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide 
And  shut  His  glories  "in,  [died, 
When  Christ,  the  mighty  Maker, 
For  ©aa,  the  creature's  ffla._ . 

Joy  to  tlie  World. 


4  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  lepay 
The  debt  of  love  I  owe: 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  awsvLsi 
TisaUtHatlcaado.. 


G.  F.  Handel. 


2.  Joy  to  the  worldl  the  Sav-.or  reigns;. Let  men  their  songs  em-ploy;  While  fields  and  floods.rocks.hiUs.and 
^.  Wo  more  let  sm  and  sor-  row  grow,  Nor  thorns  m-fest  the  ground;  He  comes  to  make  His  bless  -  ines 
4.  Herulestheworldwithtruthandgrace.And  makes  the  na-tions  prove  The  glo  -  ff^r^.'T."'^ 


ries  of  His  right-eons' 


S  ^Tl"  ^"'^  And  heav'n,  and  heav'n  and  nature  sing, 
flow    Far  as  the  curse  18  found.       Par  as  the  curse  is  fm,nr^     Po,    oo    *».  "^^^   z°.^J.\ 


found, 

And  wonders  of  His  love, 


[Far  as  the  curse  is  found,  Far  as,  far  as  the  curae  is  found.) 
And  wondfers  of  His  love,    And  wonders,  won-dera  of  His  love. 
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H.R.P. 


Yield  Not  To  Temptation. 

BY  PERMISSION'  OF  DR.  H.  R.  PALMER. 
4»«  &  >- 


I  t  Tfeld  not  to  temp-ta  -  taon,  For  yield-ing  is    sin.     Each  vic-t'ry  -mil  help  yoa 

•  \  Fight  man-ful-iy  oa  -  ■ward,  Daxk  passions  sab  -  due,  Look  er  -  er  to  Je  •  sub, 
a  I  Shun  0  -  vil  Gom-pan  -  ions,  Bad  language  dis  -  dain,  God's  naais  hold  mrev'rence, 

•  1  Be  tho'fc-f ul  and  eam-est,  Kind-heart-ed  and  true.  Look  -  er  to  Je  -  sua; 
o  J  1<»    him  that  o'er-coa  -  eth,  God  giy  -  eth  a    crown,  Tiff©'  ie^h  we  shall  eon-CLuer, 

iHfl    \9^h9  is  «urSaT-i©ur,  Our  strength  wiUro-new,  Leek  er-er    to  Je-su^ 


N®r  take  in  Tain; 
The*  fif- ten  cast  do-tm; 


Hell  car -ry  yoa  thro'. 

Ee'll  car -ry  you  thro'.  Ask  the  SaT-ionr  to  Be^ yon. 
He'll  cap -ry  yoa  thro** 

4  >  .,ff.  f»    (B    f>  p 


feffifoi^e  sIsen^ftheBYand  feeapyou;  Ho  fe  will-iag  ^  aid  you.  So  wifl  car  -ry  you  thro*. 
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B.M.I. 


Wlien  tLe  Rol!  is  Called  Up 

COPYRtGHT.  1893,  BY  CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 
USE.D  BY  PER  CF  J.  M.  BLACK,  OWNER. 


I.  M.  BlacL. 


iWhea  lite  tram-pet  «f  the  Lord  shall  souniand  time  shall  fee  bo  mere.  And  ,ih9 


id  <rf  earth  shall  gath-  er  o  -  ver  oa  the  oih-&x  shere,  And  tho 

tbi^  ferigbt  asd  doadless  mornii^  when  the  dead  in  Christshaa  rise,  And  the 

1  'Em  dMS  -  oa        shall  g^-er  to  tjieir  home  beyond  the  skies,  And  the 

A  j  Let     IBS   la  -  hBS  for  tke  Has  °>  ^r  trozn  the  da';Ta  tiii  set  ei  sun.  Let  na 

^  i  Thes  wbea        ci  iifa  is    o  -  Ter  ai^i  qui  work  oa  earth  is  done,  And  tha 


^•iWhsa  B^ebas 


Fnrs- 


raesm-iaj  treaks>  e-tsp  -  sal  fcright  ana  fair;  roll  is  called  up  yonder,  IH  be  there', 
gto  •  ry        Bis  res -ur-rec-tioa  share;  roll  is  called  up  yonder,  Til  be  therew 
i&  aS  Eiswondarotts  love  and  care;  roll  is  called  up  yonder,  i'li  be  there. 


CHORTJS. 


©.S-roll  is  called  up  yonder,  m  be  theroi 


When  Mie  roll   isoalledupyon      -     der.  When  thd  roll .....    is  called  np 

When  the  roll  is  called  up  yonder,  I'll  be  there.         When  the  roll  is  called  up 


When  the  Roll  is  Galled  Up  Yonder. 


yon       -       der,  Whea  the  roll   is  called  np  yon  -  der.  When  the 

yon-dep,  I'll  be  there,  When  the  roH  is  called  up  yon  -  der^,  When  tha 
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Higher  Ground. 


COPYRIGHT.  1898,  BY  J.  HOWARD  ENTWISLE. 

Kev.  Jclsnson  Oatman,  Jr.      John  j.  hood,  owner,  used  by  per. 


C6ag.  H.  Qatriel. 


1.  Pm  iH-essmg  ca  the  up-w&riway,  Nov  hsights  I'mgaimjaflr  ev-'ry  ^* 

2.  My  heart  has  do  da -Eire  td  atey  Whsra  doubts  a-rise  md  fears  dis-m^' 
3. 1  Vfm%  to  hvQ  fi-bove  tko  ^orM,  Tho»  Sa-tan's  darta  aft  eae  are  iK^d. 
4. 1  waj^  to  ficala  iiia  ut-naosfc  height,  Aad  cateh  a  glean  «f   glo'if  Mftit° 


Still  pray-iaf   &s    I  on-^ari  bound,"Lord,pIaiit  my  foei  aa  high-es  grtmsi^ 
Iho  some  aaay  dwell  where  theaa  ahouad^My  yr&yer,sEy  aia  ia  iagh-er  ssmmd, 
*  or  faith  his  caught  tha  |oy-fal  soaad.  Tha  song  ei  saints  oa  bigh-es  gKwnd. 
HbC  s^i       gsay  till  fceav'a  i'T»  feaiia,  "Lord,  lead  mo  cm  to  liigh-es  groaBd."' 


D.S^thanl  !)a?a  l^and.  Losdj^iant  my  feed  ^  gi^@. 


308  Blessed  Be  the  Name. 

CtarlesWes'ey,  Alt.  „ 


Har.  hy  J.  M.  Hont. 


I  Tbe^lO"^  ol  xaj  God  andlSBtt"  feSga»€(f  b»  (lio  aama   


B&68«e(J  &3  Oifi  aam?,  ttggs^d     tte  wms,  BlesMd  Its      aame  of  tbe  Lord!      <ji  aeXoidl 


^  5f  ^J^^^^     pow'r  of  canceled  ein.  Blessed  b«  etc.  B  I  tmet  ebaQ  foiget  that  day»  Bksacd!  be  et^. 


.Abide  With  Me. 


Wm.  H.  Monk; 


L  A  -  bide  with  mel  Fast  falls  the  e  -  Ten  -  tide.  The  dark-ness  deep-ens-Lord,  with  me  a-bidel 

2.  Swift  to  Its  dose  ebbs  out  life's  lit -tie  day;  Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  glo-ries  pass  a-way 

^'  L  *  ^^^^  ®^  "     P^ss-ing  hour,  What  but  Thy  grace  can  foU  the  tempter's  pow'r? 

4.  Hold  Thou  Thy  cross  be-fore  my  dos  -  ing  eyes;  Shine  thro'  the  gloom,  and  point  me  to  the  skies; 

-A. 


r 

men  oth-er  help-ers  fafl,  and  com-forts  flee,  Help  of  the  help-less,  oh,  a-bi.de  with  mel 

g^andde  -  cay  m    all  a -round  I  see;  O  Thou  who  changest  not,  a -bide  with  me! 

Who,  like  Thy  -  self ,  my  guide  and  stay  can  be?  Thro' cloud  and  sunshine,  oh,  a -bide  with  me) 

fieav^'smonuDgbreaksandearth'svainshadowsfleel  In  life,  in  death,  0  Lord,  a  -  bide  with  meli 
—  J- 
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Jfltin  Kepler, 


Henry  Monk. 


L,  Sun  of  my  soul.  Thou  Sav-ior  dear, 
2,  When  the  soft  dews  of  kind  -  ly 


It  is  not  night  if  Thoa 
My  wea-ried  eye  -  lids  gen  < 

-J- 


be  near; 
tly  steep. 


0  may  no 
my  last 


earth-bom  cloud  a  -  rise  To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant's  eye. 
thought,  how  sweet  to  rest  For-ev-er  on  my  Sav-ior's  breast. 


3  Abide  with  me  firom  mom  till  eve»> 
For  with-out  Thee  I  cannot  live; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigb. 
For  without  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 

4  Be  near  to  bless  me  when  I  wake. 
Ere  thro'  the  world  my  way  I  tak^ 
Abide  with  me  till  in  Thy  lovo 

  J  lose  myaetf  ia  beaTeo  abovei/ 

31 1      ^  My  faith  Looks  Up  to  Thee. 

Ray  Palmer.  Lowell  Mason. 


while  I  pray.  Take  all  my  sins  a-way, 

cUed  for  me,  0  may  my  love  to  Thee, 

torn  to  day.  Wipe  sor-rows  tears  a  -  way, 

then,  in  love,  Fear  and  dis- trust  re -move; 


0  let  me  from  this  day  Be  whol  -  ly  Thine  1 
Pure,  warm, and  changeless  be,  A  liv  -  ing  firel 
Nor  let  me  ev  -  er  stray  From  Thee  a  -  side. 
0  bear  me  safe  a  -  bove,— A  ran  •  somed  souL 


312  On  Jordan's  Stormy  Banks. 

ReT.  Samnel  Stennett.  T.  c.  O'kane  owner  of  copyright 

II.  


T.  C.  O'Kane. 


We^  rest  in 


fliefak  and  hap-py  land,  Josta-cross  on  (he  ever -green  shore, 

^  and  br,  »r.Br- 


,  T  ^  t 

1    J  ^— fi- 

3  •  ■* 

Dgthe  61 

ong  0 

Mo8  •  es  and  the  Li 

unb,  by  and  b; 

r,  And  dvi 

reD  with    Je-sus  ev- 

sr  mi 

cJ  » 

)re. 

S  Ot'erallthosewide-extCTded plains, 
Shines  (me  et^msl  day; 
there  God  the  Son  forever  reigns, 


3  'WhenshaIIIreachthathi4>pypIace,|4  Filled  with  delight,  my  raptured  sod 
And  be  forever  bleat?  I      Wonld  here  no  longer  stay; 

When  shall  I  see  my  Father's  face,  j  Tho'Jordan's  waves  aronnd  me 
And  in  His  bosom  restf         |    j'eailesa  I'd  laoncb  away. 
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p.  W.  G.  Hnntington 


Tfie  Home  Over  There. 

T.  C.  O'KANE,  OWNER  OF  COPYRIGHT, 


Tnllias  C.  O'Kane. 


1.  0  think  of  the  home  o-Tcr  there,.  Bythe  -sido  of  theriv-er  of  %hft  ,     Where  the  saiatsTairirft* 

2.  0  think  of  the  friends  o-yer  there  J  Who  be-fore  ns  the  jonmey  have  trod^    Of  the  songs  that  they 

3.  MySav-ior  is  no*  o-ver  there/  There  my  kindreds  and  friends  are  at  rest,  Then  a  -  way  from  ray : 
I'Usoonbe^at  home  <hTe^  there,!  For  the  end  ol  my  journey  |  see;     Ma-ny  dear  to  iny 

a    0  ."f  T"*  'f*       J  ^  ■  j   '  r  a' -  f  *  #  ■  -  f  J  -  -  ■  JD    J  *  J  -1 


tnor-tal  and  lalr.  Are  robed  In  Ihelr  garments  of  white,  .0  •  7er  fbereu  0*ver  tltere«  0  tbinE  of  tfia 
tveathe  on  the  aiT)  In  their  home  in  the  palace  of  God.  O  think  of  tba 

Bor  -  row  and  care.  Let  me  fly  to  the  land  of  the  blest. '     _  My  Sav-ior  u 

ieart,  o'-  ver  there.  Are  watchmg  and  waiting  for  me.ovef^eJsSr^Orer  theirej  6ter  therc.l'll  soon  be  at 


home  ever  there,  0>ver  Qiere,  c-ver  there.  o>Ter  (here,  0  think  of  the  home  o^ver  there, 
fineads  over  there,  O  think  of  the  friends  o-ver  tiiere. 

now  overthent*  _  MySav-ior  is  now  o-ver  there, 

bome  over  therejDmti|-nR.        Over  there.  I'Usoonbe  at  home  o>ver  there* 
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F.  J.  Gros&y. 


Blessed  Assnrance* 

COPYRIGHT,  1873.  Br  JOS.  F.  KNiPP, 


Mrs,  I.  F.  Enapi». 


1.  Bless-ed  as  ^  sur  •  ance,  Je-sns  is  mine  I  Oh,  what  a  fore-taste  of  glo-ry  di-vinel  Heir  m  sS* 

2.  Per  -  feet  sub-mis'sion,  per-fect  de- light,  Vis-ions  flf  rap  •  ture  now  burst  on  my  ai^,  An-gels  de» 

3.  Per  -  feet  sub-mis-sion,  all  is  at  rest,  I»  in  my  Sav  •  ior  am  hap-py  and  blest.  Watching  m4i 


va  "tion,  pnr*chas8of  God,    Bom  of  His  Spir  -  it,  washed  in  His  blood, 
ecend-ing,  bring  from  a-bove,    Ech  -  oca.  of  mer  -  cy,  whis-pers  of    love.  Tbisia  my  8t&  •  ^» 
wjut-ing,  look,-iBg  a-bove,    Filledwith  His  goodne^,  lost  ia  His  iove. 


this  13  my  songj  Praising  my  Sav  -  ior  all-  t}ie  day  long;  This  Is  my  sto  -  ry,  this  is  my  song; 
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7.  B.  Gilmore. 


He  Leadetli  Me. 


Wm.  B.  Braa&nry. 


1.  Eelead-eth  me!  O  "bless  -  cd  tho't!  0  words -with  heav'nly  com-fort  fraughtl  What-e'er  I  "do,  wher* 

2.  ScrastiBQes  'raid  scenes  of  deepest  ^oom.Sometimes  where  Eden's  bowers  bloora.By  waters  still,  o'er 

3.  Lord,  I  wooJd  dasp  Thy  hand  in  Esino,  Nor  ev  -  er  mur  -  mur  or  ra  -  pine,  Coa  -  tent,  what-ev  •  et 

4.  And  when  ray  t^  on  earth  is  done,Wlien,by  Thy  grace, the  vict'xy^s  won,E'en  death's  cold  wave  1 


©*er  I    "be,  StiQ  *tis  God's  hand  that-lead-eth  me. 

troub-led  sea.  Still  '^tis  God's  hand  that  lead-eth  me.  Hdjead:;etb  Jne,-H0j^d^tii  me,  By  His  ownj 

lot    I.  see,  Since  'tis  God's  hand  that  lead-eth  "toe. ' 

win  iit)t  flee.  Since  Grod  thro'  Jor •  dan  lead-eth  me. 


O     0^^f:fp^.-»—tf-:s^  '  • — I — ]  *    '-^-f-S-  »  •  *  ^ 

hand  Ho  leadkth  ma;  Ht»  faith  -  M  foi-^ow'r  I  would  be.  For  by  His  hand  He  lead-eth  me. 


316  Wiien  I  Survey  tfie  Womdroos  Cross. 

Isaac  Watts.  Isaac  Baker  Woodbury. 


1.  WhMjIsoTey  the  won-droiss  crora^  On  which  the  Prince  of  glo'*  ry  died.   My  rich-est  gaia  I 

2.  For-bid  it)  Lord,that  I  shoold-boast.  Save  ia_  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God:  All  the  vsia  ti&gs  that 


cotmt  Bat  loss^  And  poor  con  -  tempt  on  s&  my  pri&. 
me  mostt  I  sae  «  iL*  flee  tiiem  to  His  blood. 


d  See^  from  Hid  head, His  hands,  His  !eet,i; 
Serrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down: 
Did  6*er  soch  love  and  sorrow  sneet» 
Or  thorofi  compose  so  rich  a  crown?, 

4  Were  the  whole  reahn  of  nature 
Ttet  were- a  present  far  too  smaO; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine,  < 
Desxiaa^mj  eooL  my  1^  «^ 
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M,  A.  K. 


Is  My  Name  Written  Tfnere? 


Frank  IM.  Davis. 


1.  Lord,  I  f  me  not  for  riches,  !J"eitber  silver  nor  gold;  I  would  make  sure  oi  heaven,  I  would  eat-er  tbo  fold,'  la  the 
lbookofThykinad«m,WiHiit8pBfe8  8<jJair,  [Ow!/  .................  | 

^  ^   'I  ^    ^  '    «    ^        ^  -  ■P-'P-  .    «  ^  . 


Tell  roe,  Je-sas,  my  Saviour,  Is  my  ftsme  Wft-tea  tliere?  Is  mj  osme  wrifc-tea  th^re,  da  tbepa^a  wt^eo^idit 


D.  S.—Ia  the  book  of  Thy  Mngdom,  Ismy  name/written  ^ur^ 


2  Lord,     sins  they  are  many,  like  the  eaods  of  tiro  sea, 
-  But  Thy  Wood,  O  my  Savioc,  Is  enSdeHt  im  me; 
'  For  Thy  promise  is  written  In  bright  letters  that  glow, 
•*T&o' your  sins  be  asscariet,!  nffliaake  lltmliSDB  acow." 
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Geo.  Robinson. 


3  Oh!  that  beaat^  city,  With  manaons  oiligbt» 
Wlii  ife  ^Mified  beings^  In  pore  garmeQts  of 
Wiere  po  ev2  tifeig  cometh  To  despoil  what  is  frffj  • 
W&ere  the  ange^are  MtchiagjTs  my  name  written  fimf  . 


Gomcy  Tlioii  Fount*! 


Fjnc 


John  Wyeth. 

±1 


—   Y~  ^ 

i. « Come.Thou  Fouot  o!  ev'ry  blessing.Tune  mj  heart  to  sing  Thy  grace,  t  J  Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet,  \  ' 

•  Streams  ol  saer-cy.  oev-er  ceas-ing.  Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise;  '  'Sang  by  fiam-ing  tocsues 
D.  C— Praise  the  mount,      fixed  up-oo  it:  Mount  ol  Thy  redeeming  love. 


bove; 


1  Conse.Thou  Fount  of  ev'ry  blessing 
Tunc  my  heart  to  sing  Tby  grace, 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing. 
Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise; 
Teach  rae  some  melodious  sonnet, 
Sung  by  fiaming  tongues  above; 
_,Praise  the  mount.I'm  6sed4ipon  it! 
Mount  of  Thy  redeeming  love. 


Here  i'U  raise  my  Ebenezer, 
Hither  by  Thy  help  I'll  come; 
And  I  hope,  by  Thy  good  pleasure. 
Safely  to  arrive  at  home: 
Jesus  sought  me  v/hen  a  stranger, 
Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God; 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 
Interposed  His  precious  blood* 


!  Oh,  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 
DaiJy  I'm  constrained  toJbel 
Let  Tby  goodness,  like  a  fetter, 
Rnd  my  wandering  heart  to  Thee; 
Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it. 
Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love;  [it. 
Here's  my  heart,  oh,  take  and  seal 
Seal  it  ior  Tby  courts  above. 


No.  319.     ni  Go  Where  You  Want  Me  to  Go. 


Mary  Brown, 
Andante. 


COPYRIGHT,   1894,  BY  C.  E.ROUNSEFELL 
HOMER  A,    RODEHEAVER,  OWNER, 


Carrie  E.  Rounsefell. 


1.  It    may  not  be    on  the  mountain's  height,  Or   o  -  ver  the  storm  -  y  seaf 

2.  Per -haps  to-day  there  are  lov  -  ing  words  Which  Je-sus  would  have  me  speak; 

3.  There's  surely  somewhere  a  low  -  ly  place.  In  earth's  harvest  fields  so  wide. 


It     may  not  be    at  the  bat  -  tie's  front  My  Lord  will  have  need   of  me; 
There  may  be  now  in  the  paths  of   sin  Some  wan-d'rer  whom  I   should  seek. 
Where  I  may  la  -  bor  thro'  life's  short  day  For    Je  -  sus  the  era 


ci  -  fied: 


But,  if     by   a     still  small  voice  He  calls    To  paths  that  I    do    not  know. 
0    Sav-iour,  if    Thou    wilt  be    my  guide,  Tho' dark  and  rug- ged  the  way, 
So  trust -ing  my  all  to  Thyten-der  care,  And  knowing  Thou  lov  -  est 


D.S.-FU  go  where  You  want  me  to 


go,  dear  Lord,  O'er  mountain,  or  plain,  or 

a. 


I'll    answer,dear  Lord,with  my  hand  in  Thine,  I'll  go  where  You  want  me  to  go. 
My    voice  shall  ech  -  o  Thy  message  sweet,  I'll  say  what  You  want  me  to  say. 
do      Thy  will  with  a  heart  sin-cere,  I'll  be  what  You  want  me  to  be. 


1']^  say  what  You  want  me  to  say,  dear  Lord,  I'll  be  what  You  want  me  to 

(So.  320. ,  The  Sacred  Book. 


T.  Kelly. 


(HAMBUEG  L.  M.) 


Geegorian. 


1.  T    love  the  sa  -  cred  Book  of  God, 

2.  Sweet  book!  in  thee  my   eyes  dis-  cern 

3.  But  while  I'm  here  thou  shalt  sup  -  ply 


No  oth-er  can  its  place  sup  -  ply; 
The  im-age  of  my  ab  -  sent  Lord; 
His  place,  and  tell  me   of    His  love; 


It  points  me  to    the  saints' a  -  bode,  And  bids  me  from  de  -  struc  -  tion  fly. 
From  thy  in  -  struc-tive  page  I     learn  The  joys  His  pres-ence    will   af  -  ford. 
I'll  read  with  faith's  dis-cern  -  ing  eye,  And  thus  par-take  of    joys    a  -  bove. 


Only  Trust  Him 


J.  H.  Stockton. 


1.  Come  ev  -  'ry  soul  by  sin  oppress'd,  There'8  mercy  with  the  Lord/And  He  will  surely  give  yon  rest  By 

2.  For  Je  -  sns  shed  His  precious  blood,  Rich  bless-ings  to  bestow;  Plonge  now  in-to  the  crimson  flood  That 

3.  Yes,  Je  -  sns  is  the  Truth,  the  Way,  That  leads  you  in-to  rest;  Be  -  lieve  in  Him- with-out  de-lay,  And 

4.  Come,  then,  and  jom  this  ho- ly  band,  And  on  to  glo-ry  go, To  dwell  in  that  ce-les-tial  land, Whera 


trnst-ing  in  His  word, 
wash-es  white  as  snow, 
yon  are  fol-ly  blest, 
joys  im-mar-tal  flow. 


)0n  -  ly  trust  EGm,  on  -  ly  trust  Him,  On-ly  trust  Him  now;  { 
He  will  save  you,  He  vSl  save  you.  He  will   j  gave  yoQ  a<n?^' 


a22 

Ffiiiip  Doddridge. 


0  Happy  Day. 


E.  F.  RimBaalt. 


J  f  6  hap  -  py  day  that  fixed  my  choice  On  Thee,  my  Sav-ior  and  my  God!  i 
'  \  Well  may  this  glowing  heart  re  -  joice,  And  tell  its  rap-tures  all  a-broad.  ) 
2  JO  hap  -  py  bond,  that  seals  my  vows  To  Him  who  mer  -  its  all  my  love!  I 
'  I  Let  cheerful  an-thems  fill  His  house.  While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move,  j 


Hap-py  day,  hap-py  day, 
Hap-py  day,  hap-py  day. 


1.  We  praise  Thee,  0  God!  For  the  Son  of  Thy  love,    For  Je  -  sus  who  died  And  is  now  gone  a  -  hove. 

2.  We  praise  Thee,  0  God!  For  Thy  Spir  -  it  of  hght.   Who  has  shown  us  our  Savior,  And  scattered  our  night. 

3.  All  glo-ryand  praise  To  the  Lamb  that  was  8lain,Who  has  borne  aU  our  sms  And  has  cleansed  ev'ry  stalft 

4.  Ke  -  Vive  us  a  •  gain;  Fill  each  heart  with  Thy  love;  May  each  soul  be  re-kindled  With  fire  from  a-bove. 
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Julia  W&rd  Howe. 


Battle  Hymn  of  the  Republic: 


Melody.  "Qlory  HanelaJAb.** 


1.  Mine     eyes  have  seen  the  glo-ry  of  the  com-Ini^  of  the  Lord;     He  is  tramp-Ung  ont  the 

2.  I  have  Been  Him  in  the  watch-fires  of    a    bnn-dred  cir-clii^  camps;  They  have  builded  Him  ja 

3.  He  has  8ouad-ed  forth  the  trnmp-et  that  shall  nev  -  er  caQ  re  -  treat;   He  is  sift  -  mg  out  the 

4.  In  the  bean ^Qr  of   the^lfl  -^ies,  Christ  was  bora  a  -<ro88  the  sea,     WItfi  a  glo  •  ty  in  His 


via-tage  where  the  grapes  of  wrath  are  stored;  He  hath  loosed  the  fate-ful  hght-ning  of  His  ter-  ri- 
al-tar In  the  evo  -  nisg  dsws  acd  damps;  I  can  read  EEs  right-eous  sentence  by  the  dim  and 
hearts  of  men  bo  -  fore  Eia  jads-naeat  seat;  0  be  swift,  my  soulv  t6  an- swer  Him!  be  ju  -  bi- 
bo  -  Bom  that  trans  -  Cg  -  urcs  yon  and  me^As  He  died  to  make  men  ho  -  ly,  let  us  die  to  mako 

-   -  r  "~       ■  ^ 
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J.  E.  RaoMn.  D^D^ 


God  Be  Withi  You. 


.comicHT,  evj.  t 


/"  ,W.  O.  Tomer. 


-if:-W—w-9 

1.  God  ba  with  yon  t21  we  meet  agam,  By  His 

2.  God  be  with  yon  till  we  £aeet  a^sm,  'Neath  His 

J 


guide,  uphold  yoa,'With  His  sheep  eecnrely  fold  yon, 
cscnrely  hide  you,  Daify  manna  still  di  -  vide  yoOt. 


)d  be  wi 

tbyoutai  w 

ff^rf^-^'  g  1  p  .^f^^ipy 

emeeta-gain.  1^  we  meet tilt  we  i 

V  "^iU*"  Boot,  till  w«  n 

neet.     Till  we  meet  at  Je  -  sns* 

* — V  

3  God  be  with  yon  till  we  meet  again. 

When  life's  perils  thicB:  confound  yon. 
Put  His  arms  unfailing  round  yon, 
God  be  with  yon  till  we  meet  again. 

i  God  bA  with  yon  tiQ  we  meet  agdn, 
Keep  love's  banner  floating  o'er  yon,  _ 
Smite  death's  threat'ning  wave  before  fifii 
God  be  with  yoQ  till  we  meet  agaio.^ 
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Gloria  Patri,  No.  1. 


Charles  Meine&e. 


Glo  '  f7  bd    to  the  Fa  >  ther,     end    to  tbe  Son,  and  to  the  Bo  •  ly  Ghost;  As 


I  J 

r  1     j     1  1 
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Gloria  Patri,  No.  2. 


Gregorian. 


Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the    Son,       and      to    the    Ho  •  ly  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in      be^iag,  is  now,  md  ev  -  er    shall  be,  world  with  -  ont    end.   A  -  men, 

328         All  People  Tkt  On  Eartli  Do  Dwell 

PsalmJOO.  Loais  BonrgeoiB. 


t/      9    V    &        ^  ^   V    -a    » — *  -]  —  m  —  — jr 

1»  AH  pe6  •  pie  that  on  earth  do  d-sell,  Sing  to  the  Lord  with  cheer-ful  voicejHini  serve  with  mirth.H^ 
2.  Know  that  the  Lerd  is  God  in-deed;  With-out  our  aid  He  did  us  make;We  are  His  flock.  He 
Praise  Cod  from  v>kim  all  blessings  Jlow,  Praise  ^im  all  creatures  here  below;  Praise  Him  a  -  bove  yt 


praise  (orth  teDjCome  ye  t>e  -  ford  Him  and  re  •  joice. 
doth  us  feed,  And  for  Hi8  sheep  He  doth      take. ' 
luav''nly  hosts;  Praise  Puher,  Son  and  Be  •  lyO^sL 


3  0  enter  then  His  gates  with  joy, 

Within  His  courts  His  praise  proclaiat 
Let  thankful  Eongs  your  tongues  employ, 
0  bless  and  magjufy  His  nanae. 

4  Becaase  the  Lord  oor  God  is  good, 

His  mercy  is  forever  sure; 
_  His  truth  at  all  times  firmly  stood, 
/jid  shall  from  age  to  age  endai*. 


PSALM  1. 

1  Blessed  is  the  man  that  walketh  not 
in  the  counsel  of  the  ungodly,  nor  standeth 
in  the  way  of  sinners,  nor  sitteth  in  the 
seat  of  the  scornful, 

2  But  his  delight  is  in  the  law  of  the 
Lord;  and  in  his  law  doth  he  meditate  day 
and  night. 

3  And  he  shall  be  like  a  tree  planted  by 
the  rivers  of  water,  that  bringeth  forth 
his  fruit  in  his  season;  his  leaf  also  shall 
not  wither,  and  whatsoever  he  doeth  shall 
prosper. 

4  The  ungodly  are  not  so;  but  are  like 
the  chaff  which  the  wind  driveth  away. 

5  Therefore  the  ungodly  shall  not  stand 
in  the  judgment,  nor  sinners  in  the  congre- 
gation of  the  righteous. 

6  For  the  Lord  knoweth  the  way  of  the 
righteous:  but  the  way  of  the  ungodly  shall 
perish. 


PSALM  5. 

1  Give  ear  to  my  words,  0  Lord  consid- 
er my  meditation. 

2  Hearken  unto  the  voice  of  my  cry,my 
Kmg  and  my  God;  for  unto  thee  will!  pray. 

3  My  voice  shalt  thou  hear  in  the  morn- 
ing, 0  Lord;  in  the  morning  will  I  direct 
my  prayer  unto  thee,  and  will  look  up. 

4  For  thou  art  not  a  God  that  hath 
pleasure  in  wickedness:  neither  shall  evil 
dwell  with  thee, 

5  The  foolish  shall  not  stand  in  thy 
sight;  thou  hatest  all  workers  of  iniquity. 

6  Thou  shalt  destroy  them  that  speak 
leasing:  the  Lord  will  abhor  the  bloody 
and  deceitful  man, 

7  But  as  for  me,  I  will  come  into  thy 
house  in  the  multitude  of  thy  mercy:  and 
in  thy  fear  will  I  worship  toward  thy  holy 
temple. 

8  Lead  me,  0  Lord,  in  thy  righteousness 
because  of  mine  enemies;  make  thy  way 
Straight  before  my  face. 


PSALM  8. 

1  0  Lofd,  how  excellent  is  thy  name  in 
all  the  earth  I  who  hast  set  thy  glory  above 
the  heavens. 

2  Out  of  the  mouths  of  babes  and  suck- 
lings hast  thou  ordained  strength,  because 
of  thine  enemies,  that  thou  mightest  still 
the  enemy  and  the  avenger. 

3  When  I  consider  thy  heavens,  the 
work  of  thy  fingers,  the  moon  and  the  stars; 
which  thou  hast  ordained; 

4  What  is  man,  that  thou  art  mindful 
of  him,  or  the  son  of  man,that  thou  visitest 
him? 

5  For  thou  hast  made  him  a  little  lower 
than  the  angels,  and  hast  crowned  him 
with  glory  and  honor. 

6  Thou  madest  him  to  have  doncinioD 
over  the  works  of  thy  hands;  thou  hast 
put  all  things  under  his  feet: 

7  All  sheep  and  oxen,  yea,  and  tha 

beasts  of  the  field; 

8  The  fowl  of  the  air,  and  the  fish  of 
the  sea,  and  whatsoever  passeth  througfi 
the  paths  of  the  seas, 

9  0  Lord,  our  Lord,  how  excellent  19 

thy  name  in  all  the  earth  I 


PSALM  15. 

1  Lord,  who  shall  abide  in  thy  taber- 
nacle? who  shall  dwell  in  thy  holy  hill? 

2  jBle  that  walketh  uprightly,  and  work- 
eth  righteousness,  and  speaketh  the  truth 
in  his  heart. 

3  He  that  backbiteth  not  with  his 
tongue,  nor  doeth  evil  to  his  neighbor,  not 
taketh  up  a  reproach  against  his  neighbor. 

4  In  whose  eyes  a  vile  person  is  con- 
temned; but  he  honoreth  them  that  fear 
the  Lord.  He  that  sweareth  to  his  own 
Imrt,  and  changeth  not. 

5  He  that.putteth  not  out  his  money  to 
usury,  nor  taketh  reward  against  the  inno- 
cent. He  that  doeth  these  things  shall 
never  be  moved. 
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Selected  by  Grace  Saxe 


John  3:3 

Jesus    answered    and    said  unto 
aim.  Verily,  verily,  I  say  unto  thee, 
Except  a  man  be  born  again,  he 
cannot  see  the  king-dom  of  God. 
Isaiah  53:5,  6 

But  He  was  wounded  for  our 
transgressions.  He  was  bruised  for 
our  iniquities:  the  chastisement'  of 
our  peace  was  upon  Him;  and  with 
His  stripes  we  are  healed. 

All    we    like    sheep    have  gone 
astray;  we  have  turned  every  one  to 
his  way;  and  the  Lord  hath  laid  on 
Him  the  iniquity  of  us  all. 
Acts  4:12 

Neither  is  there  salvation  in  any 
other:  for  there  is  none  other  name 
under  heaven  given  among  men, 
whereby  we  must  be  saved. 

John  1:12 

But  as  many  as  received  Him,  to 
them  gave  He  power  to  become  the 
sons  of  God,  even  to  them  that  be- 
lieve on  His  name. 

John  3:36 

He  that  believeth  on  the  Son  hath 
everlasting  life:  and  he  that  believ- 
eth not  the  Son  shall  not  see  life; 
but  the  wrath  of  God  abideth  on 
him. 

Matthew  10:32,  33 

Whosoever  therefore  shall  con- 
fess Me  before  men,  him  will  I  con- 
fess also  before  My  Father  which  is 
in  heaven. 

But  whosoever  shall  deny  Me  be- 
fore men,  him  will  I  also  deny  be- 
fore My  Father  which  is  in  heaven. 
Romans  10:9,  10 

If  thou  Shalt  confess  with  thy 
mouth  the  Lord  Jesus,  and  shalt 
believe  in  thine  heart  that  God  hath 
raised  Him  from  the  dead,  thou 
Shalt  be  saved. 

For  with  the  heart  man  believeth 
unto  righteousness;  and  with  the 
mouth  confession  is  made  unto  sal- 
vation. 

I  Peter  2:24 

Who  His  own  self  bare  our  sins 
in  His  own  body  on  the  tree,  that 
we,  bemg  dead  to  sins,  should  live 
unto  righteousness:  by  whose 
stripes  ye  were  healed. 

John  14:6 

Jesus  saith  unto  him,  I  am  the 
way,  the  truth,  and  the  life:  no  man 
Cometh  unto  the  Father,  but  by  Me. 
I  John  3:14,  16 

We  know  that  ,we  have  passed 
from  death  unto  life,  because  v/e 
love  the  brethren.  He  that  loveth 
not  his  brother  abideth  in  death. 

Hereby  perceive  we  the  love  of 
God,  because  He  laid  down  His  life 
for  us:  and  we  ought  to  lay  down 
our  lives  for  the  brethren. 


John  17:3 

And  this  is  life  eternal,  that  they 
might  know  Thee  the  only  true 
God,  and  Jesus  Christ,  whom  Thou 
hast  sent. 

I  John  1 :9 

If  we  confess  our  sins.  He  is 
faithful  and  just  to  forgive  us  our 
sins,  and  to  cleanse  us  from  all  un- 
righteousness. 

I  John  2:15 

Love  not  the  world,  neither  the 
things  that  are  in  the  world.  If 
any  man  love  the  world,  the  love 
of  the  Father  is  not  in  him. 
Romans  3:23  and  Romans  6:23 

For  all  have  sinned,  and  como 
short  of  the  glory  of  God. 

For  the  wages  of  sin  is  death:  but 
the    gift    of    God    is    eternal  life 
through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 
Titus  3:5 

Not  by  works  of  righteousness 
which  we  have  done,  but  according 
to  His  mercy  He  saved  us,  by  the 
washing  of  regeneration,  and  re- 
newing of  the  Holy  Ghost. 

I  John  5:12 

He  that  hath  the  Son  hath  life; 
and  he  that  hath  not  the  Son  of 
God  hath  not  life. 

Romans  14:21 

It  is  good  neither  to  eat  flesh,  nor 
to  drink  wine,  nor  any  thing  where- 
by thy  brother  stumbleth,  or  is  of- 
fended, or  is  made  weak. 

Proverbs  16:25 

There  is  a  way  that  seemeth  right 
unto  a  man,  but  the  end  thereof 
are  the  ways  of  death. 

Isaiah  41:10 

Fear  thou  not;  for  I  am  with  thee: 
be  not  dismayed;  for  I  am  thy 
God:  I  will  strengthen  thee;  yea, 
I  will  help  thee;  yea,  I  will  uphold 
thee  with  the  right  hand  of  My 
righteousness. 

Philippians  1:6 

Being  confident  of  this  very  thing, 
that  He  which  hath  begun  a  good 
work  in  you  will  perform  it  until  the 
day  of  Jesus  Christ. 

I  Corinthians  10:13 

There  hath  no  temptation  taken 
you  but  such  as  is  common  to  man: 
but  God  is  faithful,  who  will  not 
suffer  you  to  be  tempted  above  that 
ye  are  able;  but  will  with  the  temp- 
tation also  make  a  way  to  escape, 
that  ye  may  be  able  to  bear  it. 
John  15:7 

If  ye  abide  in  Me,  and  My  words 
abide  in  you,  ye  shall  ask  what  ye 
will,  and  it  shall  be  done  unto  you. 

Psalm  66:18 
^^If^I  regard  iniquity  in  my  heart 
the  Lord  will  not  hear  me. 
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^^InM  Readings 


*  ^.  ^ 


OFFERTORY  SENTENCES 

Freely  ye  have  received,  freely  give, 
—Matt,  10:8 

It  is  more  blessed  to  give  than  to  re- 
ceive.— ^Acts.  20:35. 

— X — 

Every  man  according  as  he  pur- 
poseth  in  his  heart,  so  let  him 
give;  not  grudgingly,  or  of 
necessity:  for  God  loveth  a 
cheerful  giver,— 2  Cor.  9:7, 

— X — 

Upon  the  first  day  of  the  week  let 
every  one  of  you  lay  by  him 
m  store,  as  God  hath  pros- 
pered him. — 1  Cor.  16:2. 


All  things  come  to  thee,  O  Lord, 
and   of   thine   own   have  we 
given  thee." 
(May  be  used  in  a  chant) 


THE  LORD'S  PRAYER 

Our  Father  which  art  in  heaven: 
Hallowed  by  thy  name.  Thy  king-- 
dom  come.  Thy  will  be  done  in 
earth,  as  it  is  in  heaven.  Give  us 
this  day  our  daily  bread.  And 
forgive  us  our  debts,  as  we 
forgive  our  debtors.  And  lead  us 
not  into  temptation,  but  deliver 
us  from  evil:  For  thine  is  the 
kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the 
glory,  forever.  Amen. 


THE  APOSTLES'  CREED 

I  believe  in  God  the  Father  Al- 
mighty, Maker  of  heaven  and 
earth: 

And  !n  Jesus  Christ,  his  only  Son 
our  Lord;  who  was  conceived  by 
the  Holy  Ghost,  born  of  the  Vir- 
gin Mary;  suffered  under  Pontius 
Pilate,  was  crucified,  dead,  and 
buried;  the  third  day  he  rose  again 
from  the  dead;  he  ascended  into 
heaven,  and  sitteth  at  the  right 
hand  of  God  the  Father  Almighty; 
from  thence  he  shall  come  to 
judge  the  quick  and  the  dead. 

t  believe  in  the  Holy  Ghost;  the  holy 
catholic  church,  the  communion  of 
saints;  the  forgiveness  of  sins- 
the  resurrection  of  the  body;  and 
the  life   everlasting.  Amen. 


THE  TEN  COMMANDMENTS 

God  spake  these  words,  saying:  I 
am  the  Lord  thy  God; 

L    Thou    Shalt    have    no  other 
gods  before  me. 

IL  Thou  Shalt  not  make  untft 
thee  any  graven  image,  or 
any  likeness  of  any  thing 
that  is  in  heaven  above,  or 
that  is  in  the  earth  beneath, 
or  that  is  in  the  water  under 
the  earth:  thou  shalt  not  bow 
down  thyself  to  them,  nor 
serve  them;  for  I  the  Lord 
thy  God  am  a  jealous  God, 
visiting  the  Iniquity  of  the 
fathers  upon  the  children  un- 
to the  third  and  fourth  gen- 
eration of  them  that  hate  me; 
and  showing  mercy  unto 
thousands  of  them  that  love 
me,  and  keep  my  command,, 
ments. 

III.  Thou  Shalt  no.t  take  the  name 
of  the  Lord  thy  God  in  vaiir; 
for  the  Lord  will  not  hold  him 
guiltless  that  taketh  his 
name  in  vain. 

IV.  Remember  the  sabbath  day,  to 
keep  it  holy.  Six  days  shalt 
thou  labor,  and  do  all  thy 
work:  but  the  seventh  day  is 
the  sabbath  of  the  Lord  thy 
God:  in  it  thou  shalt  not  do 
any  work,  thou,  nor  thy  son, 
nor  thy  daughter,  thy  man- 
servant, nor  thy  maidservant, 
nor  thy  cattle,  nor  thy 
stranger  that  is  within  thy 
gates:  for  in  six  days  'the 
Lord  made  heaven  and  earth, 
the  sea,  and  all  that  in  them 
IS,  and  rested  the  seventh 
day:  Wherefore  the  Lord 
blessed  the  sabbath  day,  and 
hallowed  it. 

y.    Honor   thy   father   and  thy 
mother:  that  thy  days  may  be 
long  upon  the  land  which  the 
Lord  thy  God  giveth  thee. 
VI.    Thou  shalt  not  kill. 

VIL    Thou  Shalt  not  commit  adul- 
tery. 

VIIL    Thou  Shalt  not  steal. 

IX.  Thou  shalt  not  bear  false  wit- 
ness against  thy  neighbor. 
X.  Thou  Shalt  not  covet  thy 
neighbor's  house,  thou  shaft 
not  covet  thy  neighbor's  wife, 
nor  his  manservant,  nor  his 
maidservant,  nor  his  ox.  nor 
his  ass,  nor  anything  that  is 
thy  neighbor's. 
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Selected  Readings 


CONFIDENCE  IN  GOD 

Psalm  46 

God  is  our  refuge  and  strength, 
£l  very  present  help  in  trouble. 

Therefore  will  not  we  fear,  tliowgh 
the  earth  be  removed,  and  thoiierh 
the  mountains  be  carried  into  the 
midst  of  the  sea; 

Though  the  waters  thereof  roar 
and  be  troubled,  though  the  moun- 
tains shake  with  the  swelling  there- 
of. 

The  liord  of  hosts  is  with  nsz  the 
God  of  Jacob  is  our  refuge. 

There  is  a  river,  the  streams 
whereof  shall  make  glad  the  city 
of  God,  the  holy  place  of  the  taber- 
nacle of  the  Most  High. 

God  is  in  the  midst  of  her;  she 
shall  not  be  moved:  God  shall  help 
ber,  and  that  right  early. 

The  heathen  raged,  the  kingdoms 
were  moved:  he  uttered  his  voice, 
the  earth  melted. 

The  liord  of  hosts  is  with  us;  the 
God  of  Jacob  is  our  refuge. 

Come,  behold  the  works  of  the 
Lord,  what  desolations  he  hath  made 
in  the  earth. 

He  maketh  wars  to  cease  unto  the 
end  of  the  earth;  he  breaketh  the 
bow,  and  cutteth  the  spear  in  sun- 
der: he  burneth  the  chariot  in  the 
fire. 

Be  still,  and  know  that  I  am  God; 
I  will  be  exalted  among  the  heathen, 
I  will  be  exalted  in  the  earth. 

The  liOrd  of  hosts  is  with  us;  the 
@od  Of  Jacob  i»  our  refuge. 

PENITENCE 

Psalm  51 
Have  mercy  upon  me,  O  God,  ac- 
cording to  thy  loving  kindness:  ac- 
(  cording  unto  the  multitude  of  thy 
tender  mercies  blot  out  my  trans- 
gressions. 

Walh  me  thoroughly  from  mine 
Iniquity,  and  cleanse  me  from  my 
Bin. 

For  I  acknowledge  my  transgres- 
sions: and  my  sin  is  ever  before  me. 

Behold,  thou  desirest  truth  in  the 
Inward  parts;  and  in  the  hidden  part 
thou  Shalt  make  me  to  know  wis- 
dom. 

Purge  me  with  hyssop,  and  T  shall 
be  clean;  wash  me;  and  I  shall  be 
whiter  than  snow. 

Make  me  to  hear  joy  aud  gladness ; 
that  the  bones  which  thou  hast 
broken  may  rejoice. 

Hide  thy  face  from  my  sins,  and 
blot  out  all  mine  in.quities. 

Create  in  me  a  clean  heart,  O 
God;  and  renew  a  right  spirit  within 

me. 

Cast  sue  not  awny  from  thy  pres- 


ence; and  take  not  thy  holy  Spirit 
from  me. 

Restore  unto  me  the  5oy  of  thy 
salvation;  and  uphold  me  with  thy 
free  Spirit: 

Then  will  I  teach  transgressors 
thy  ways;  and  sinners  shall  be  con^ 
verted  unto  thee. 

O  Lord,  open  thou  my  lips;  and 
my  mouth  shall  shew  forth  thy 
praise. 

The  sacrifices  of  God  are  a  broken 
spirit:  a  broken  and  a  contrite  heart, 
O  God,  thou  wilt  not  despise. 

DELIGHT  IN  THE  HOUSE  OF  GOD 
Psalm  84 

How  amiable  are  thy  tabernacles, 
O  Lord  of  hosts! 

My  soul  longeth,  yea,  even  f  aintetb 
for  the  courts  of  the  Lord;  my 
heart  and  my  flesh  crieth  out  for  the 
living  God. 

Yea,  the  sparrow  has  found  an 
house,  and  the  swallow  a  nest  for 
herself,  where  she  may  lay  her 
young,  even  thine  altars,  O  Lord  of 
hosts,  my  King  and  my  God. 

Blessed  are  they  that  dwell  in 
thy  house:  they  will  be  still  praising: 
thee. 

Blessed  the  man  whose  strength 
is  in  thee;  in  whose  heart  are  the 
ways  of  them. 

Who  passing  through  the  valley 
of  Baca  make  it  a  well;  the  rain 
also  filleth  the  pools. 

They  go  from  strength  to  strength; 
every  one  of  them  in  Zion  appearetb 
before  God. 

O  liOrd  God  of  Hosts,  hear  my 
prayer:  give  car,  O  God  of  Jacob. 

Behold,  O  God,  our  shield,  and  look 
upon  the  face  of  thine  anointed. 

For  a  day  in  thy  courts  is  better 
than  a  thousand.  I  had  rather  be 
a  doorkeeper  in  the  house  of  my 
God,  than  to  dwell  in  the  tents  of 
wickedness. 

For  the  Lord  God  is  a  sun  andl 
shield:  the  Lord  will  give  grace  and 
glory:  no  good  thing  will  be  with- 
held from  they  that  walk  uprightly. 

0  liOrd  of  hosts,  blessed  isi  the  man 
that  trusted  in  thee. 

THESHADOW  OF  THE  AIMIGHTY 

Psalm  91 

He  that  dwelleth  in  the  secret 
place  of  the  Most  High,  shall  abide 
under  the  shadow  of  the  Almighty. 

1  will  say  of  the  Lord,  He  is  my 
refuge,  and  my  fortress:  my  God; 
in  him  will  I  trust. 

Surely  he  shall  deliver  thee  from 
the  snare  of  the  fowler,  and  from 
the  noisome  pestilence^ 
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Selected  Readings 


He  shall  cover  thee  with  his  feath- 
ers, and  under  his  win^s  shalt  thou 
trust:  his  truth  shall  be  thy  shield 
and  buckler* 

Thou  Shalt  not  be  afraid  for  the 
terror  by  night,  nor  for  the  arrow 
that  flieth  by  day. 

Nor  for  the  pestilence  that  walk- 
eth  in  darkness;  nor  for  the  destruc- 
tion that  wastelh  at  noonday* 

A  thousand  shall  fall  at  thy  side, 
and  ten  thousand  at  thy  right  hand; 
but  it  shall  not  come  nigh  thee. 

Only  with  tliine  eyes  shalt  thon 
behold  and  see  the  reward  of  the 
^cked. 

Because  thou  has  made  the  Lord, 
which  is  my  refuge,  even  the  Most 
High,  thy  habitation;  there  shall  no 
evil  befall  thee,  neither  shall  any 
plague  come  nigh  thy  dwelling. 

For  he  shall  give  his  angels  charge 
over  thee,  to  keep  thee  in  all  thy 
ways.  They  shall  bear  thee  up  ia 
their  hands,  lest  thou  dash  thy  foot 
against  a  stone. 

Thou  shalt  tread  upon  the  lion  and 
adder;  the  young  lion  and  the  dragon 
ehalt  thou  trample  under  feet. 

Because  he  hath  set  his  love  upon 
me,  therefore  will  I  deliver  him:  I 
will  set  him  on  high,  because  he 
liath  known  my  name. 

He  shall  call  upon  me,  and  I  will 
answer  him:  I  will  be  with  him  in 
trouble;  I  will  deliver  him,  and  hon- 
our him. 

With  long  life  will  I  satisfy  him, 
and  shew  him  my  salvation. 

TRIUMPHANT  PRAISE 

Psalm  100 

Make  a  joyful  noise  unto  the  Lord, 
all  ye  lands. 

Serve  the  liord  with  gladness; 
come  before  his  presence  with  sing- 
ing. 

Know  ye  that  the  Lord  he  is  God: 
it  is  he  that  hath  made  us,  and  not 
we  ourselves:  we  are  his  people,  and 
the  sheep  of  his  pasture. 

E^nter  into  his  gates  with  thanks- 
giving, and  into  his  courts  witli 
praise:  be  thankful  unto  him,  and 
bless  his  name. 

For  the  Lord  is  good,  his  mercy 
Is  everlasting,  and  his  truth  endur- 
eth  to  all  generations. 

THE  MERCY  OF  THE  LORD 

Psalm  103 

Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul;  and  all 
that  is  within  me,  bless  his  holy 
name. 

Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul,  and 
forget  not  all  his  benefilts: 

Who  forgiveth  all  thine  iniquities- 
who  healeth  all  thy  diseases: 


Who  redeemeth  thy  life  from  de* 
struction;  who  crowneth  thee  with 
loving  kindness  and  tender  mercies; 

Who  satisfieth  thy  mouth  with 
good  things;  so  that  thy  youth  is 
renewed  like  the  eagle's. 

The  Lord  executeth  righteousness 
and  judgment  for  all  that  are  op- 
pressed. 

He  made  known  his  ways  unto 
Moses,  his  acts  unto  the  children  of 
Israel. 

The  Lord  is  merciful  and  gracious* 
slow  to  anger,  and  plenteous  in 
mercy. 

He  will  not  always  chide;  neither 
will  he  keep  his  anger  for  ever. 

He  hath  not  dealt  with  us  after 
our  sins,  nor  rewarded  us  according 
to  our  iniquities. 

For  as  the  heaven  is  high  above 
the  earth,  so  great  is  his  mercy  to- 
ward them  that  fear  him. 

As  far  as  the  east  is  from  the 
west,  so  far  hath  he  removed  our 
transgressions  from  ns. 

Like  as  a  father  pitieth  his  chil- 
dren, so  the  Lord  pitieth  them  that 
fear  him.  For  he  knoweth  our 
frame;  he  remembereth  that  we  are 
dust. 

As  for  man,  his  days  are  as  grasss 
as  a  flower  of  the  field,  so  he  flonrl 
isheth:  for  the  wind  passeth  over 
it,  and  it  is  gone;  and  the  place 
thereof  shall  know  it  no  more. 

But  the  mercy  of  the  Lord  is  from 
everlasting  to  everlasting  upon  them 
that  fear  him,  and  his  righteousness 
unto  children's  children  to  such  aa 
keep  his  covenant,  and  to  those  that 
them™  commandments  to  dQ 

THE  LAW  IN  UFE 

Psalm  119 

Blessed  are  the  undeflled  in  the 

Lord  ^^^^ 

Blessed  are  they  that  keep  his 
testimonies,  and  that  seek  him  with 
the  whole  heart. 

They  also  do  no  iniquity;  they 
walk  m  his  ways.  ^ 

Thou  hast  commanded  to  keen 
thy  precepts  diligently, 

0  that  my  ways  were  directed  to 
keep  thy  statutes! 

Then  shall  I  not  be  aistamed,  when 
I  have  respect  unto  ail  thy  com- 
^□i^isidments. 

1  will  praise  thee  with  upright- 
ness of  heart,   when  I  shall  have 


learned  thy  righteous  judgments. 

T  will  keep  thy  statutes:  O  for- 
sake me  not  utterly. 

Wherewithal  shall  a  young  man 
rieanse  his  way?    By  taking  heed 
I  thereto  according  to  thy  wordr 
280 


Selected  Readings 


■With  Ejy  whole  heart  have  I 
conght  thee:  O  let  me  not  wander 
from  thy  commandments* 

Thy  word  have  I  hid  in  mine 
heart,  that  I  might  not  sin  against 
thee. 

Blessed  art  thon,  O  liord:  teach  me 
thy  statutes. 

"With  my  lips  have  I  declared  all 
the  judgments  of  thy  mouth. 

I  have  rejoiced  in  the  way  of  thy 
testimonies,  as  much  as  in  all  riches. 

I  will  meditate  in  thy  precepts, 
and  have  respect  unto  thy  ways. 

I  will  delight  myself  in  thy  stat- 
utes: I  will  not  forget  thy  word. 


THE  LORD  IS  THY  KEEPER 

Psalm  121 

T  will  lift  up  mine  eyes  unto  the 
hills,  from  whence  cometh  my  help. 

My  help  cometh  from  the  liOrd, 
which  made  heaven  and  earth. 

He  will  not  suffer  thy  foot  to  he 
moved:  he  that  keepeth  thee  will 
not  slumber. 

Behold,  he  that  keepeth  Israel 
shall  neither  slumber  nor  sleep. 

The  Lord  is  thy  keeper;  the  Lord 
is  thy  shade  upon  thy  right  hand. 

The  sun  shall  not  smite  thee  by 
day*  nor  the  moon  by  night* 

The  Lord  shall  preserve  thee  from 
all  evil:  he  shall  preserve  thy  soul. 

The  liOrd  shall  preserve  thy  goin^ 
put,  and  thy  coming  in,  from  this 


^tim 


e  forth,  and  even  for  evermore. 


CONSTANT  COMPANIONSHIP 

Psalm  139 

O  Lord,  thou  hast  searched  me,  and 
known  me. 

Thou  knowest  my  down-sitting 
and  mine  up-rising,  thon  under- 
etandest  my  thought  afar  off* 

Thou  compassest  my  path  and  my 
lying  down,  and  arjt  acquainted  with 
all  my  ways. 

Pop  there  is  not  a  word  in  my 
tongue,  but,  lo,  O  Lord,  thou  kno«vest 
it  altogether. 

Thou  hast  heset  me  hehind  and 
before,  and  laid  thine  hand  upon  me. 

Such  knowledge  is  too  wonderful 
for  me;  it  is  high,  I  cannot  attain 
onto  it. 

Whither  shall  I  go  from  thy 
Spirit?  or  whither  shall  I  flee  from 
toy  presence? 


If  I  ascend  up  into  heaven.  Ikon 
art  there:  if  I  make  my  bed  in  iiell. 
behold  thou  art  there. 

If  I  take  the  wings  of  the  morning, 
and  dwell  in  the  uttermost  parts 
of  the  sea;  even  there  shall  thy 
hand  lead  me,  and  thy  right  hand 
shall  hold  me. 

If  I  say.  Surely  the  darkness  shall 
cover  me;  even  the  night  :shall  be 
light  about  me* 

Yea  the  darkness  hideth  not  from 
thee;  but  the  night  shineth  as  the 
day:  the  darkness  and  the  light  aro 
both  alike  to  thee. 

How  precious  also  are  thy  thoughts 
unto  me  O  God!  how  great  is  the 
sum  of  them.  If  I  should  count 
them,  they  are  more  in  number  than 
the  sand:  when  I  awake,  I  am  still 
with  thee. 

Search  me,  O  God,  and  know  my 
heart;  try  me,  and  know  my 
thoughts;  and  see  if  there  be  any 
wicked  way  in  me,  and  lead  me  in 
the  way  everlasting. 


PRAISE  YE  THE  LORD 

Psalm  150 

Praise  ye  the  Lord.  Praise  God  in 
his  sanctuary:  Praise  him  in  th© 
firmament  of  his  power. 

Praise  him  for  his  mighty  actss 
praise  him  according  to  his  excel- 
lent greatness. 

Praise  him  with  the  sound  of  th© 
trumpet:  praise  him  with  the  psal- 
tery and  harp. 

Praise  him  with  the  timbrel  and 
dance:  praise  him  with  stringed  in- 
struments and  organs. 

Praise  him  upon  th©  loud  cym- 
bals: praise  him  upon  the  high 
sounding  cymbals. 

Let  everything  that  hath  breath 
praise  the  Lord.   Praise  ye  the  Lord* 


Miscellaneous  Readings 

WISDOM 
Proverbs  3:1-10;  13-18;  21-24 

My  son,  forget  not  my  law ;  but  let 
thine  heart  keep  my  commandments; 

For  length  of  days,  and  long  life, 
and  peace,  shall  they  add  to  thee. 

Let  not  mercy  and  truth  forsake 
thee:  bind  them  about  thy  neck; 
write  them  upon  the  table  of  thino 
heart: 
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So  Shalt  thou  find  favor  anfl  good 
nnderstandingr  8n  the  sight  of  God 
and  man. 

Trust  in  the  Lord  with  all  thine 
heart;  and  lean  not  unto  thine  own 
understanding. 

In  all  thy  way»  acknowledge  Mm, 
and  he  shall  direct  thy  paths. 

Be  not  wise  in  thine  own  eyes; 
fear-  the  Lord,  and  depart  from  evil, 

It  shall  be  Iiealth  to  thy  navel* 
and  marrow  to  tky  bones* 

Honour  the  Lord  with  thy  jsuh 
etance,  and  with  the  first-fruits  of 
all  thine  increase; 

So  shall  thy  barns  be  filled  with 
plenty,  and  thy  presses  shall  burst 
®nt  with  new  wine. 

.  Happy  is  the  man  that  findeth  wis- 
dom, and  the  man  that  getteth  un 
derstanding. 

For  the  merchandise  of  it  l»  better 
than  the  merchandise  of  silver,  and 
the  gain  thereof  than  fine  gold. 

She  is  more  precious  than  rubies: 
and  all  the  thing-s  thou  canst  desire 
are  not  to  be  compared  unto  her. 

Length  of  days  is  in  her  right 
Siand ;  and  in  her  left  hand  riches  and 
bonour. 

Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasant- 
ness, and  all  her  paths  are  peace. 

She  is  a  tree  of  life  to  them  that 
lay  hold  upon  her;  jsnd  happy  is 
everyone  that  retaineth  her. 

My  son,  let  not  them  depart  from 
thine  eyes:  keep  sound  wisdom  and 
discretion: 

So  shall  they  be  life  nnio  tfiy  jsonl, 
and  grace  to  thy  neck. 

Then  shalt  thou  walk  in  thy  way 
eafely,  and  thy  foot  shall  not  stum- 
ble. 

When  thon  liest  dovm,  thon  shalt 
not  be  afraid;  yea,  thon  shalt  lie 
down,  and  thy  sleep  shall  be  sweet. 


REMEMBER  NOW  THY  CREATOR 

Elcclesiastes  12:1-7;  13-14 

Remember  now  thy  Creator  in  the 
aays  of  thy  youth,  while  the  evil 
days  come  not,  nor  the  years  draw 
nigh,  when  thou  shalt  say,  I  have 
no  pleasure  in  them; 

While  the  snn,  or  the  light,  or  the 
moon,  or  the  stars,  be  not  darkened, 
nor  the  clonds  return  after  the  rain: 

In  the  days  when  the  keepers  of 
the  house  shall  tremble,  and  the 
strong  men  shall  bow  themselves, 
and  the  grinders  cease,  because  they 
are  few.  and  chose  that  look  out  of 
^e  windows  shall  be  darkened, 


And  the  doors  shall  be  shnt  in  the 
streets,  when  the  sound  of  the  grind- 
ing is  low,  and  he  shall  rise  up  at 
the  voice  of  the  bird,  and  all  the 
daughters  of  music  shall  be  brought 
low; 

^^^^5  shall  be  afraid 

of  that  which  is  high,  and  fears  shall 
1   i?         "^^y*  the  almond  tree 

shall  flourish,  and  the  grasshopper 
shall  be  a  burden,  and  desire  shall 
rail;  because  man  goeth  to  his  long 
home;  and  the  mourners  go  about 
the  streets: 

Or  ever  the  silver  cord  be  loosed, 
or  the  j^olden  bowl  be  broken,  or 
the  pitcher  be  broken  at  the  foun- 
tain, or  the  wheel  broken  at  the 
cistern; 

Then  shall  the  dust  return  to  the 
earth  as  it  was;  and  the  spirit  shall 
return  unto  God  who  gave  it. 

liCt  ns  hear  the  conclusion  of  the 
whole  matter:  Fear  God,  and  keep 
his  commandments:  for  this  is  the 
whole  duty  of  man. 

For  God  shall  bring  every  work 
into  judgment,  with  every  secret 
thing,  whether  it  b©  good,  or  whether 
it  be  evil. 


A  PEACEABLE  KINGDOM 

Isaiah  11:1-9 

And  there  shall  come  forth  a  rod 
out  of  the  stem  of  Jesse,  and  a 
Branch  shall  grow  out  of  his  roots: 

And  the  Spirit  of  the  liord  shall 
rest  upon  him,  the  spirit  of  wisdom 
and  understanding,  the  spirit  of 
counsel  ^nd  might,  the  spirit  of 
knowledge  and  of  the  fear  of  the 
liOrd; 

And  shall  make  him  of  quick  un- 
derstanding in  the  fear  of  the  Lord: 
and  he  shall  not  judge  after  the 
sig-ht  of  his  eyes,  neither  reprove 
after  the  hearing  of  his  ears: 

.  But  with  righteousness  shall  he 
judge  the  poor,  an^  reprove  with 
equity  for  the  meek  of  the  earth: 

And  he  shall  smite  the  earth  with 
the  rod  of  his  mouth,  and  with  the 
breath  of  his  lips  shall  be  slay  the 
wicked. 

And  righteousness  shall  be  the 
girdle  of  his  loins,  and  faithfulness 
the  girdle  of  his  reins. 

The  wolf  also  shall  dwell  with  the 
lamb,  and  the  leopard  shall  lie  down 
with  the  kid;  and  the  calf  and  the 
young  lion  and  the  fatling  together: 
and  a  little  child  shall  lead  them. 

And  the  cow  and  the  bear  shall 
feed ;  their  young  ones  shall  lie  down 
together:  and  the  Hon  shall  eqf 
straw  like  the  ox» 
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And  the  suckling-  child  shall  play 
on  the  hole  of  the  asp,  and  the 
weaned  child  shall  put  his  hand  on 
the  cocatrice's  den. 

They  shall  not  hurt  nor  destroy 
Sn  all  my  holy  mountain:  for  the 
earth  shall  be  full  of  the  knowledsre 
of  the  Lord,  as  the  waters  cover  the 
eea. 


GOD'S  LAW  AND  THE  NATION 

Dent.  6:4-12;  Jer.  31:31-33 

Hear,  O  Israel:  The  Lord  our  God 
Is  one  Lord: 

And  thon  shalt  love  the  Lord  thy 
God  with  all  thine  heart,  and  with 
all  thy  soul,  and  with  all  thy  mi^ht. 

And  these  words,  which  I  command 
thee  this  day,  shall  be  in  thine 
heart: 

And  thou  shalt  teach  t!iem  dili- 
gently unto  thy  children,  and  shalt 
talk  of  them  when  thou  sittest  ia 
thine  house,  and  when  thou  walk- 
est  by  the  way,  and  when  thou  liest 
down,  and  when  thou  riseth  up. 

And  thou  shalt  bind  them  for  a 
sig-n  upon  thine  hand,  and  they  shall 
be  as  frontlets  between  thine  eyes. 

And  thou  shalt  write  them  n})on 
the  posts  of  thy  house,  and  on  thy 
gates. 

And  it  shall  be,  when  the  Lord  thy 
God  shall  have  brousrht  thee  into 
the  land  which  he  sware  unto  thy 
fathers,  to  Abraham,  to  Isaac,  and 
to  Jacob,  to  g-ive  thee  great  and 
goodly  cities,  which  thou  buildest 
not, 

And  houses  full  of  all  good  thinscrs, 
which  thou  filledst  not,  and  wells 
digrsed,  which  thou  diggedst  not, 
vineyards  and  olive  trees,  which  thou 
plantedst  not;  when  thou  shalt  have 
eaten,  and  be  full:  then  beware  lest 
thou  forget  the  Lord. 

Behold  the  days  come,  saith  the 
Lord,  that  I  will  make  a  new  cov- 
enant with  the  house  of  Israel,  and 
with  the  house  of  Judah; 

Not  according  to  the  covenant  that 
I  made  with  their  fathers,  in  the 
day  that  I  took  them  by  the  hand, 
to  bring  them  out  of  the  land  of 
^gypt; 

Which  my  covenant  they  brake, 
although  I  was  an  husband  unto 
^hem,  saith  the  Lord; 

But  this  shall  be  the  covenant  that 
I  will  make  with  the  house  of  Israel; 
I  will  put  my  law  in  their  inward 
parts,  and  write  it  in  their  hearts; 
and  I  will  be  their  God,  and  they 
fikall  foe  my  people* 


TEMPERANCE 
Daniel  1:3-5;  8-20 

And  the  king  spake  unto  Ashpenaa 
the  master  of  his  eunuchs,  that  he 
should  bring  certain  of  the  children 
of  Israel,  and  of  the  kingls  seed, 
and  of  the  princes; 

Children  in  whom  was  no  blemish, 
but  well-favoured,  and  skillful  in 
wisdom,  and  cunning  in  knowl- 
edge, and  understanding  science,  and 
such  as  has  ability  in  them  to  stand 
m  the  king's  palace,  and  whom  they 
might  teach  the  learning  and  the 
tongue  of  the  Chaldeans. 

And  the  'king"  appointed  them  a 
"ally  provision  of  the  king's  meat, 
and  9f  the  wine  which  he  drank:  so 
nourishing  them  three  years,  that 
at  the  end  thereof  they  might  stand 
before  the  king. 

But  Daniel  purposed  in  his  heart 
that  he  would  not  defile  himself  with 
the  portion  of  the  king's  meat,  nor 

with  the  vyine  which  he  drank:  there- 
fore he  requested  of  the  prince  of 
the  eunuchs  that  he  might  not  defile 
himself. 

Now  God  had  broug-ht  Daniel  into 
favour  and  tender  love  with  the 
prmce  of  the  eunuchs. 

And  the  prince  of  the  eunuchs  said 
unto  Daniel,  I  fear  my  lord  the 
King,  who  hath  appointed  your  meat 
and  your  drink:  for  why  should  h^ 
see  your  faces  worse  liking  than  the 
children  which  are  of  your  sort? 
then  shall  ye  make  me  endanger  mv 
head  to  the  king. 

Then  said  Daniel  to  Melzar,  Prove 
thy  servants,  I  beseech  thee,  ten 
days;  and  let  them  give  us  pulse 
to  eat,  and  water  to  drink. 

Then  let  our  countenances  be 
looked  upon  before  thee,  and  the 
countenance  of  the  children  that 
eat  of  the  portion  of  the  king's  meat; 
and  as  thou  seest,  deal  with  thy 
jservants. 

So  he  consented  to  them  in  this 
matter,  and  proved  them  ten  days. 

And  at  the  end  of  ten  days  their 
countenances  appeared  fairer  and 
fatter  in  flesh  than  all  the  children 
which  did  eat  the  portion  of  the 
king's  meat. 

Thus  Melzar  took  away  the  por- 
tion of  their  meat,  and  the  wine  that 
they  should  drink,  and  gave  them 
pulse. 

As  for  these  four  children,  Gofl 
gave  them  knowledge  and  skill  in 
all  learning  and  wisdom:  and  Daniel 
had  understanding  iu  all  visions  and 
dreams. 
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A  charge  to  keep. . . .287 
A  heart  like  thine  ...  54 
A  little  human  kind- 
ness   82 

A  story  of  love  .  .207 

A  workman  that  129 

Abide  with  me  309 

Alas  and  did  my  Sa- 
viour  303 

All  hail,  Immanuel. .  .205 

All  hail,  O  King  201 

All  hail  the  Power.299-300 

All  people  that  328 

All  the  way  my  Sa- 
viour   85 

Almost  persuaded  ..235 

America   187 

America  the  beautiful  27 

Am  I  a  soldier  296 

At  the  cross   .  .i  229 

At  the  place  of  prayer  86 
Awakening  chorus  ...202 

B 

Battle  hymn  of  the.  .324 
Blessed  assurance  ...314 
Blessed  be  the  name. 308 

Blest  be  the  tie  272 

Break  thou  the  bread  284 
Brighten  the  corner..  46 

Bring  them  in  172 

Butterfly  with  golden.  177 

C 

Calling  thee   12 

Can  the  world  see. . .  .107 
Carry  your  cross  with  31 
Cast  thy  bread  upon.  197 
Christ   receiveth  sin- 
ful  106 

Close  to  thee.   245 

Closer  to  Jesus  143 

Closing  prayer   182 

Columbia's  song  186 

Come,  thou  Almighty  302 
Come,  thou  fount. 246-318 
Confess  him  today...  209 
Confidence   154 

D 

Dare  to  be  a  Daniel.  181 
Dear  to  the  heart. ...  9 

Dearer  than  all   71 

Deeper  yet   127 

Drifting    42 

DweUing    in  Beulah 
Land    76 

E 

Even  me   264 

Even  the  waifs   178 

Every  prayer  will  find  70 

F 

Fade,  fade  each  earth.  2  61 
Faith  of  our  fathers 


Give  me  a  heart  like. 249 

Gloria   Patri  327-326 

Glory  be  to  the  204 


±"aitn  or  our  ictunsio.     -«-  ,  ".o"--"   • 

Father,  what'er   2511  have  been  saved 


Till  me  now   254 

Filling  my  soul   93 

Follow  on   162 

From  every  stormy  .208 
From  Greenland's  lcy.285 
Full  surrender   37 


Glory  to  His  name... 29 3 
God  be  with  you  ....325 
God  of  boundless  ...203 
God  save  the  King..  188 
God's  own  book  ....120 
God  will  take  care. . .  11 

Good  news   25 

Guide  me,  O  thou  286 

H 

Hail  to  America  185 

Hallelujah!  'tis  done. 247 
Hallelujah!  what  a.. 251 

Happiness   168 

Have  thine  own  way.  97 

Have  you?   61 

He  came  to  save  me.  83 

H©  careth  for  me  132 

He  gave  Himself  for 

me   136 

He  gives  the  power  .  .  8 
He  has  accepted  me..  74 

He  is  knocking  218 

He  keeps  me  singing.  16 
He  knows  the  way. .  .148 

He  leadeth  me  315 

He  quiets  the  storm..  56 
He  whispers  His  love.  144 
He  will  not  let  me.  .  .101 
He's  a  wonderful  Sa- 
viour   13 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit.  156 
Help  to  All  the  world. 200 
Held  by  His  hand...  124 

Higher  ground   307 

His  blood  availed  for 

me    3 

His  love  is  far  better  134 

His  mercy  flows   94 

His  way  with  thee..  149 
His  yoke  is  easy  ....  53 

Hold  the  fort   230 

Holy  Bible,  book  di 

vine   120 

Holy  Ghost  with  love. 274 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy  275 

Holy  Spirit,  faithful. 273 
Home  of  the  soul...  131 
How  firm   a  founda 

tion   288-289 

How  tedious  and  taste 

less   295 

Hymn  to  Jesus  170 

I 

I  am  coming  home  ..221 
I  am  coming,  Lord  ..240 
I  am  longing  to  know  64 
[  am  praying  for  you.115 

r  am  resolved   222 

I  am  trusting,  Lord  .294 
I     have     been  born 
again   223 


I  know  I  love  Thee 

better    65 

I  know  whom  I  have.  26 

I  love  Him   255 

I  love  to  tell   263 

I  must  tell  Jesus  ...  92 

284 


need    Thee  every 

hour    45 

I  shall  be  ready   220 

I  shall  not  be  moved.  28 
I  shall  see  the  King.  87 

1  surrender  all    99 

I  walk  with  the  King. .  59 

If  He's   there   81 

If   your   heart  keeps 

right    38 

I'll  be  a  sunbeam  ...176 
I'll     go     where  you 

want   319 

I'll  live  for  Him  236 

In  His  glory   140 

In  the  garden    15 

In  the  service  of  the.  145 
Is    it    the  crowning 

day?   128 

Is  my   name  written 

there?   317 

It  is  well  with  my    .  .  Ill 

It  shelters  me   158 

It's  my  flag  too  184 

J 

Jesus  can  save  you  ..217 

Jesus,  I  my  cross  270 

Jesus  is  calling   210 

Jesus  is  passing  ....215 
Jesus  is  waiting  .  .  .  .216 
Jesus,    lover    of  my 

soul   146 

Jesus  loves  even  me  .174 

Jesus  paid  it  all  267 

Jesus  saves   .212 

Jesus,    Saviour,  pilot 

me   276 

Jesus   set   the  music 

ringing   141 

Jesus  will  give  you  .  .211 

Jewels   169 

Joy  to  the  world  304 

Just  as  I  am  224 

Just  outside  the  door.  19 4 
K 

Keep  a  song  in  your.  33 

King  of  Kings  147 

L 

Laying    my  treasure 

up    110 

Lead,  kindly  light  283 

Let  Him  in   228 

Let  Jesus  come  into.  .231 
Let  me  walk  by  thy  .122 
Let  the  lower  lights  .109 
Let  the  joy  overflow  .119 

Life's  railway    52 

Lighten  the  burden  .116 
Little  feet,  be  careful.  171 
Live  all  the  day  with.  142 

Look  to  Jesus    51 

Lord,  I'm  coming. . .  .239 
Lord  Jesus  so  come. .  91 

Love  Divine   297 

Love  lifted  me   50 

Loving  kindness   279 

M 

Majestic  sweetness  ..266 
Make   me   what  you 

want    68 

Memories  of  Mother..  165 
Men  of  valor   20$ 


More  about  Jesus  ...  77 
More  love  to  Thee  . .  .258 
Mother's  prayers  have  43 

Move  forward   152 

My  anchor  holds   193 

My    Christ  under- 

stands    17 

My  faith  looks  up  ...311 
My  Heavenly  home  .  .262 
My    Jesus,    as  thou 

wilt   282 

My    Jesus,    I  love 

Thee   271 

My  Lord  abides   47 

My  Saviour  first  of  all  62 
My  Saviour's  love  ...  58 
My  Saviour's  voice  ..100 
My  wonderful  dream  .125 
N 

Nearer,    my    God  to 

Thee   280 

Near  the  cross  259 

No,  not  one   250 

Nothing  but  the  blood  .243 
Now  is  the  accepted 

time   213 

O 

O  happy  day   322 

O  how  happy  are  they  96 
O  love  that  will  not.  113 
O  Master,  let  me  walk  256 
O  my  soul,  bless  thou  73 
Oh,  for  a  thousand ..  159 
Oh,  how  I  love  Jesus.. 23 7 
Oh,  why  not  tonight?. 225 

Old-time  power    63 

On  Jordan's  stormy  ..312 

Once  for  all  158 

One  day   

Only  the  childlike  ...130 

Only  trust  Him  321 

Onward,  Christian  sol- 

^  diers   269 

Open  mme  eyes   39 

Opening  prayer   179 

P 

Pass  me  not    89 

Pentecostal  power  ...163 
Praise     God  from 

Whom   329 

Praise  ye  the  Lord.  .199 
Primary  opening  exer- 
cises  166 

R 

Hedemption  ground  .  57 
Rescue  the  perishing.  117 

Revive  us  again  323 

Ring  the  bells  of  290 

Rock  of  ages  277 

S 

Safe  in  the  arms  137 

Safely     through  an- 
other  278 


Sail  on  133 

Saved    21 

Saved  by  the  blood. . .  32 
Saved    to    the  utter- 
most  164 

Saviour,  like  a  shep 

herd   257 

Saviour,  more  than  life.244 

Shadows   104 

Signed  with  His  blood  60 
Since  I  found  my  Sa 

viour   242 

Since  Jesus  came  into  35 
Since  the  fulness  of  .  .102 
Singing  all  the  time.  .138 
Singing  on  the  home  .112 
So  precious  is  Jesus. 
Softly  and  tenderly .. 233 
Somebody  cares.  ; .  . . .  41 
Sometime,  somewhere.lS6 

Song  to  the  flag  183 

Spelling  love   173 

Stand  up  for  Jesus.. 292 
Step  out  on  the  prom- 
ise  151 

Still  undecided   214 

Sun  of  my  soul  310 

Sunshine  in  the  soul..  79 
Sweet  hour  of  prayer. 265 

Sweet  peace    80 

Sweeter  as  the  years.  48 
Swing  song   175 


A  peaceable  Kingdom. 2 82 
Confidence  in  God... 2 79 
Constant  companion- 

^ship   281 

Delight  in  the  house  of 

God    279 

God's  law  and  the  Na- 

,^tion   283 

Memory  verses   277 

Offertory  sentences  278 

Penitence   ....279 


T 

Take  Jesus  there  40 

rake  the  name  of  Je- 
sus   49 

Tell  it  today   

Tell  Jesus    95 

Tell  me  the  story  of 

Jesus    19 

Tell  somebody    5 

That's  why  I  love  Him.167 
The  beautiful  land  ..195 
The  church  in  the  wild- 
Wood   192 

The  doorway  of  118 

The  fight  is  on   88 

The    fountain  that 

never    30 

The  home  of  endless 

years    20 

The  home  over  there. 313 

The  homeland  108 

The  old  rugged  cross.  6 
The  overflow  of  glad- 
ness   78 

The  power  of  the  Holy 

Ghost    66 

The  Sacred  book   320 

The  shining  shore  ...253 
The  slighted  stranger.  36 

The  solid  rock   298 

The  Son  of  God  goes. 291 
The    song    the  shep- 
herds  180 

Praise  ye  the  Lord.  .  .281 

Psalm  1  276 

Psalm  5  276 

Psalm  8  276 

Psalm  15  276 

Remember    now  thy 

Creator   282 

Temperance   283 

The  law  in  life  280 

The  Lord  is  thy 

keeper    281 


The    star  spangled 

banner   189 

The  unclouded  day...  157 

The  way  is  open   219 

The  way  to  Heaven..  190 
The  whole  wide  world.  150 
There  is  a  fountain  .238 

There  is  a  land   260 

There's  a  wideness. .  .281 
'Tis  so  sweet  to  trust.103 
To  be  with  Christ...  72 
Today    the  Saviour 

calls   139 

Transformed   123 

"Twas  a  glad  day  126 

V 

Victory  through  grace  67 
W 

Wait  for  Him  34 

Walking  upward   84 

Wandering  child,  come.198 
We're  marching 

to  Zion   160 

What  a  friend  241 

When  His  love  comes 

in    90 

When  I  see  the  King.135 

When  I  survey   316 

When  I  think  how  .  .  55 
When  Jesus  has  con- 
trol  191 

When  love  shines  in..  22 
When  morning  comes.155 
When  the  roll  is  called. 3 06 
When  we  all  get  to..  75 
When  you  all  know 

Jesus   121 

Where  He  leads  me.. 248 
Where     the  gates 

swing  outward   18 

Where  will  you  spend.105 
While  Jesus  whispers. 234 

Who  could  it  be  114 

Whoso  offers  praise. .  4 

Whosoever  will   268 

Why  do  you  wait  232 

Why  not  now  226 

Why  will  you  turn 

Him   227 

Will    there   be  any 

stars    14 

Wonderful  love  161 

Wonderful  mercy   10 

Wonderful  power  ....  24 
Wonderful  words  of 

life    23 

Work,  for  the  night.. 301 
Y 

Yield  not  to  tempta- 
tion  305 

You  can  find  Him...  29 
You  may  have  the  joy 
bells   69 


The  Lord's  prayer  278 

The  mercy   of  the 

Lord   280 

The  shadow  of  the  Al- 
mighty  279 

The   Ten  Command- 
ments  278 

Triumphant  praise ...  2  8  0 

Wisdom  281 

The  Apostles'  Creed.. 278 
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ADORATION 

All  hail  the  power.  . .  .299 
Come    thou  almighty 

king:  302 

Full  surrender   37 

Holy,  holy,  holy  275 

King  of  kings  147 

So  precious  is  Jesus..  7 

ASPIRATION 

Even  me,  even  me.  . .  .264 
Give  me  a  heart  like 

thine  249 

Nearer    my    God  to 

thee  280 

To  be  with  Christ   72 

ASSURANCE 

America  tiie  beautiful.  27 
Blessed  assurance. ... 314 
Every  prayer  will  find 

its  answer   70 

God  will  take  care  of 

you   11 

He  gives  the  power.  . .  8 
He  keeps  me  singing.  16 

He  leadeth  me  315 

He  wMU  not  let  mefall.lOl 

Held  by  his  hand  124 

How    firm  a  founda- 
tion 288 

In  the  garden   15 

It    is    well   with  my 

soul  Ill 

My  Lord  abides   47 

Safe   in  the  arms  of 

Jesus  ,.  .137 

Saved    21 

Since  Jesus  came  into 

my  heart   35 

The  doorway  of  prayerll8 
When  I  see  the  king.  .135 
When  we  all   get  to 

heaven   75 

Wonderful  mercy  10 

ATONEMENT  AND 
THE  CROSS 
Alas  and  did  my  Sa- 
viour 803 

All  hail  the  power  299 

Am  I  a  soldier?  296 

At  the  cross  229 

Carry  your  cross  with 

a  smile   31 

Glory  to  his  name.  . .  .293 
Halleuljah!     What  a 

saviour  251 

He   gave  himself  for 

me  136 

His  blood  availed  for 

me   3 

His  way  with  thee. . .  .149 

Jesus  paid  it  all  267 

Kear  the  cross  259 

Nothing  but  the  blood 

of  Jesus  243 

Signed  with  his  blood.  60 
The  old  rugged  cross.  6 
There  is  a  fountain.  .  .238 
When    I    survey  the 

wondrous  cross  316 

"Wonderful  love  161 

BIBLE  THE 

Break  thou  the  bread 

of  life  284 

God's  own  book  120 


How    firm  a  founda- 
tion 288 

The  sacred  book  320 

Wonderful    words  of 

life   23 

CHILDREN  ^ 
Brighten  the  corner. . .  46 
Dare  to  be  a  Daniel.  .181 

Jewels   169 

Keep  a  song  in  your 

heart   33 

Sunshine  in  the  soul.  .  79 
That's  why  I  love  him.167 

CHORUSES 
From    every  stormy 

wind  208 

Wandering     child,  O 

come  home  198 

CLEANSING 

Deeper  yet  127 

if    your   heart  keeps 

right   38 

Just  as  I  am  224 


COMFORT 
Christ  receiveth  sinful 

men  106 

Dear  to  the  heart  of 

the  shepherd   98 

Filling  my  soul  to-day  93 
From     every  stormy 

Wind  208 

God  be  with  you  3  25 

He  knows  the  way...  148 

He  leadeth  me  ol5 

His  yoke  is  eacy   53 

I  shall  not  be  moved.  .  28 

If  he's  there   81 

It  shelters  me  153 

Loving  kindness  279 

My  saviour's  voice. ...100 

No  not  one  250 

Somebody  cares   41 

Sun  of  my  soul  310 

What  a  friend  241 

CONFESSIONS  AND 
EXPERIENCE 
Confess  him  to-day... 209 
X     have     been  born 

again  ,.  .223 

Just  as  I  am  224 

Saviour  like  a  shep- 
herd 257 

Savior      more  than 

life  244 

Since    I    found  my 

saviour  242 

Since  Jesus  came  Into 

my  heart   35 

Sunshine  in  the  soul.  .  79 
Sweeter  as  the  years 

go  by   48 

The  overflow  of  glad- 
ness  78 

"Tou  can  find  him  29 

CONSECRATION 
Can    the    world  see 

Jesus  in  you  107 

Dearer     than    all  is 

Jesus   71 

Deeper  yet  127 

Give  me  a  heart  like 

thine..   249 

Have  thine  own  way, 

Lord   97 

His  way  with  thee.. ,  .149 

286 


I   know   I   love  thee 

better  ,  65 

I  surrender  all   99 

I'll  go  where  you  want 

me  to  319 

My    Jesus,    as  thou 

wilt  282 

Tell  Jesus   95 

COURAGE 

Garry  your  cross  with 

a  smile.  . . .,   31 

Confidence   154 

Follow  on  162 

Hold  the  fort  230 

I  shall  not  be  moved..  28 

Move  forward  152 

Onward,  Christian  sol- 
diers 269 

COMMUNION  AND 
FELLOWSHIP 

Blest  be  the  tie  272 

Break  thou  the  bread. 284 

Closer  to  Jesus  143 

Fvery  prayer  will  find 

its  answer   70 

From,    every  stormy 

wind  208 

He  wispers  his  love  to 

me  144 

I  know  whom  I  have 

believed   26 

E  walk  with  the  king.  .  59 

If  he's  there   81 

In  the  garden   15 

Let  me  walk  by  thy 

side  122 

N"earer    my    God  to 

thee  280 

Walking  upward  84 

DEATH  (see  Future) 
DECISION 

His  way  with  thee.  .  .  .149 
[  am  coming  home.  ..221 
I  am  coming.  Lord... 240 

I  am  resolved  222 

Step      out     on  the 

promise  151 

To-day     the  Saviour 

calls.  139 

DEDICATION 

Have  thine  own  way. 

Lord   97 

His  way  with  thee. . .  .149 

I  surrender  all   99 

I'll  go  where  you  want 

me  to  go  319 

Jesus,  I  my  cross  have 

taken  270 

When    I    survey  the 

wondrous  cross  316 

Where  he  leads  me... 248 

DELIVERANCE 
He  Will  not  let  me  fall.lOl 

I  must  tell  Jesus   92 

Who  could  it  be?  114 

DEVOTIONAL 

All  people  that  on 
earth  do  dwell  328 

All  the  way  my  Sa- 
vior leads   85 

At  the  place  of  prayer  86 

Dwelling  in  Beulah 
land   76 

Faith  of  our  fathers,.  1 


I  know    I    love  thee 

better.  Lord   65 

I  need  thee  every  hour  45 
It  is  well  with  my  soul.lll 
Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul.146 

More  about  Jesus   77 

My  Savior's  Voice.  .  .  .100 
O  love  that  will  not  let 

me  go  113 

Redemption  ground...  57 
Rescue  the  perishing. .  117 
Safe  in   the  arms  of 

Jesus  137 

Savior,     more  than 

life  244 

Take    the    name  of 

Jesus  with  you   49 

Who  could  it  be?  114 

DUETS 
A  heart  like  thine. ...  54 

Closer  to  Jesus  143 

r>ear  to  the  heart  of 

the  shepherd   98 

He   gave   himself  for 

me  136 

If  he's  there   81 

In  the  garden   15 

Laying    my  trSSlsure 

up  there  110 

Life's       railway  to 

heaven   52 

Mother's  prayers  have 

followed  me   43 

My  Christ  understands  17 

0  my  soul,  bless  thou 
Jehovah  ^   73 

Sweeter  as  the  years 
go  by   48 

When  I  think  how  he 
loved  me   55 

ENCOURAGEMEIVT 

God  will  take  care  of 

you.  .!   11 

Good  news   25 

1  know  whom  I  have 
believed   26 

I  must  tell  Jesus   92 

If   your   heart  keeps 

right   38 

Jesus    will    give  you 

rest  211 

The  solid  rock  298 

When  love  shines  in.  .  22 

FAITH  and  TRUST 

Confidence  154 

Faith  of  our  fathers .  .  1 
Filling  my  soul  to-day  93 

Full  surrender   37 

God  will  take  care  of 

you   11 

I  am  trusting.  Lord,  in 

thee  294 

Look  to  Jesus   51 

My  Christ  understands  17 
My  faith  looks  up  to 

thee  311 

My  Savior's  love   58 

Once  for  all  158 

Only  the  childlike  130 

Only  trust  him  321 

Rock  of  ages  277 

Step      out      on  the 

promise  151 

The  doorway  of  prayer.118 
'Tis  so  sweet  to  trust 

in  Jesus  103 

Wait  for  him,  ,  .34 


FORGIVEIVESS 
(PARDON) 

I     have     been  born 

again  223 

I  have  been  saved. ...  2 

Jesus  paid  it  all  267 

Saved   21 

Since  Jesus  came  into 

my  heart   35 

Tell  me  the  story  of 

Jesus   19 

The  doorway  of  prayer.118 

FTJTURB,  The 

Drifting   42 

Good  news   25 

He  gave  himself  for 

me  136 

Home  of  the  soul  131 

Jesus    set   the  music 

ringing  141 

Laying  my  treasure  up 

there  110 

My  heavenly  home... 26 2 
My  Lord  abides......  47 

My  Saviour  first  of  all  62 
On    Jordan's  stormy 

banks  312 

Pass  me  not   89 

Safe  in  the  arms  of 

Jesus  137 

Shadows   104 

The  beautiful  land  195 

The  home  of  endless 

years   20 

The  home  over  there. 313 

The  homeland  108 

The  shining  shore.  ...253 
The  unclouded  day...  157 
There   is    a   land  of 

pure  delight  260 

When  morning  comes.  155 
When  the  roll  is  called 

up  yonder  306 

When   we   all   get  to 

heaven   75 

Where  the  gates  swing 

outward  never   18 

Where  will  you  spend 

eternity?  105 

Will    there    be  any 
stars?   14 

GOD 

All  hail  O  king  201 

America  187 

Battle    hymn    of  the 

republic  324 

Glory  be  to  the  father.204 

God  be  with  you  325 

God  will  take  care  of 

you   11 

I  shall  not  be  moved.  .  28 
Nearer    my    God  to 

thee  280 

Spelling  love  173 

There's  a  wideness. .  .281 

GOSPEIi,  The 

T  love  to  tell  the  story.263 
When  Jesus  has  con- 
trol 191 

GRACE 

All  hail  O  king  201 

Held  by  his  hand  124 

I  know  whom  I  have 

beheved   26 

Let  the  lower  lights  be 
burning  109 

287 


Look  to  Jesus   51 

My  Saviour's  love.  ...  58 
Rescue  the  perishing. .  117 
The  doorway  of  prayer.118 
Victory  through  grace  67 
When  love  shines  in. .  22 

GUIDANCE 

All  the  way  my  Sa- 
viour leads   85 

God  will  take  care  of 

you   11 

Guide     me     O  thou 

great  Jehovah  286 

He  careth  for  me  132 

He  knows  the  way... 148 

He  leadeth  me  315 

I  walk  with  the  king.  59 
Jesus,    Saviour,  pilot 

me  276 

Let  me  walk  by  thy 
side  122 

HOLY  SPIRIT 

Fill  me  now  254 

Hear  us,  holy  spirit.  ..156 
Holy  ghost  with  love 

divine  274 

Holy    spirit,  faithful 
guide  273 

0  master,  let  me  walk 
with  thee  256 

Open  my  eyes  that  I 

may  see   39 

Pentecostal  power....  163 
The  power  of  the  holy 
ghost   66 

HOPE 

1  shall  see  the  king.  .  .  87 
Keep  a  song  in  your 

heart   33 

Since  Jesus  came  into 

my  heart   35 

The  sohd  rock  298 

HUMILITY 
I'll  go  where  you  want 

me  to  go  319 

Where  he  leads  me. .  .248 

INVITATION 

Confess  him  today  209 

Nothing  but  the  blood 

of  Jesus  243 

Where  will  you  spend 

eternity  105 

Whosoever  will  268 

To-day     the  Saviour 
calls  139 

JESUS 

Blessed  be  the  name.  .208 
Every  prayer  will  find 

its  answer   70 

Fade,  fade  each  earth- 
ly joy  261 

Full  surrender   37 

Hallelujah!     What  a 

Saviour  251 

He   gave  himself  for 

me  136 

He  quiets  the  storm..  56 
He  whispers  his  love 

to   me  144 

Hymn  to  Jesus  170 

Look  to  Jesus   51 

More  about  Jesus.  ...  77 
My  Saviour  first  of  all  62 
My  Saviour's  love....  58 
Saviour   like   a  shep- 
herd 257 

Sweeter  as  the  years 
go  by   48 


Take  Jesus  there   40 

Tell  me  the  story  of 

J.esus   19 

What  a  friend  241 

Who  could  it  be?  114 

JOY 

He  has  accepted  me. .  74 
He  keeps  me  singing..  16 

Joy  to  the  world  304 

Let  the  joy  overflow.  .119 
O  how  happy  are  they  96 
Since  Jesus  came  into 

my  heart   35 

Singing  all  the  time..  13 8 
Singing  on  the  home- 
ward way  112 

Sunshine  in  the  soul. .  79 
The  overflow  of  glad- 

'Twas  a'  glad*  day*. ! ! !  !l26 
You    may    have  the 

joybells...   69 

JUDGMENT 


I  shall  see  the  king. . .  87 
Signed  with  his  blood.  60 

The  fight  is  on   88 

Where  will  you  spend 

eternity?  105 

L.OVE 

A  story  of  love  207 

Blest  be  the  tie  272 

Can    the    world  see 

Jesus  in  you?  107 

Have  you?   61 

He  whispers  his  love 

to  me  144 

His  love  is  far  better 

than  gold  134 

His    mercy   flows  an 

endless  stream   94 

I  know    I    love  thee 

better  Lord   65 

I  love  him  255 

Jesus  loves  even  me.  .174 

Love  divine  297 

Love  lifted  me   50 

More  love  to  thee  258 

My  Jesus  I  love  thee.  .271 
My  Saviour's  love. ...  58 
O  how  I  love  Jesus..  237 
O  love  that  will  not  let 

me  go  113 

Since  the  fulness  of 

his  love,  102 

Sweeter  as  the  years 

go  by   48 

That's  why  I  love  him.167 
When  his  love  comes 

in   90 

When  love  shines  in. .  22 

Wonderful  love  161 

MAIija  VOICES 
Cast  thy  bread  upon 

the  waters  197 

Men  of  valor  206 

When  Jesus  has  con- 
trol  191 

MEiRCY 
His   mercy    flows  an 

endless  stream  94 

Jesus    will    give  you 

rest   .211 

Redemption  ground...  57 
There's  a  wideness.  .  . 281 

Wonderful  mercy   10 

MISSIONS 
Cast  thy  bread  upon.  197 
From  Greenland's ....  285 
O  for  a  thousand. ..  .159 
Tell  it  to-day.... u...  8 


The  whole  wide  world.150 
Work  for  the  night.. 301 

MOTHER 

Drifting   42 

Memories  of  Mother..  16 5 
Since  the  fulness  of.  .102 

PATRIOTIC 
Battle  hymn  of  the.  ..324 

Song  to  the  flag  186 

Star-spangled  banner.  189 


PEACE 

Jesus  can  save  you.. 217 
Sweet  peace,  the  gift.  80 
What  a  friend  241 


PERSONALr  WORK  AND 
SERVICE 

A  little  human   82 

A  workman  that  12 

Brighten  the  corner..  46 

Bring  them  in  172 

Cast  they  bread  upon.  19 7 
Dear  to  the  heart  of.  98 
rfelp  to  fill  the  world. 200 

In  the  service  of  145 

Keep  a  song  in  your.  33 
L,et  the  lower  lights..  109 
Lighten  the  burden.. IIG 
Live  all  the  day  14" 

0  for  a  thousand. ..  .159 
Onward,  Christian...,  59 
Rescue  the  perishing.  .117 

Sail  on  133 

Tell  it  to-day   ^ 

Tell  somebody   5 

The  slighted  stranger.  36 
When  morning  comes.  155 
Will  there  be  any ....  14 
Work,  for  the  night.  .301 

PETITION  ANL 
PRAYER 
All  hail  Immanuel. .  .205 

All  hail  O  King  201 

All  hail  the  power.  ..299 
All  people  that  on. ..328 

Calling  thee   12 

Filling  my  soul  to-day 
He  keeps  me  singing..  16 
He's  a  wonderful....  13 
His  yoke  is  easy   53 

1  have  been  saved ....  2 
I  shall  see  the  king. .  87 
I  walk  with  the  king. .  59 
King  of  kings  147 

Let  the  lower  lights..  109 

O  happy  day  322 

Pentecostal  power....  163 
Praise  ye  the  Lord...  19 9 

Saved   21 

Since  Jesus  came. ...  35 
Tell  me  the  story....  19 
We're  marching  to...  160 
When  I  think  how.  .u  55 
When  love  shines  in..  22 
Whoso  offers  praise..  4 
You  may  have  the. . .  69 

PROMISE 
He  will  not  let  me  falMOl 
Let  me  walk  by  thy..  122 
Since  Jesus  came. ...  35 

Step  out  on  the  151 

PROTECTION 

All  the  way  my  85 

God  will  take  care. .  •  11 
He  will  not  let  me  fall.101 

Held  by  his  hand  124 

My  Lord  abides   47 

Somebody  cares   41 

288 


PSA1.MS 

His  yoke  is  easy   5S 

King  of  kings  147 

0  my  soul,  bless  73 

RESIGNATION 

Carry  your  cross  31 

Father  whate'er  252 

Fill  me  now  254 

Have  thine  own  way.  97 

His  way  with  thee  149 

^'V'hen  his  love  comes.  90 

SALVATION  AND 
SANCTIPICATION 

America  the  beautiful  27 

Christ  receiveth  106 

Good  news   25 

Halleluajh!  'Tis  done. 2 47 
He  came  to  save  me.  83 
He  gave  himself  for..  135 
He's  a  wonderful ....  13 
His  blood  availed   3 

1  have  been  saved. ...  2 
I  know  whom  I  have.  26 

Jesus  saves  212 

Saved    21 

Saved  by  the  blood.  .  .  32 

Saved  to  the  164 

Wonderful  words  of..  23 

SECURITY 

I  shall  not  be  moved.  28 
It  is  well  with  my  soul. Ill 
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